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PREFACE 



FiFTiBBir years ago my father wrote, on the cover of 
the first packet of his mother's letters which he had col- 
lected, the following words: 

had always promised myself that I would write a 
* Life ' of my mother ; bat I now think it will be enough 
that I should leave all her writings in a condition to be 
published. I have just re-read her letters. Only once, 
and that thirty years ago, had I pcmsed the entire series. 
Occasionally I read a few of them, but I always adjourned 
the task to which I am now setting myself. By fulfilling 
this task, by arranging this rich correspondence, and throw- 
ing fresh light on it by the aid of other documents, I 
am preparing a collection for publication, and raising to 
my mother's memory *the monument most worthy of her. 
I am not sure that her Letters will not do her even more 
honor, in certain respects, than her Memoirs, which have 
been so highly appreciated by all who have read them." 

My father's death, or rather, I should say, liis life, his 
cares, his labors, and the noble efforts which distinguished 
his later years, prevented him from carrying out his pur- 
pose, and I am under the necessity of terminating singly 
the work which we commenced jointly. The classification 
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of the Letters was, however, finished during my father's 
lifetime, and this necessary detail was a difficult one, 

for, in most instances, the date of the month or year is 
missing. 

In the introduction to the Memoirs of my grandmother 

I have related all that was known to me of her life and 
her feelings. Without recapitulating what has been already 
given to the public on those subjects, I think it well, in 
order to avoid encumbering the text with over-numerous 
notes, that I should set down here a few details, and certain 
dates, that are necessary to enable the reader to understand 
the references made to persons and events in the Letters 
which follow. 

Claire Elisabeth Jeanne Gravier de Yergennes was bom 

on the Gtli of January, 1780. Iler father, who had been 
Intendant, was Master of Bequests when the Bevolution 
broke out. He was the son of the Marqnis de Yergennes, 
Sw^edish ambassador, and brother of the Minister. His 
mother, Adelaide de Bastard, was the daughter of a Coun- 
cilor of State, formerly President of the Parliament of 
Toulouse, and Chancellor to the Comte d'Artois. M. de 
Yeigennes, his father, beheld the Bevolution without en- 
thusiasm, but without displeasure, be was chef de hatatl- 
Ion in the National Guard, and a member of the Council of 
the Commune in 1789. He died on the scaffold with his 
father, a few days before the 9th Thermidor. At the be- 
ginning of the Ecvolution lie had bought the estate of Ste. 
Gratien, in the Yalley of Montmorency. Thither Mme. de 
Yergennes retired, and there she conducted the education 
of her daughters: Claire, who became Mme. de B^musat, 
and Alix, who, somewhat later, married M. de Nansonty. 
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Augustine Laurent de Reniusat, born in 1762, was, prior 
to 1789, Advocajte-General at the Oour des OompteB, and 
to the "aides" of Provence. After the abolition of the 
sovereign courts, he was delegated to Paris by his company, 
to treat- for them in matters afEecting their interests. - He 
remained there when the times became seriously troubled. 
He was more secure in that great city, where he was un- 
known, than at Aix. There he had known M. de Yer- 
gennes, he had been received at his house, and the ties 
which bound him to the family were but strengthened by 
the death of M. de Yergennes, when his .widow, with her 
two daughters, and charged with difficult business matters, 
stood in great need of his advice and society. He was 
constantly at Ste. Gratien, and he sioon became attached to 
the eldest girl, Claire or Clary, who returned his affection, 
and whom he married when she was sixteen years old, in 
Plnvidse, year IV., or February, 1796. 

The two children born of this marriage were Charles 
Fran^^is Marie de E^mnsat, bom the 24th Yentose, year Y. 
(March 14, 1797), and Albeit Dominique de E^nsat, bom 
the 11th Frimaire, year X. (December 2, 1801). We know 
what the eldest was. The second, four years younger, was 
what is called rickety " ; in his infancy he was puny, and 
his development was veiy slow; and yet in liis childhood 
he showed no poeitire deficiency, beyond a general tardiness 
of development. He was a little deaf, but he could hear ; 
he articulated badly, but he could speak ; he was slower 
* than other children^ but he used to do almost all that any 
child two or three years younger would have done. He 
continued to progress in this degree for a long time; but 
his infirmities increased little by little, and he remained 



Digitized by Google 



PREFACE. 



always a child. The devotion of his mother never flagged, 
and she made it her special task to give him help toward all 

the development he was capable of. It is well known that 
a mother is equally fond of the son who from his birth is 
her joy and pride, and of the one who can inspire only a 
melancholy pity. By untiring attention she cherished and 
kept alive the flickering flame in the fragile vessel; she 
taught him to read, to write, to count, and even to draw a 
little ; bnt she could never lead his intelligence beyond the 
stage of childhood, though he seemed to understand clearly 
that he had fellow-creatures better endowed than he by 
nature, especially his brother, whom he loved, or rather 
whom he revered, and who continued his tender care of 
him until 1830, when this poor young man, this poor child, 
died. 

Jeanne FrauQoise Adelaide Gravier de Yergennes, the 
second daughter of Mme. de Yergennes, bom the dOth of 
March, 1781, married, when very young, M. de Nansouty, 
general of cavalry. He served with distinction under the 
Empire, and died in 1815, at the age of forty-seven, leaving 
one son, Stephen de Nansouty, who was born the 27th Mes- 
sidor, year XL (July 16, 1803), and died in 1865. Mme. 
de Nansouty died in 1850, outliving her sister by nearly 
thirty years, so that it was possible for me to know her. 
She was a clever woman, energetic and brusque, and 
reminded my father strongly of his grandmotiier, Ifme. 
de Vergennes. 

M, de B^musat became Prefect and Mme. de E^musat 
Lady of the Palace, respectively, in 1802 ; the former was 
afterward Chamberlain and Superintendent of Plays. He 
remained at Court until 1814, alternately in favor and dis- 
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favor, muck the fiame as M. de Talleyrand, My grand- 
mother accompanied the Empress Josephine in her retire- 
ment, and rarely saw the Emperor after the divorce. Under 
the Eestoration, her husband was madeuJ^ref ect, and she 
was with him while he served at Toulouse and Lille. She 
died in December, 1821. 

Her life may be divided into three periods. Of the first, 
previous to her marriage and up to the time of her appear- 
ance at the Court of Bonaparte, there remain but sliglit 
traces — ^a few stray notes and some youthful compositions 
not worth publishing ; tiiey afford indications of quickness 
and cultivation rather than talent. Her Memoirs give an 
acconnt of the early years of her life, as well as those of the 
second period, after her entrance at Court. I have no let- 
ters of this period in my possession ; they were not pre- 
served in the family, for Mme. de Yergennes was in the 
habit of burning those she got, and Mme. de Eemusat was 
at that time seldom away from her husband. She went 
with him to Belgium, and the same year followed him to 
Boulogne, as already described in the Memoirs. The earli- 
est letters now collected date from the summer of 1804. 
The Empire was then decided upon, the Due d'Enghien 
had been shot; and they were only waiting for the Pope 
and the coronation. Between the months of August and 
October the Emperor and Empress paid a visit to the Bhine ; 
and it was at that time the letters found at the beginning of 
the following collection were written. 

I must not abuse the privileges of an editor, nor overpass 
the liberties of a writer of prefaces, by describing this jour- 
ney, and one made the following year in Italy, where the 
Emperor went to possess himself of another crown, taking 
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with him all the pomp of a Court, all the attributes of royal 
state and conquest It was, in fact, a real Conrt, with its 
wearing routine, its cares, and all the false reports, inevitable 
imprudences, and demands for caution, of Court life. If 
the reader remembers the description in the Memoirs, he 
will readily picture to himself the situation of the First 
Chamberlain, an odd enough sort of courtier ; for he was a 
man particularly fond of x>eace and quietness, of books, and 
of the gentle ties of home life, but obliged to devote endless 
labor to the preparation of novel and splendid fetes^ keeping 
up with all the demands of an imperious Court, and the 
rivalries of vanity and ambition. His wife, one of the La- 
dies of the Palace, a woman of sterling principle, of elevated 
and romantic sentiment, looking upon the constraints of 
Court life as sad inflictions when they came into conflict 
with her affections, putting every tiling to the test, and ex- 
pressing her opinions with earnest zeal and sincerity, was 
condemned to strive for peace and happiness amidst all the 
distractions of a career of frivolous dignity. 

It would need a Sainte-Beuve to describe these con- 
trasts and develop their consequences. To intelligently 
appreciate this correspondence one must enter thoroughly 
into it, and not place one's self in the elevated sphere 
of pure philosophy which permits the sacrifice of all to 
the reason and the heart, nor in the region of mere actual 
interests, where everything .tends to the egotism of self-love 
or cupidity. 

At this second period of her life she was for a long time 
separated from her husband, who had to accompany the 

Emperor. A little later she was liersclf obliged to travel 
with the Empress, and for her own health. This book is 
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made up from the letters she wrote to her beloved liu&band 
at this time. Such a oomspoiideDce is necessarilj monot- 
onous ; in spite of a great diversitj of trayeling and of ideas, 
the same expressions frequently recm*. Possibly tlic tender 
efiEosions may appear a little too frequent and detailed, and 
the domestic affection may not possess the flavor of a ro- 
mance, but it is necessary to preserve the true character of 
the letters, and the repetition, and even reiteration of senti-r 
ment, have a charm of their own. In no way oonld the 
warmth of heart, the intelligence, and the resources of the 
writer he better displayed than by her ezpreflsion, so earnest, 
so constant, so deliberate, so ingenuous, of a passion which 
seemed to have nothing romantic about it. 

The third period of my grandmother's life extends from 
1815 to 1821, from the close of the Empire to her death. 
A new Government had come in ; new ideas, or luther old 
ones resuscitated ^m 1789, fired the nation, and particu- 
larly the leading spirits. Liberal opinions, scarcely dreamed 
of under the Empire, suddenly came into being under the 
f (Mtse of circumstances, and the author of the Memoirs was 
fitted by nature to understand them. Moreover, a new 
infiuence sprung up close beside her, an element that was 
zealous, impassioned, all-powerful with her— her son, whose 
youth fulfilled all the promise of his childhood. So a new 
correspondence was begun, which proved even richer than 
the first one. Her husband received, after the Bestoration, 
a position better suited to his tastes. She was no longer 
separated from him; but with her son, now a student at 
Paris, she opened a correspondence upon politics and so- 
ciety, which gives the most original and truthful picture of 
the time — ^a time about which l^Vauce has not yet lost 
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interest, and to which the liberal party, still in shadow, 
has always referred its origin. 

We shall conoem ourselves here only with the first part 
of this correspondence, and with the letters of the wife to 
her husband during the glorious but ill-omened days of 
absolute power. It is possible, and indeed probable, that 
the reader will not tind here what he is looking for — a new 
▼olume of the Memoirs, with bolder expression of political 
opinions, or piquant revelations. Some, perhaps, will be 
disappointed to find only the loving utterances of a good 
and true woman about her husband and children. Her 
opinions of the Emperor and the Empire, which we have 
seen expressed in the Memoirs, were formed after the pass- 
ing of time. lake all other French people, she was carried 
away by the splendid achievements of the Firet Consul 
and by his genius. She was grateful for the great calm 
which followed the excitement of the French Revolution. 
She had no prejudices or ill-will against the Empire; her 
principles were neither Eoyalist nor Eepublican ; but it is 
only fair to add that, even if her innermost feelings had 
protested against this dearly-bouglit glory, she would never 
have put the thought into words. Her letters were written 
with the greatest reserve as to what went on at the Court 
and in politics. Under the Empire, letters were tacitly 
considered to be sent open, and subject to the Emperor's 
pereonal inspection. We shall observe more than one proof 
of this further on, and it is well known that this abuse, 
"this cowardly abuse," as Beranger calls it, was handed 
down by the uncle to his nephew, for there was found on 
the 4th of September, 1870, in the cabinet of the Emperor 
Napoleon III., the copy of a letter written by my mother 
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to mj father a few days before.* Care was therefore taken 
to avoid o&nding so powerful and irritable a personage. 
Hence the reticence and the omiseions of this correspond- 
ence, the occasional reflections made on purpose, and in 
reality addressed to him under whose stem and severe 
obserration those lines, written in the intimate eonfldence 
of two persons between whom there were no conceahuents, 
might falL Passages of this kind are, however, few, and it 
would not be just to commend the foresight of the writer 
at the expense of her sincerity. 

The political interest of this correspondence is not its 
strongest point, and the sentiments of the Lady-in-Waiting 
are not exactly those of the author of the Memoirs writ- 
ten in 1818, and yet, will the effect of those Memoirs be 
weakened to any extent by this new publication f I do 
not think so; and, however strong my wish might be to 
augment the intellectnal fame of those so near to myself, 
I would not sacrifice to that desire the cause which we 
have all tried to serve. But these letters will have just 
the contrary efEect. The life of the Court or the capital, 
as described in them, can not inspire any regret for the 
regime that rendered that life so troubled, precarious, and 
unhappy. Never has sounder proof been afforded that 
the epoch was profoundly agitated, that absolute govern- 
ment is the most unstable of all, that its greatness was 
only in appearance, while every one believed while it 
lasted that France was a mere gambler's stake, at the 
mercy of the hazard of the die. Never did good patriots 
suffer more painful apprehensions for the destinies of their 

* " Papiers Trouv^s auz Tuileries," etc., prani^re Umison in SfO. Parisi 
Imprimerie Natkoale, 1870, 
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country, for the very existence of France; never were 
wives aud mothers so racked with fear for their liusbands 
or their sons, as while the fate of all the men in France 
depended on the most terrible consnmer of human lives 
that the world has ever known. "What are tlie troubles 
of parliamentary government, debates in the GhamberB, 
electoral contests, and changes of ministry, in companson 
with ])eriJs and emotions such as those of that period! 

It is needless to say that the text of the letters and 
the opinions of the writer have been scrupulously respected. 
Certain omissions have been thought advisable, but the 
passages left out refer only to money troubles, which 
would not interest the reader, to details of health, the 
shortcomings of the post, and the badness of the roads, or 
they contain repetitions of the feeling that pervades the 
whole, which are suppressed, lest they should prove weari- 
some. Enough has been left to show that communica- 
tions were difficult, that the much-envied position of the 
great functionaries of the Empire included many trials, 
and that the health of this active and passionate woman 
was always uncertain, so that her life in the world and in 
her own heart was a checkered one, and tliose who loved 
her were kept in constant anxiety about her. Lastly, I 
have thought it well to suppress the greater part of the 
j)assages that relate to lier younger son, Albert, her care 
of him, and her efEorts to develop and instruct him. This 
topic .also would not possess interest for the public, al- 
though it is right that thcj should know that her afflicted 
child was the object of her uuremitting attention. I shall 
be forgiven for having retained all that concerned her el- 
dest son, Charles, with its testimony to the lavish and ex- 
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qnisite tenderness of her affection for him. May I ven- 
ture to add that it has been very sweet to me thus to 

unite, by a cuinmon admiration, a common passiou, the 
first and the last affection of my father; the mother who 
rejoiced in his first smile^ the son who received his last 
look. 

Paul de Eemusat. 
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In bis preface to the Letten of Mme. de E^musat,'' 
her grandson, M. Fanl de R^miiBat, addressing French 
readers, has explained his reasons for publishing in their en- 
tirety a namber of letters eontainuig only repetitions of the 
writer's sentiments of conjugal affection, and complaints of 
the pain inflicted npon her by the frequent separation from 
her husband that inevitably resulted from the position of M. 
de Remnsat in the household of the Emperor Napoleon I. 

In preparing a translation of the "Letters of Mme. de 
B&nusat" for English readers, it has been thought advisa- 
ble to select from among the whole those that possess in- 
terest of a more general kind. 

The letters chosen with this view depict the sodal 
aspects of the time (from 1804: to 1813), give an idea of the 
condition of the capital during the frequently recurring 
periods of the absence of the Court, and narrate the inci- 
dents of the writer's attendance, at different periods subse- 
quent to the divorce, upon the Empress Josephine. 

It will be remembered that the Memoirs of Mme. de 
Remnsat " came to an abrupt conclusion with a deeply inter- 
esting account of the noble conduct of the Empress J ose- 
phine on the occasion of the divorce, and a sketch of the 
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proceedings of tlic Emperor Napoleon I. with regard to 
Spain, in which the fatality that attended his action is 
already foreshadowed. The letters do not deal with the 
political and military events which ensued ; they arc essen- 
tially iniimea; their interest is of a different order. That 
interest is, however, of a striking and novel kind, and can 
not fail to be appreciated by those readers who have fol- 
lowed with avidity the marvelous history of that glory of 
the French arms abroad, which was destined to be so eva- 
nescent, but who have hitherto had little opportunity of ob- 
taining an insight into the history of the interior of France. 
These letters will show them Paris at home, in low spirits 
and financial difficulties, pervaded by the dull discontent of 
a people in a state of constant suspense, and the Court, no 
longer brightened by the presence of the sweet and gentle 
Josephine, oppressed with gloom, and daunted by the 
morose temper of a harsh master, whose luck had begun to 
turn. 

In selecting from among the "Letters of Mme. de 
Bemusat" those winch they believe likely to have the 
greatest interest for English readers, the translators have 
been careful to retain a number of passages which strikingly 
illustrate the characteristic qualities of the writer ; qualities 
on which M. Charles de Remusat has dwelt, in his preface 
to his mother's Memoirs, with profound filial affection, and 
which M. Paul de E^musilt commemorates, in his preface to 
his grandmother's Letters, with just pride. 



Digitized by 



« 



CONTENTS. 



T.I .-I T K R PACK 

L To M. de Remusat at Aix-la-Chapelle .... . 1 

IL To M. de Remusat at Aix-la-Clmpelle fi 

IIL To M. de Remusat at Aix-la Chapelle .... . 8 

TV. To M. de Remusat at Aix-la-Chapellc . .... 11 

3L To M. de Remusat at Aix-la-Chapelle .... . 13 

VI. To M. de Remusat at Mayencc 11 

VIT. To M. dc R6musat at Maycnce . . . . . . . 19 

VTir. To M. dc Rrmusat at Mavcncc 23 

IX. To M. tie Remusat at Mayence . . . . . , 25 

X, To M. do Remusat at Maycnce 2fl 

XL To M. de RcMiiusat at Vesoul . . . . . . . 23 

XIL To M. de Remusat at Milan . . . . . . . SQ 

^TIT To M. de R6mu8at at Milan . . . . . . . 

XIY. To M. de Rdmusat at Milan . . . . . . . Efi 

XV. To M. de Remusat at Milan . . . . . . . SI 

XVT. To M. dc Remusat at Milan . . . . . . . Efl 

XVTT To M. dc U6musat at Milan . . . . . . . 41 

XVTTI. To M. dc R6mu8at at Milan . . . . ... 42 

XIX. To M. dc Remusat at Milan . . . . . . . 44 

XX. To M. de R. -iniis.it nt M ilan . . ... 41 

XXT Tn M Ap Rpmn^nf. nf Milnn . - . . ■ 48 

XXIX. To M. de Reiimsat at Milan . . . . . 'ail 

XXX To M. de ROmusat at Milan . . . . . . . lii 

XXXIIL To M. de R^mnaftt at Milnn . . . . . . . iil 

XXXIY. To M. de Remusat at Milan . . . . . . . 59 

XXXV. To M. d ft R^.mu sa t at M ilan GO 

XXXVII. To M. de Remusat at Milan . . . . . . ■ G2 

XXXVIir. To M de Remusat at. Milan 03 

XL. To M. de Remusat at Milan . . . , . . . 67 

XLL To M. do. Remusiit. at, Mil;in fift 

XLIL Tft M. Ac. R.Mnii^iit nt Mihin . . . , . . . 12 



d by Google 



• • • 

V Vll 1 


CONTENTS. 






LSTTKB 








XLIII. 


To M. de RSmusat at Milan 


• • 




XLIV. 


To M. de R6musat at Milan . . . . 




. 75 


XLV. 


To M. de R^musat at Milan 


• • 


-78 


XLVT. 


To M. fie Remusat at Milan 




. 82 


XLV 1 1. 


To M. do Kemnsat at Strasburg . 




83 


XLVIII. 


To M. de Kcmusat at Strasburg . , , 




. 87 


XLIX. 


To M. de nr-musat at Strasburg . 




90 


L. 


To M. de R6uiusat at Strasburg 




. 92 


LI. 


To M. de R6musat at Strasburg . 




96 


LII. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg 




. 98 


LIII. 


To M. de R6musat at Strasburg . 




100 


LIV. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg 




. 104 


LV. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg . 




. 106 


LVI. 


To M. de R6musat at Strasburg 




. 108 


LVII. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg . 




110 


LVin. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg 




. 113 


LIX. 


To M. dc Remusat at Strasburg . 




. 114 


LX. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg 




. 116 


LXI. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg , 




. 116 


LXII. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg 




. 117 


LXIII. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg . 




. 119 


LXIV. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg 




. 122 


LXV. 


To M. dc Remusat at Strasburg . 




. 123 


LXVI. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg 




. 125 


LXVII. 


To M. do Remusat at Strasburg . 




126 


LXVIII. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg 




. 12'J 


LXIX. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg . 




. 129 


LXX. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg 




. 132 


LXXI. 


To M, de Remusat at Strasburg . 




134 


LXXII. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg 




. 135 


Lxxiir. 


To M dc Remusat at Strasburg , 




138 


LXXIV. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg 




. 189 


LXXV. 


To M. de Remusat at Strasburg . 




. 143 


LXXVI. 


To M. dc Renmsat at Strasburg 




. 145 


LXXVIII. 


To M. de Remusat at Vienna 




147 


LXXIX. 


To M. de Remusat at Vienna . . . . 




. 149 


LXXX. 


To M. de Remusat at Vienna 




. 150 


LXXXI. 


To M. de Remusat at Vienna . . . . 




. 153 


LXXXII. 


To M. de Remusat at Vienna 




. 164 


LXXXIII. 


To M. de Remusat at Vienna . . . . 




. 168 


LXXXIV. 


To M. de Remusat at Vienna 




. 162 


LXX XV. 


To M. de Remusat at Vienna . . . . 




. 165 


LXXX VI. 


To M. dc Remusat at Mavcnce . 




168 


Lxxxvn. 


To M. de Remusat at Mavencc 




. 170 



Google 



CONTENTS. xix 

USmtK PAOC 

LXXXVIII. To M. de Retuusat at Mayence 172 

XC. To M. de R6mu8at at Mayenoe 176 

XCI. To M. de Rcmusat at Mayence 178 

XCII. To M. de R6musat at Mayence 180 

XCIII. To M. de Rcmusat at Maycnce . . . . .182 

XCIV. To M. de Rcmusat at Mayence 184 

XCY. To M. dc Remusat at Maycncc 18G 

XCVT To M. de R6iuu3at at Mayence 186 

XCVII. To M, de R6musat at Mayenoe 189 

XCVIII. To M. dc Remusat at Mayence 190 

XCIX. To M. dc Rcmusat at Mayence 192 

C. To M. de Rcmusat at Mayenoe 194 

CI. To M. de Rcmusat at Mayence 196 

CXI. To M. de Rcmusat at Mayence 198 

CIII. To M. dc Rcmusat at Mayence 201 

CIV. To M. de R6mu3at at Mayence 202 

CV. To M. de R6musat at Mayence 203 

CVI. To M. de Rcmusat at Mayence 205 

CVII. To M. de R6musat at Mayence 207 

CIX, To M. de Remusat at Mayence 209 

ex. To M. de R6mu.^at at Mayence 211 

CXI. ' To M. de Rcmusat at Mayence 213 

CXXIX. To M. dc Remusat at Paris 215 

CXXX. To M. de Remusat at Paris ots 

CXXXIV. To M. dc R6mu8at at St. Cloud 218 

CXXXV. To M. de Rdmusat at Pang 219 

CXXXYI. To M. dc Remusat at Paris 221 

CXXXIX. To M. dc Rcmusat at Paris 223 

CXL. To M. de Rcmusat at Paris 224 

CXLI. To M. de Rcmusat at Paris 225 

CXLII. To M. de Rcmusat at Paris 226 

CXLIIT. To M. de R6musat at Erfurth 227 

CXLIY. To M. de Remusat at Erfurth 228 

CXLV. To M. de R6mu3at at Erfiirtli 230 

CXLVI. To M. de Remusat at Erfiirth 231 

CXLVII. To M. de Rcmusat at Erfurth 283 

CXLVIII. To M. de Rdmusat at Fontainebleau > . . . 235 

CXLIX. To M. de Remusat at Trianon 239 

CL. To M. de Rcmusat at Trianon 240 

CLI. To M. de Remusat at Trianon 243 

CLII. To M. de R6mu8>t at Compi6gne 245 

CLIII. To M. dc Rcnmsat at Compie^ne 247 

CLIV. To M. de Rdmusat at Compit^gne 248 

CLV. To M. de Rcmusat at Compiegnc 251 



XX 



CONTENTS. 



tETrKB PACK 

CliVI. To M. (le Rciiuisat at Conipie^c . . . . . 252 

CLVII. To ^f. (Ic Ut'inusat at Compi5gno . . . . . 2.") 4 

CLVIII. To M. do R6musat at Paris 2B5 

CLX. To M. de Remuaat at Faria 287 

CLXT. To M. do Kemusat at Taria 259 

CLXII. To ^1. dc Rcmusat at Faria 260 

CLXIII. To M. de R6mu3at at Faris 260 

CLXrV. To M. de Remusat at Faria 262 

CLXV. To M. de Rcmusat at Faria gfia 

CLXVI. To M. de Rdmusat at Faris 2fla 

CLXVII. To M. de Rcmusat at Faria 2G5 

CLXVIII. To M. dc Remusat at Faria 267 

CLXIX. To M. de Rcmusat at Faris 268 

CLXX. To M. de Reiimsat at Faria 2fift 

CLXXrr. To M. dc Rcmusat at Faria 270 

CLXXIII. To M. dc R6musat at Fai ls 271 

CLXXIV. To M. de Rcmusat at Faria 273 

CLXXV. To M. de Rdmusat at Ram bouillct 278 

CLXXVI. To M. dc Rcmusat at Fontaiacblcaa .... 275 

CLXXVn. To M. dc Rcmusat at Fontaineblcaa 276 

CLXXVIir. To M. de R6musat at Fontaincblcaa .... 278 

CLXXIX. To M. de Kemusat at Farij 280 

CLXXX. To M. de Rcmusat at Faris 283 

CLXXXI. To M. de Rcmusat at Faria 286 

CLXXXir. To M. de Rdmuaat at Faria 286 

CLXXXIir. To M. dc Remusat at Fiiri.s 2S9 

CLXXXIV. To M. de R6musat at Faris 290 

CLXXXV. To M. (le R^-musat at Faris 292 

CLXXXVI. To M. de R6musat at Faria 295 

CLXXXVII. To M. de R6musat at Faris 296 

CLXXXVI II. To M. de Remusat at Faria 299 

CLXXXTX. To M. dc Rt^musat at Faria 303 

CXC. To Mmo. do Romusnt*3 son Charlca at Paris . . .306 

CXCI. To >r. Renuisat at Paris 309 

CXCir. To Mme. de Reiiiusat's son Cliai les at Paris . . .310 

CXCIII. To Mme. dr Rt'inus.it\s son Charles at I'aria . . .813 

CXCV. To M. de Rdmusat at Faris 316 

CXCVI. Charles de Remusat to Mme. dc Remuaat at Vichy . .318 

CXC VII. To M. de Rcmusat at Faria 821 



LETTERS OF 

MADAME DE REMUSAT. 



L 

TO M. DB BEMU6AT, AT AIX-LA-CHAPELLE. 

{l\ie9day, Augtut t8, 2804.) 

Thanks for your little note from Pont St. Maxence.* It 
was an agreeable surprise, for I had not hoped to hear from 
yon 80 soon. We are rejoicing over yonr splendid weatlier ; 
I wish from my heart that this jonmej might be all enjoy- 
ment for you, and that I oonid take as my share the annoy- 
ances and the ennui you must needs experience. Take care 
of your health, avoid over-fatigue, and try to amuse your- 
self ; I want to think that you axe happy. Write whenever 
you are able, and tell me how you are received. I saw Cor- 
visartf yesterday, on his return from Aix-larChapelle ; he 
wondered he had not come across you on his journey ; it is 
true that he traveled post-haste night and day. He told me 

* M. de lUnmsat was on his way to join the EmpresB at Aix-la^apeUe, fat 
order to accompany the Emperor on hia prograaa throogh^he Rhine ProrhioeB. 
^e Smpire had becneatablisbcd, but the Imperial honadiold was not yet formed. 

The coronation was not to take place until December. The Emperor did not re- 
turn to St. Cloud until October 12, 1804 (20 Vendemiaire, Yoar XITI ). Potit 
St. ^faxcnce is the chief place of a canton in the department of the Oisc, and 
was formerly a post-town. 

\ Corvisart was a friend of Moic. de iiomusat, und her phvsician. 
1 
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that the roads are bad the other side of Liege ; you will be 
traveling over them to-morrow, and I shall be jolted all day 
long. Pray be very prudent ; renieniber to how many per- 
sons you are necessary, aud that to me life would be nothing 
without you. 

On Sunday I went to 9^ fete at M. de Valence's,* where I 
met Madame de Montesson ; Lavalettef was there too, and I 
questioned him closely about the state of the roads. I can 

not say he relieved my mind, and those wretclied liliine roads 
are always before me. By-the-by, although I felt bored and 
out of spirits at thisy^^, I could not help smiling a moment 
at the thought of your expression of countenance, if in the 
midst of the verses addressed by the actors of tlie Commie 
Fran^^aise to Mme. de Yalence, and to Mme. de Montesson 
and all her family, you could have heard Mile. £milie Contat X 
singing the praises of the Prefect^ and informing you in 
very second-rate meter that one nmst not be surprised at 
meeting with a Maecenas in tlie reign of an Augustus. All 
the company present were very gracious toward us and ap- 
plauded warmly. Tears came to my eyes, and I embraced 
Mile. Ck)ntat. The verses might be poor stuff, but they 
were about you, and liarmonized with luy secret thoughts. 
I dined yesterday at Mme. de Souza's,**^ to meet the Corj[}8 

* General de Valence had married the daughter of Mme. de Genlis. He was 
distantly related to Hme. de Montesson, the widow of the Duke of Orleans, who 
was grandfather to Louis Philippe. 

f M. de Lavalettc, Director-General of tlie Fost 

% The name of ConUU lias been borne by three actresses of onequal celerity. 
The first, Louise Contat, who was bom in 1^60 and died in 1818, took the 

of the ffranJes Coqiiettcs, and in 1 784 created the part of Susan in the " Manage 
de Figaro." Her sister, ^Imilie. Contat, mentioned above, was bom in 1'784, and 
died in 1 846. For thirty years she played the soubrettes at the The&tre Fran^ais 
with the greatest success. Her niece, Amalrie Contat, acted the same parts^ but 
made no mark. The Frtfcd, alluded to is, of course, M. de R^musat, Prefect of 
the Palace. 

• Mme. de Souza, previously Mme. de Flahault, is known as the author of 
some successful novels. She was pretty, clever, and rather scheming. Her 
father was an olBdal, and she had lieen married, first, to M. de LabilUirderie de 
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Diplomatique. The poor ambassadress was anxious and dis- 
tressed. She implored me to tell you what occurred ; you 
will notice it or not, as you think lit. She invited Mme. 
and M. de Talleyrand to dinner. The former declined at 
once. He made no reply until Monday morning, when he 
sent word that, having some guests dining at his own house, 
he could not accejjt her invitation. Mme. de Souza knows 
as a fact that he specially invited his company. This throw- 
ing down of the gauntlet, as it were, is the iirst incivility 
he has ventured on in public, and she is consequently ex- 
oeBsively annoyed. When I parted from her she was bent 
on writing to the Emperor. She pix>bably hopes that yon 
will mention the affair ; do as you like about this. I have 
iust heard that your minister is to ioiii vou at Aix. Everv- 
thing indicates that this Court journey will be a long one. 
General Mnrat tl links that the Empress will not be allowed 
to accompany the Emperor, and that the latter will only re- 
turn here a short time before the coronation. But surely 
your services will be required at the same time, and could 
you not point this out if 

I inclose a letter for the Empress, and one for you from 
Charles,* who shed tears on reading your message to him. 
He is tenderly attadied to yon, and I love him tlie more for 
it. He prefers yon to every one; and he icf right, for yon 
are very lovable, and my happiness is great when by your 
side. Our little Albert f is better. You may be sure that 

Flahault, and afterwanl to M. de Pouza, a distinguished and honorable Portu- 
guese, who represented his country as ambassador to France. Her intimacy 
with Mme. de R^musat was increased by the fact tM both ladies resided very, 
near each other in the Rve da lfaich6 d'Aguessean. She sunriTed her husband 
and passed her old age in penury, partly oocasioned by her passion lor lotteries. 

* My fkther, Chailes Vna^ Katie de Rimusat, was bom on Karch 14, 
1797. He was at this time seven years old. 

f Albert de Rlnrasat, Mme. de R6musat*s second eon, was horn in 1 802. 
Neitiier mind nor body ever attained a full development. He died in 1S30, at 
tfie age of eight-and-twonty, but with the appearance of a sickly child of ten 
or twelve. As I have stated in the Preface to this worlc, I have suppressed 
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he knows where you are, and says, '■^Papa is gone away!''* 
Ala« ! yes, he is eronc, and I must not look as vet for his re- 
turn ; it seems so far off that I can not thiuk of it without 
tears. How^ liard it is to be separated, when we are so happy 
together! Bat since it mnst be so, let ns try to arrange 
matters in snch a way that we need not part again. I feel a 
sweet conviction that, after this period of storms and agita- 
tion, our reuKiining years will pass calmly away, and that our 
life will he peaceful and happy. I picture to myself a pretty 
place in the country, wliere we could educate our children; 
a kind and beloved f rien^, whose side I should scarcely ever 
leave ; and la cava liberid. How delicious ! Let us labor 
for so sweet a future, and I possess already the surest guaran- 
tee of the happiness I anticipate, if you will only take good 
care of youi-seif . Adieu. My mother and Alix * embrace 
you. 

WedneBdayy 11 Frudidor. 

Don't foi^t poor Mme. de Gi-assef and little D'lloude- 
t6t.j: Give me an answer also about Latouche-Treville's let- 

most of tho^c passages in the Letters in which his mother refers to him and ■ 
speaks of her anxiety on account of his weak state of health. She was as much 
engrossed by his unfortunate condition as by the brilliant promise of her elder 
son. But it 8ccms to mc that public attention should rather be called to the 
latter. 

* Alix dc Vcrgcnnes, the sister of Mme. do Remusat, bud married Gcucral 
de Nausouty. 

f Mme. de Grasse, whose maiden name was also De Grasse, was the wife of 
an hniffrS, She bad only reeently come to Paris with an introduction to my 
grandmother, who received her kindly, and afterward became her friend. She 
was petitioning for the restoration of some property confiscated during the 
Revolution. Although a strong Royalist, she wished for an app<^tment as Page 
for her eldest son. He did not, however, obtain it, and entered the army through 
the school of St. Cyr. He was lieutenant-colonel of dra^^oons in 1830, and sent 
in his resignation. He and my father were comrades throughout all their youth, 
and more e.<ipecially in childhood, and their friendship only ceased at my fatlier^s 
death in 18(10. 

X This /jt7/t' D'lloudotot is Henri d'lloiidetot, a grandson of Mme. d'Houdctot. 
He wished to be a Page, aud died in the army. 
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ter, for M. de V illeblanclie'rt * mother wants to t:ik(i the op- 
portunity of writing directly to tlio Emperor wliicli their 
misf ortnne affords. 



IL 

TO M. DE REHUdAT, AT AIX-LA-CHAP£LLE. 

Pari.^, Frur/idor, )' t/r A7/. 
{Saturday^ Hepiemher i, 

Mon amiy to-day is Saturday. I awoke sad, remembei^ 
ing that it is a week since yon left me, and that I mnst not 

count tlie days if J wi.sh to bear the remainder of your ab- 
sence patiently. My grief is increased by just a little anxiety, 
which will, 1 hope, have been removed by the time you re- 
ceive this letter, as I shall then have had one from yon. I 
am expecting to hear from yon to-morrow about that wretched 
road from Liege to Aix-la-Chapelle, that Corvisart says is so 
dreadfully bad. lie told me you would have to cfct out of 
the carria<^e and walk, an<l I fear that perhaps you did not do 
so. I*erhaps you have forgotten the journey that engrosses 
ray thoughts and are ready for another. For my sake and 
your own, pray be careful. You will see M. de Souza to- 
day, the 14th ; he is to present his letters of credit ; gloomily 
enough, I fancy. Between ourselves, he dislikes M. de Tal- 
leyrand, and is quite inclined to take k-ave of us. I lis wife 
is verv anxious, and betrs you will not mention wliat I wrote 
to you at her request, because she has changed her mind on 
the subject. She begs only that you will let me know what 
sort of reception M. de Souza has met with, and whether any 

* The mother cf our cousin, the mined emiffri, M. do Villeblanche, had mar- 
ried Latoi)che*Tr6Tille. Tbc admiral of that name had just died at Toiiloo, 
where he was In command of the fleet, whiob was afterward put under the orders 
of VilleneuTe and beaten at Trafalgar. 
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gracious expreesioTis have been bestowed on bini, or all have 

been reserved for M. de Lima.* 

You will also tell me, for my own information, whether 
jou were satisfied with your reception, whether the Empress 
spoke of me, whether she still likes me^ and was glad to see 
you ; and I will tell yon that Charles is well, and Albert much 
as usnal. This is all my news, for I have not been out for 
a week ; I have been rather unwell and have nursed myself. 
To-day, however, I mean to throw off my laziness, and pay a 
visit to Cambaceres; then I shall return to a home wliick is 
dull to nie now, and go to bed early, ^fy mother says 
I am very tiresome, and she is right ; at the banning of 
a separation one feels acutely how easy it is to become ac- 
customed to happiness. When we are happy, we enjoy our 
blessings as a matter of course; our days slip by and we 
do not appreciate them ; we are spendthrifts, and set no 
value on our possessions. But when happiness departs, 
then we discover its height and depth by the weariness 
and sorrow to which it leaves us. This is my experience ; 
and I reproach myself when I have lost you for not hav- 
ing oftener remembered what happiness it was to pass my 
life at vour side. 

What else can T tell you ? I know nothing, and tliere is 
no news except that there is some grumbling at the altera- 
tion of the coinage. As I have just hnished reading Daniel,t 
I shuddered at the repetition of a measure which occasioned 
so many troubles to Philippe le Bel, but we have progressed 
in our education since those days. There will be some clamor 
and notliing more. 

I have seen Mme. de Grasse, who, on her knees, asks for 

* Mme. de Soiiza feared that M. de Talteyrand's enmity might cause her hus- 
band to lose his post as Portuguese ambassador to Paris ; aud in fact this oc- 
curred. 

f Father Daniel, a Jesuit, born in 1649, was the author of a Ilistorj- of 
France in seventeen volumes. lie published an abridged editiuu iu nine srnaU 
Yolumes. The work is little read at the present day. 
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your good offices, and ^Inie. Parscv^al-Deschenes,* who hos^s 
you to mcTition lier son to the successor of Latouche-Tre\ ille 
as soon as he is apj^ointed, if you have an opportunity, direct 
or indirect, of doing so. Give me an answer about M. de 
Yilleblanehe. Every one in Paris considers M. de Cercey the 
only snitable person for the place. Meanwhile he has gone 
to Nantes to join his ship. 

You will let me know if vou are soon about to start off 
again, and whether I am to send my letters through the post, 
or to Maret's. I saw M. de yesterday. His daughter- 
in-law has arrived in a pitiable state; she has constant con- 
vulsions, and causes great anxiety to her family. Alas! what 
is life to her now, and why do they wish her to retain it? 

Adieu. I am ashamed of the 'petoffea f I have written, 
but I am too melancholy to be pleasant; 1 can tiiink of no- 
thing but that horrid road, and I am longing for a letter to 
set me at ease. I am writing to Deschamps, % becanse I want 
him to write to me about yon. Adieu ; I love you, now and 
always. M. Bertrand * desires to be remembei^ to you. 

Pray ask M. de Talleyrand if he ever regrets his former 
trav^cling companions, and remind him that he promised ac- 
counts of his journeys to Mme. Devalues \ and Mme. de Tal- 
houet,'^ and that I claim my share. 

* Mme. Fuseval-Degchdiics, widow of a Iknner^peneial of tazM, was fhroogli 
her husband first oousiii of l[ine.'de Bastard. Her son, Ferdfaumd Ftrseval, was 
in the navy and died an admiral. 

f Petoffdy an expression cointnonly used in the family, signifying gossip, sean- 
dal, etc. It is a Provencal word, and is met with in Mme. de S6vign6's ietters. 

\ Deschamps, secretary to the Empress. 

* 31. Bortrand (Dominique), formorly a merchant, secretary of the Council 
of Commerce, was an intimate friend of my grandfather. He was a clever, 
well-informed, and thoughtful man, and very intimate with M. dc Talleyrand, at 
whose house he afterward took up his abode. He died about 1818. 

I Mme. Bevaines (Mile. Racine) was the widow of the Academician, philoso- 
pher, and Ooundlor of State, and mother of M. Devaines who died a peer of 
France. The latter and M. Ouiaot married two sisters, Pauline and Henriette 
IKllon. The mother was considered a dever woman, kept a good table, and was 
surrounded by a drcle of distinguished men. 

^ Mme. de Talhoaet was a Creole, and very intimate with Mme. Bonaparte, 
who iiad appointed lier Lady-in-Waiting. 
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III. 

TO M. DE EEMTSAT, AT AIX-LA-<:ilAPELLE. 

Pabis, Monday, 16 Fruetidar, Year XIL 

{Septanher I8O4). 

A TiTorsAND thanks fur the kind exactitude wliicli has 
relieved nie from deep anxiety ! I received your letter yes- 
terday, Sunday, at six o'clock ; I had been expecting it all 
day, and I needed it, for my imagination was busy with the 
bad roads from Aix-la-Ghapelle, and I could not repress tears 
of joy when I saw your handwriting. Pray continue to let 
me have a line now and then to set my mind at ease. I 
really require it, for my health is not good enough to bear 
up against anxiety, and your absence lias tried me very much. 
1 beard through the ArchchanccUor that the Emperor is only 
to airiye at Aix * to^ay, and that you will set out again on- 
Thursday, at latest. Do try, if possible, to obtain the nomi- 
nations for young De Grasse and D'Hondetdt, and to wind 
up Mine, de Grasse's business — the poor woman is in a piti- 
able condition. 

I am delighted that the Empress received you so well. I 
should like you to have nothing but pleasure on your jour- 
ney, and would willingly keep all the disagreeables for my- 

self. • ■ a 

I have no news for you. There are some miserable 

rumors of war, and of conspiracies on the eve of explosion. 
As for your tripot,^ it continues to be rather stupid, and I 
have not been there since your departure, but I liave seen 
Malieratdt f He told me that Mile. Gleorges had asked for 

* The Emperor joinc i t]ie Empress at Aix-kuChapello on 16 FntcUdor, Toar 
XIL, that is, on Septeiubor 2, 1804. 

f Voltaire's name fur the Comodie Fran9aisc, 

t Maherault, brother-in-hiw to Lcgouv^, the author of *' Le MeHte dea 
Femmes," had a place in the department of riihlie Education, and was Govcrn- 
mcut Commissioacr at the Theatre Frau9aisc. lie was pruioaturcly struck with 
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leave of absence in order to go to her dying father, but it 
seems that he most have recovered rapidly, for she is acting 

at Amiens. I was not aware that tlie ladies of tlie company 
would be permitted to absent themselves thus. I went to Le 
Yaeher yesterday about your Court suit, and from ail I saw 
1 think the new costume will be very expensive. Try, at 
any rate, to obtain the Presidency of your Electoral Col- 
lege,^ that we may contrive to make our way a little. I saw 
the Minister of Finance about your nephew. He has no 
directorship to give away, ])ecause he has made \\\) his mind 
henceforth to choose the directors from among the inspectors. 
But, l)y taking a place as inspector, a directorship may be 
had afterward. I am going to tell your sister f this, and she 
shall dictate my reply. 

I have told you of all M me. de Souza's troubles ; she has 
suddenly warmed again toward me. She is anxious and dis- 
satisfied, and has good reason for believing that M. de Lima 
will remain hei-e, while M. de Souza has a great desire to 
leave Paris. 8he wished, at lirst, that you should intei-fcrc, 
but has happily changed her mind, and is now waiting for 
• the Emperor's return. Say nothing, therefore, about her 
vexation, and write to me in such a way about the audience 

paralysis, but lived to a fairly udvancod ago. His son wa^J a Councilor of Slate, 
and tlio prescut Acudctuiciuii, M. Ernest Legouvc, Las writtca a charuiiug 
Hketch of him. 

* My family owned an estate in the Haate>Sa6nc. My grandfather wished 
to be, tnd in fact became, President of the Electoral College of YesouL The 
Fk-eaidents were appohited, both under the Empire and under the Government of 
the Restoration, by the Emperor and the King. Their duties were to superin- 
tend and direct electoral operations, and they were sometimes proposed by the 
Government as candidates for the votes of the electors. 

f Mine. deJToresta, tlienster of M. dc Rumusat, died in Provenec in 1825. 
Iler eldest son, for whom she sought a financial directorship, was, at his death, 
a Coimcilor of the Court at Aix. A brother of his, the Manpiis de Foresta, who 
died in LS58, played a considerable part in the LegitiniisL party. I give nu- 
merous family details in these early pages, in order to show the tone of the 
correspondence, and restrict myself, luriher ou, to subjects of more general 
interest. 
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given to the Portngaese, that I may repeat what you say. 
The affection she shows for me lias made Gallois my friuud 
again ; * lie is once more quite attentive. 

Adieu ; I must leave you for Charles's lessons. lie is 
very well, and loves you as much as ever. Albert knows 
your handwriting. When I show him a letter from yon, he 
says, "Papa!" and kifises it. I hope soon to give him a 
fresh letter to kiss. 

I don't know whether General Duroc is to be told of an 
accident that happened to his wife.f Do not speak to him 
on the subject unless he has already heard of it. Yesterday, 
Sunday, she was driving in a buggy with her brother, and 
was thrown out, hurting her head a little. I have just sent 
to inquire. She has been bled and feels well this morning. 
There is not the slightest cause for anxiety. For Heaven's 
sake, don't get yourself thrown out on those wretched roads ! 
Come back well and strong, for my healtii, my happiness, 
and my life depend on yours. My mother sends you her 
love, and says we are a tiresome pair. 

Do not forget Halma-t I inclose a letter from Rustan * 
that I opened without looking at tlie address. 

♦ M. Gallois was a fonner Girondist, who had remained a Liberal. Ilis cn- 
ligliteiied mind and an intimate acquaintance with England had attached him to 
Lord Lanadowne and liis frienda. He was very fond of Mme. de Souza, and 
remained intimate with ber to the end. He was MiOire da Comptes, and died 
in 1828. 

I Mme. Duroc, Duchuss de FrionI, was by birth Mile. Hervas. After the 
death of Duroc, she became Mme. Fabvicr. 

+ The Abb6 Hahnn, librarian to the Empress, was ttttor to my f athef, who 

was not sent to school until the following year. 

* The £mperor*8 Mamaluke. 
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IV. 

TO M. DS BKUUSAT^ AT AIZ-LArOHAPELLE. 

PiBifl, Amifii^, tg fi-ueHdor, Tear XIL 

{SgMember 9, 18O4.) 

YouB orders have been attended to at once. They ar- 

rived to-daj, and the actors will set out to-morrow, Monday. 
I will myself go with Maherault to M. de Lavalette's, and 
you sliall have all the tragedies you ask for at Mayence by 
the 28th, except the " Cid," because we do not possess a 
^< noble father," but we have substitnted Horace" for the 
^^Cid.'' I hope the Emperor will be pleased with yonr 
promptitude in carrying out his wishes, and that you will 
therefore remain at the head of the department of liis amuse- 
ments, in spite of all M. de la Tourette's speeches here. He 
is trying to make out that all the Chamberlains are on the 
same level as the Mretj and that he shares with you the 
direction of the theatres. 

Yon are very good to have written to me. I was rather 
disappointed at having no letter from you, because it seemed 
to me there was time for you to have written between your 
own arrival and that of the Emperor; but I have heard from 
you now and am relieved. Tell Auguste * to send me a line 
how and then. I do not ask for details, but only, We are 
well." Absence is always pain to the one who remains be- 
hind ; it is great pain to me, who am far from yon, while my 
heart tells me that I would never willingly be parted from 
you. 

You must, I am sure, have been very glad to see the 
Emperor. We are wishing for him here, but can not hope 
to see him very soon. It is said that he means to visit Bou- 
logne again, and the good-natured Parisians suggest number- 
less evil motives for his absence. May it be brief! May 
we soon welcome back our good Empress and friend ! Speak 

* If. de B^musat's secretary. 
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of me to her, I beg of you ; tell her how much I wish to be 
assnred that she does not foiget me. 

Mme. de Yandemont has, at last, bought a house. She 

seems quite resolved on leaving her present abode before 
winter. 1 had a note from her to-day, promisiiii:^ me, within 
a week, a definite answer as to the date of her departure. I 
went over her house ; it is very convenient, with good offices ; 
we should all, and you especially, be very comfortable there. 
Mamma and I have contrived a capital way of managing, and 
with due regard to the -strictest economy. I attend all the 
sales that are going on, and have seen some very good l)ar- 
gains. If I could hope, how^ever, that you would soon be 
back, I would rather wait for you to decide upon everything. 
It is curious that I, who look such a determined person, can 
never make up my mind, and am always afraid, unless yon . 
are with me, of doing something foolish. 

In order to liuvo as little to reproach myself with as pos- 
sible, can you guess what I am doing during your absence ? 
I am becoming pious. I go to Mass, I pray to God, and as 
one must love something, I turn to Him, while waiting for 
your return some fine morning. I have found that this is 
the only way of bearing the trials of life. I worked myself 
up to a sort of enthusiasm, and — you will smile, perhaps— I 
am calmer since I have had recourse to Divine Providence; 
besides, I pray for you, and that is another way of thinking 
of you. In short, I am in such a state of fervor that I be- 
lieve I shall even go so far as confession, and, if you stay 
away much longer, I will not answer for myself on that 
point. Do not imagine, however, that I have any heavy sin 
on my conscience. My greatest fiiult is, in truth, that I do 
not remind myself often enough that you are the best of 
husbands, and tliat I neglect opportunities of giving you 
pleasure. Is not the humility of this avowal due to my new 
sentiments ? I intend to remain in this frame of mind. 

Can you guess what I am doing as I write to you % I 
. have surrounded myself with your letters, and I kiss them 
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all, one after the other ; those I received long ago, as well as 
that of this morning. I liave one in my hand written to me 
when I was as yet only Clary. It contains nothing at all 
remarkahle, only a commission you give me IVom Paris, yet 
my heart beats when I look at it. Ah I what happy recol- 
lectioDB I retain of those early days, notwithstanding the 
grief they sometimes brought me I How greatly were my 
sorrows assuaged by the feelings with which yon inspired 
me ! You made them endurable. What sweet emotions are 
recalled by those days! My thoughts were of you only; to 
see yoii for a moment alone, to read your love for me in 
your eyes, were my sole pleasures. I remember what 1 felt 
when I saw yon at the end of one of our lonely paths at St 
Gratien. But those days are already far away. How many 
cares and anxieties have succeeded to that peaceful time! 
How many quiet delights were showered by Heaven on our 
youth ! 

I have come to the end of my paper, and I have still 
much I could say to you, but adieu. Send me word how 
you are. Tell General Duroc his wife is quite well. I have 
seen her ; there is not the least cause for anxiety. It was a 

terrible accident, from no fault of hers, and we must thank 
Heaven for her escape. But she is now perfectly well, and 
would write herself, only that her right hand is a little 
sprained. 

V. 

TO M. DB B^MUSAT, AT AIX-LA-OHAPELLE. 

Pabis, Wednuday, 25 Frndidor, Year Xlt 
{Sef/lmbeT IX, 1804.) 

Mm amij this is a happy day for me ; I have had news 
of you twice over, once from you and once from Deschamps. 

I feel quite weary with the bare account of all your work ! 
I fear that amid all the hubbub you will not have time to 
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take care of yourself. I know ho>v yon can exert jonnelf 

when necessary, and I feel anxious about you. But remem- 
ber, your health is the fii'st need of my life. While you are 
rushing about, I am here in the most perfect repose ; I be- 
stirred myself, however, in order to send off your actors. 
Make your mind easy on that point ; all will be well. So 
soon as your letter for Mah^rault arrived^ I went with him 
to M. de Lavalette, who gave orders for relays of post- 
horses for the actors. He told them not to travel too 
closely, one carriage upon the other, for fear of not finding 
horses ready. He fears, nevertheless, that they may have 
some trouble, notwithstanding this precaution, in getting 
from Strasbuig to Mayence, and may be delayed for a day. 
I asked M. de Lavalette for an intelligent courier to precede 
them on the road. Afterward (it was on Monday morning) 
I went to Bcck\velt\s* to fetch the twelve thousand francs, 
a sum which, by the by, I had some trouble to get, for it 
had been invested. I secured it at last, and then proceeded 
to the green-room of the Oom^die, where I found your sub- 
jects assembled, and quarreling over their various convey- 
ances. I acted as Vice-Chamberlain, and I gave instructions 
about all to Saint-Prix, because he seemed the most business- 
like, and we arranged that he should start on Tuesday in the 
first carriage, followed by a second, which was to be five 
hours in advance of the others. This was accordingly car- 
ried out. Mile. Raucourt,t only, had not returned from the 
country yesterday morning. I am waiting to see Mah6rault 
before closino: niv letter, to hear news of him from the fifth 
carriage, which she and lier people are to occupy. But even 

* Bedcwelt, de bureau at the Finance Office, had been nnder H. de 
Vergennes when the latter was Director of Tazee at the General Receipts Office 
in the Buo Ste. Avoye. He continued to the end of hia life to be the man of 
business of the familj. 

f Mile. Raucourt, who was born in 1756, had long been first tragic actress 
at the Theatre Fran9ais. She had now boon relegated to the second or third 
rank, in consequence of the success of Miles. Georges and Duchesnois. She 
died in 1815. 
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if she does not arrive tmtil foor-and-twentj hours after the 

others, you would still be able to have " Phedrc," " Bajazet," 
" Ariane," or Mithridate " i)laved ; " Cima " and " Horace " 
would come afterward. The greater part of their luggage is 
going by the diligence, which will arrive on the 29th. 

I am now going to see Mah^ult, and to read jour let- 
ter, which has this instant reached me, to him. I shall ad- 
vise him to go, if possible. The actors reckon on receiving 
money from you on their arrival. Those who arc left be- 
hind complain very much of the Emperor's neglect of the 
Com^die Frangaise. I held out hopes that it would bo made 
up to them, and I objected to their closing the theatre en- 
tirely, as they wished to do. They will play twice or thrice 
a week, but they are so few in number, and the season is so 
fine, that they will really need help. You see that Malic- 
rault and I have done our best. I have just come back 
to my room after seeing Maherault, who tells mo that 
Mile. Kaucourt can start to-day, Wednesday, and, since 
you wish it, Mah^ult will go with her. His health allows 
of this. 

I liave many messages for you from your son. You will 
wonder that he docs not send them himself, but he has gone 
on a party of pleasure to the Jardin des Plantes, and was 
obliged to give up the pleasure of writing to you. I have 
made a discoveiy about him : he is a very nice boy. You 
see the result of my hours of meditation I He is working 
very fairly, because life being a little hard for me just now, 
I spend my time in making it hard for him too! He reads 
and writes with me for three hours every morning, and 
works again a little in the evening, for I found it did not do 
for him to have so many unoccupied hours. He agreed 
very willingly to tlie evening lessons, which consist of ten 
lines of verse learned by heart, and a few written phrases of 
his own composition, to teach him to spell. He had a funny 
idea a few days an^o. He made a droll little sketch repre- 
senting the Emperor at his toilet, and the Sovereigns of 
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Europe each handing him one of hiB garments. My mother 

and I were greatly amnsed. 

People say licre that the Emjieror will return to Boii- 
lo'Tiie after this Khiiie juurnev. In that ease you would 
come home, I hope, or would you be going into Pranche 
Comt^? Try not to lose sight of the Presidency of the 
Department. To obtain that, I would patiently bear a little 
delay. But what will the Empress do % Shall we soon have 
her amodg us again? I begin to think her absence very 
long. It is pleasant to live with her, and I wish she were 
returning to St. Cloud. 

I have just read, in Deschamps's letter, his account of the 
Emperor's reception at Aix-la-Chapelle. You. are going to 
make a triumphant progress, and I must own to a secret re- 
gret that I can not be of the party, since yon are one of it. 
My only fear is lest the Court, so well received everywhere, 
and so justly disgusted with our horrid Parisians, may take 
a dislike to this gloomy capital and remove from it alto- 
geth^. To give yon some idea of our amiability, only im- 
agine, everybody is grumbling at the absence of the actors of 
the Frangais, though the house was invariably empty ! Ton 
see that I take advantage of your permission to write at 
length, ahhough I have nothing to tell you, and am perhaps 
wearisome. l>ut what can a humdrum woman like me hear 
in the w'Ay of news 1 I seldom go out, I see no one but a 
few old graybeards, and I can not be happy with my hus- 
band away. My greatest amusement is the shower-bath, 
which I take every morning, and enjoy very much. My 
health is good ; I even think I am growing stout. Every 
one says so. . . . 
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VL 

TO M. DB fiiMUSAT, AT MATENOE. 

f9 Frudidor, Year XIL 
{Sundajf, September 26, 1804,) 

I AM surprised that you do not mention M. de Sonza in 

any of yonr letters. I saw his wife this morning ; she had 
heard from him the bad news of his recall, and of his new 
mission to one of the Northern Courts. You can imagine 
the elfect on her and the excess of her grief. She fears, 
moreover, that matters may become still worse for her, and 
that some false report may be made to the Emperor, of 
things she will be accused of having said on the subject ; she 
begs you will prev'ent this additional nii^-furtune, by assuring 
the Emperor of her regret, but, at the same time, of the 
resolution she has taken not to manifest even the slightest 
vexation, and to copifort herself by the recollection of his 
Majesty's kindness, which she will never forget. M. de 
Sonza, who for some time past has had many reasons for ex- 
pecting his removal, left Paris, nevertheless, in a more tran- 
(piil state of mind, because, two days before his departure, 
he had had a frank exphmation with M. de Lima, who gave 
him his word of honor that he had no pretensions to the 
Embassy in France. It wonld seem, however, that he 
changed his mind at Aix-1a-0hapelle. But if anything can 
console Mme. de Souza, it is tlic tender affection of her good 
Imsband. Notliing can be more touching than the letter in 
which he gives her all the particulars. I should like you to 
see it ; it is impossible to have purer, tenderer, or more esti- 
mable sentiments than his. However sad it may be to part 
with her country, her friends, her old habits, and perhaps 
even her son,* there can be no unhappiness in accompanying 
a husband like hers or mine. 

* Ghftrfes de Flahaiilt, Ibne. de Sooza'a son by her first marriage, became a 
general at the end' of the First Empire, at a yery early age. He was a senator 
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It is especially on account of lier son that Mine, de Souza 
fears to be injured with the Emperor. She begs you to tell 
this to the Empress, and to say that, though greatly dis- 
tressed, she is qaite resigned. If possible, write me a few 
words to prove that you have exerted yourself in thiiB afibir, 
and that our good protectress is interested in the poor lady. 
In truth, she needs such a consolatory proof of your friend- 
ship.* I think you must now be at Cologne. Every one 
tells me that you are making the most delightful journey in 
the world, and that I ought to be very glad you are travel- 
ing through such a lovely ooontry. All the better, if yon 
are enjoying yonrself. I am not so selfish as to wish yon to 
he dull ; I will take all the dullness for my share, and shall be 
amply rewarded by the joy of meeting you again. 

I am longing too to be once more with the Empress — I 
would almost say wifli the Emperor also, only that it might 
seem disrespectful. Yon say nothing abont his return ; tme^ 
yon may know very little about it. It is rumored here that 
the coronation is to be deferred. I can not believe this, and, 
if I might venture, I would say that delay would have an ill 
effect. On the other hand, we are told that the Pope is 
coming, and that the Grand Master of Ceremonies is to be 
sent forward to meet him. Do you know whether this is 
true ? You are really unbearably discreet ; there is nothing 
to be got out of you. 

I saw Portalis about your nephew. He promised to pat 
down his name on the list for a Prefecture, and to speak 
strongly in his favor. I will not let him forget his promise ; 

and Grand Chancellor of the Legion of llonor under the Second Empire. IIo 
died Soptcmber 1, 1870. 

• This letter is one of those (the reader must remember) written vfaen my 
grandparents were in constant fear that their oorreBpondflOOe waa, or might be^ 
wen by the Emperor. This wiU be etiU more apparent in Buooeeding letters. 
Tet It wonld not be ^t to say that all their expressions and rcmaxks were die- 
taied \sj oaloolation. Thoie was a oertain mixture of (dneecity and caution in 
the sentiments they expressed, which it would be difficult to dft, bat which ia 
intelligible to the reader <tf tho Letters and the Memoirs. 
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while you are away I like to exert myself actively in your 
service, or in that of any one belonp:ing to you. 

I dined a few days ago with M. Humboldt, and passed 
the whole eYeniDg in delightedly listening to him. He is sim- 
ple and modest like Merit itself ; he has observed with judg- 
ment, has a fine memory, and his narratiyeB are admirably 
v^ritten. I can use no other word, for he speaks both care- 
fully and lluently, and one seems to be listening to an inter- 
esting book read aloud 



VII. 

TO M. D£ BEMUSAT) AT MAYENCE. 

Paris, Tuesday^ Ut Complemeniary^ Year XII. 

{September 18y I8O4.) 

I HAVE not heard from you since Thursday, and though 
not greatly surprised at your silence, still it makes me just a 
little anxious, and I shall remain so until you can find a leisure 
moment in which to tell me that you are well. Anxiety 
about your health pursues me ereiywhere, and any one to 
hear me talking about the heat and the cold would imagine 
you were a gouty old invalid. In spite of your infirmities, 
however, I hope you are getting on weU. . . . 

You will see in the newspapers a capital letter from the 
Minister of Folice to the clergy ; we are all delighted with 
it here. He wrote to me that his wife receives on Wednes- 
days ; I intend calling on her to-morrow. If you wish for 
news, for you are capable of knowing nothing about it, al- 
though on the very spot whence it emanates, let me tt'll you 
that Mme. Bonaparte who has also her brevet of Trin- 
oess, has been sent for ; that M. Clary is her Chamberlain, 
and Mme. Clary her Lady of Honor; that Mme. Boigh^* 

* Mme. BorghttM, or Frinoeis Pauliiie^ wts sister to the £mperor. 
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has quarreled with licr liusbaiul, and is returning to Paris ; 
tliat private proposals have, it is said, been made to Lucien ; 
that M, de Jaucourt is First Cliamberlaiu to Prince Joseph ; 
that the marriage contract between Mile. Tascher and M. do 
Fuentes is signed, also those between Eugene and Mile, de 
Rohan, and M. Tascher and Mile, de Yal^ce^ This is what 
we amuse ourselves by hearing and repeating in Paris, during 
jour absence. Much of it seems prol)able, but I do not be- 
lieve it all.* About once a week I emerge from my shell to 
pay a few visits, and gather in all the gossip. The rest of 
my time I remain at home, and my days are all so alike that 
you may always guess what I am doing at whatever hour yon 
may think of me. In the morning, my bath ; on returning 
home, Charles's lessons. Aftcrw:nd I write a few lines to 
yon, and read Pascal, whom I have seized upon to keep up 
my piety. In the course of the evening a little discussion 
with the Abb^ Morellet,t Bertrand, and Gallois, who is very 
friendly again ; and by ten o'clock eveij one in the honse is 
in bed. This, yon see, is a very salnbrioos sort of life, and 
my health consequently is good. With a few little excep- 
tions — you will guess them — I could be very ha2)py, spending 
my life in this way ; but I feel that I should sometimes want 
to see my good and kind protectress, and the Emperor also. 
Adien. Mamma pretends that she no longer thhiks about 
yon, but she speaks of yon continually. 

Wednmia^ Evening, 

I had closed my letter, but I open it again, because I have 

received one that has raised my spirits. Your want of occu- 
pation wearies you, but you have no vexations as I feared. I 
shall send you my little sermon all the same, however, be- 

* Most of these previsioiis were not realised. EForybody knows that Prince 
Engine de Beauharnais married Princess Augusta of Bavaria, and not Mile, de 
Rohan. 

f The Abb6 Morellet, who wiote his Memoirs^ is he whom Voltaire idclc- 
named Abb6 3ford4e» (the Biter). He died, over ninety years of ago, on Jan- 
nary 12, 1819. He was a member of the French Academy. 
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cause I have not time to write my letter over again. Be- 
sides, in the vortex in which we are phmged, we shall had 
good use for it. I can understand the dullness of your pres- 
ent life. You are not accustomed to keep your mind in such 
a state of inactivity, and really and truly I pity you, for I 
know wlnit it is. I hope you are often consoled l)y smiles 
from the master; you rejoice in them, I know, and I con- 
gratulate you, if you obtain them sometimes. You are very 
good to give me an account of your day, and your narrative is 
most spirited. But will no Ohamberlams be appointed to do 
the no-work which now fills up all your time f You ought 
to have brought such labors to an end. . . . 

I see Mme. de Souza every day. She is out of spirits and 
unhappy, and all this business is not a consequence of her in- 
discretion only ; she certainly helped, but she is not the only 
cause. Her husband's behavior is most noble and dignified. 
He shows her and Charles * the greatest affection. Wherever 
she may be, with such a husband, it will only depend upon 
herself to be happy. You do not say a word about Mme. 
Devaines,+ and she is quite put out by it. She is not a woman 
to ofiend, and you are wrong to be negligent of this. If I 
receive another letter with no mention of her, I must invent 
some sort of satisfactory measage. 

I heard here that M. de Segur % was to be sent forward 
to meet the Pope, and as the happiness of seeing you, es- 
pecially after so loni,^ an absence, cumes before everything 
-with me, I was deliglited. They say now that the corona- 
tion is deferred, but I think I told you this before. There is 
nothing new in Paris, but profound dullness and idleness reign. 
Your poor theatre gives an occasional performance to an empty 
house, and, by-the-way, you must give them a good rahing 
on your return ; they are so lazy ! All the newspapers are 
down on your actors with well-deserved blame. Before they 

* C^urtes d& Slahauit. 

f Mme. DevaineB wished to be Lad74ii-Waiiing. 
I M. de S^pir was Grand Muter of the Ceremonies. 
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left Paris, they were alwajB acting the same pieces, and thej 
want a sound scolding. 

Picard'B theatre is carried on with great spirit. He has 
brought out a new piece, which Ib a Buoceas ; but I have not 
seen it, as I scarcely ever go to the play. Yesterday, how- 
ever, although depressed by your letter, I went to the Opera. 
I saw "Paiuirge,'' wliich was very good, and the great Du- 
port, who, in spite of poor M. de Lu^ay ■ s prohibitions, intro- 
duced ever so many new steps. I saw M. de Lugay * a few 
days ago ; he is melancholy and discontented, and confided 
Bome of his borowb to me. O mon ami^ what human being 
is happy ? 

But enough of j^^^off^s. You will have no occasion to 
complain of the brevity of this letter; I am spinning it out 
as much as I can, as w heu it is finished I must return to soli- 
tude. You are now at Mayence, whence you will write to 
me ; but it will be four or five days before I can bear from 
you. Adieu, my beloved. Charles is climbing on my 
shoulder, to ask if I have sent a message from him ; lio i^; an 
affectioTiate child. I think you will see that lie has made 
suine progress. Adieu. Oh ! I was forgetting. Send me a 
line authorising me to take Mme. Lavoisier's f apartment, 
which she agrees to let to us. 

* M. de Lufay was Prefect of the Fdaoe and reeponsible for the Openi and 
the Op^ra Cknmqae. 1>iiport was an Qpem-danoer and composer of ballets. Ho 

was an excellent dancer in the serioiis style. **Panarge'* is an opera of 

Grvtrv'p, the libretto by Morel. It W!\<^ rer)resented for the first time in 1785. 
Picard had been appointed director of the Itolian Opera, on its remo?al to the 

Salle Louvois in 1803. 

f Mnic. Lavoisier, the widow of tho ilhistiious Lavoisier, who was executed 
under the Reign of Terror, had boon Mllo. Paiilze. Phe died in 1831, after a 
second marriage with Count Runiford. Slio was, all through her life, very inti- 
mate with our family. My father felt a real regard for her. She was rather 
blnnt, bat aincere, faithful, and energetic. She was living at that time on the 
ground-floor of a huge house on the Boulevard de la Madeleine, at the comer of 
the Rae Dnphot. This was the apartment my grandparents were anxious to take^ 
and where, fai fact, my father paased the greater part of his idiildhood. The 
whole baildlng has since been palled down, and rephoed by the houses of the 
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VIII. 

TO M. DE REMUSAT, AT MAYENCE. 

PabUi WeAutday^ Sd CompUmmiargf Tw XIL 

I WROTE to you iiiider the melancholy influence of your 
last letter, and I regret now that I did so, because I do not 
wish to cause you the slightest pain of any kind. But you 
¥all forgive me, if yon recollect that your tone of gloom was 
accompanied by no particolars, and that yon left all details 
to my imagination. I still feel rather anxious, in a vagne 
way, and constrained to write to you again to-day, 'although 
a letter for you has already been dispatched this morning. 
Assuredly you can not accuse me of neglect. I write to you 
almost every day ; in fact, I believe I write every day ; it is 
my delight and my only consolation, and, while thus holding 
interoonrae with you, I cherish the delusion that we are once 
more together. I enjoy this happiness all the more, because 
you tell me that my letters give you the same feeling, and I 
believe it, for I love to believe all you say. AVhat renders 
my life so happy, and beautifies l)ot1i present happiness and 
that which I look forward to in the future, is my entire con- 
fidence in yon — a confidence which, I will confess, I some- 
times abuse. I am so sure of your feelings ; it is so delight- 
ful to be able to say, wlien readinfi: mv husband's affectionate 
words, " All this is true." But to return to your letter. It 
grieved me ; but I do think your eirtreme sensitiveness is 
the cause of your being so easily npset. What has hap- 
pened ? Some slight mark of dissatisfaction on the part of 
the Emperor, which hurt yon at the moment, but which can 
have no serious results, because your zeal for him is as active 
as your admiration is sincere. He is not ignorant of this ; 

Cit6 Vind^. Mmc. Rumford, on vacating it, took Mme. de Vaud4moiit*B houBO 
in the Roe d'Anjoo. Afterward the Roes Bamf ord and Lavoisier, aqd part of 
the Boulevard Ifolesherbes, were btdlt on this ground. 
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lie lias more than once done justice to jou, and jou are too 
right-minded to misjudge the occasional violence of temper 
that belongs to his cliaracter, and which is surely sufficiently 
accounted for by the multitude of afEairs that occupy and 
agitate him. Moreover, it appears to me that at this very 
moment he is giving you a proof of confidence in appointin^^ 
you President of an Electoral College. There is no altera- 
tion, therefore, in the interest he kindly takes in us, and you 
must not forget that the life of Courts is not so calm and 
peaceful that one can dispense with strong armor to guard 
one's feelings from the little vexations that meet one at every 
turn. Is it from your companions that you have received 
some annoyance? Has your self-respect been wounded? 
lias some ])rerogative been contested and taken away ? After 
all, what does it matter ? Tmst to time, to the justice of the 
Emperor, to your own merit, for the reward due to every 
honorable man who does his duty. M<m am% one thought 
is constantly before me, which prevents my feeling very 
deeply the little contradictions we may meet with at Court. 
It is this. What have we done for tlie devolution ? What 
pledges, to use the current expression, Iiave we given it? 
What claim have we to distinctions from the new authorities 
it has brought forth \ We have sufEered and sighed, which 
is interesting to nobody ; and after that terrible upheaving, 
your position is one to be envied and coveted by all who 
have been toiling to get on these last fifteen years. Such 
reflections make me earnestly wish that you could obtain 
some place in the Government, as well as your place at 
Court, and belong to some official department. They also 
moderate my feelings of ambition, which would be exces- 
sive, if I could forget that, after such political crises, modest 
merit and delicate probity have no claims to favors of the 
fii^st rank. 

You will think my tone very serious to-day, but it har- 
monizes with my thoughts, which in consequence of your 
letter are rather grave. Yet, when I look around me, I see 
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many reaBons for contentment; our mutual afiEection, our 
diUdren, our happy home ! Who could complain, with so 
many blessings? . . . 

The Emperor, I suppose, is at Mayence by this time. I 
hope the actors have arrived. I see by your letter that when 
you wrote you had received none of mine on the subject ; I 
trust you have them all now. I should not like tliem to be 
lost. Adien, once more, my beloTed. Your children and 
my mother are welL My heidth is tolerably good ; Corvisart 
is more satisfied with it, and if my mind were qnite at ease, 
I should be well. Tell the Empress how much I long to see 
her. I do not send the same message to the Emperor, and 
jety believe me, I wish he were back at St. Cloud. 



IX. 

TO H. D£ BEMUSAT, AT MAYENCE. 

Pabis, Friday^ 4^1 Complementary^ Year XII. 

{September 21, IS04.) 

... I CALLED on Mme. de Talleyrand yesterday morning. 
She was very civil, and said she should tell her husband to 
tell you she had seen me. She asserted so strennously and 
so often that her husband was delighted, happy, and on the 
best terms with the Emperor, that I was half tempted to 
donbt it. 

Poor ^fme. de Souza is far from this state of triumphant 
delight, although she lias sufficient self-command to speak 
very little of her departure. The Imperial family show her 
the greatest friendship. Mme. Louis * shed tears on seeing 
her, and Prince Loois promised to write to the Emperor that 
there was some intrigue at the bottom of all this, which 
ought to be looked into. M. and Mme. Murat also are iuter- 

• Ume. LotdB Booapurte, afterward Queen Horteiue. 
2 
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eating themselves. I do not think anything is to be gained, 
howeyer, and the best thing our poor ambaflBadrcRs can do, is 
to lore her husband and go with him to Rnafiiay where she 
may enjoy the honors paid to him and the eensation she her- 
self will create. Berteind is heart-broken, and Gallois in a 
state of repressed fury ; Abbe Morellet no longer knows lif>w 
to spend bis Thursdays. Tn the midst of all this M. de 
Souza remains admirably cahn and dignified, lie has be- 
haved nobly tlironghout ; he is a very high-minded man. 

Yon will not tell me whether the coronation is to be de- 
ferred, and I do not know whether I ought to go on with my 
preparations. Meanwhile I wonld mnch rather spend the 
money on installing ourselves comfortably than on unneces- 
sary clothes. I have no answer as yet about the price of the 
furniture which I agreed on with Fallanquin. 

I have just seen Pieard, who praises yon and the £mpress 
alternately. He tells me yonr health is very good. Pray 
take care of it. I am well. Adieu. 



X. 

TO M. D£ &EMU8AT, AT HAYENCB. 

Paris, Sunday^ 1 Vendemiaire^ Year XIII. 

{September 9$, 1804,) 

... I SUPPOSE you are now in the midst of your the- 
atrical performances, and tliat they are going o£E well. It is 
just the contrary here ; our actors play only twice a week to 
empty houses. The public grumbles at them, and they at 
the public. I inclose you a newspaper which speaks of them 
fairly enough. They certainly require reform ; because, after 
all, in former times, when they w^ere only half their present 
number, the removal of the Court never prevented them 
from playinir at the Franyais. Picard's theatre, with smaller 
resources, is better managed ; it has been open without inter- 
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mission, and he has brought out two new pieces that liave 
both succeeded. I was inclined to send for Dazincourt,* 
but I reflected that it would not do for me to set myself up 
as regent} that jou would not approvOi and that it must not 
be. People hope that on your return yon will regulate the 
administration of the theatre differently. 

I went this morning to the Salon, where I saw^ some fine 
paintings. The best is undoubtedly the picture by Gros, 
of the Emperor's visit to the sufEerers from the plague, in 
Egypt Drawing, composition, and color, all are excellent. 
David at once awarded it the crown of honor, and it was well 
deserved. There is a most painful picture, by Hennequin, 
only moderately well executed. It represents the dreadful 
events at Quibc'ron.t One sliudders at the sight of French- 
men slaughtering each other, and I own that it was an effort 
to me to explain this melancholy subject to our son. It is 
said to have been painted by order, but not only is it ill exe- 
cuted, but I fail to see that it can have any good effect I 
remarked also a beautiful flower-piece by Vanda§l, belong- 
ing to the Empress, and Isabey's picture, which is charming, 
every face being a perfect likeness. Lastly, a very beautiful 
little painting by Kichard, who painted the Valentine of 
Milan. It represents Francis I., and is pronounced by con- 
noisseurs to be equal to a Gerard Dow. You should advise 
the Empress to buy it. 

Will you be so kind as to mention M. Charon to Maret ? % 
This is the reason. The Presidency of his Electoral College 
is vacant. I wrote to Montalivet, and, at my request, he 
very kindly put Cheron's name at the head of the list pre- 

* Dazincourt, who was born in 1747 and died in 1809, created the part of 
Figaro, and had great influence at the Ck>in6die Fran9ai0e. His teting was con- 
sidered to be correct, refined, and somewhat cold. Mvillesaidof hhn/*IIeis 
a good comic actor—joking apart** 

f Evezy one knows that painM incident of the dvil war, of which the Em- 
peror wished to perpetuate the memory. In 1796 the imigrit and the English 
landed at Quib^nm. They were defeated by General Hoche. 

X Maret, afterward Due de Bassano. He was at this time Secretary of Stat& 
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sented to Fortalis. The latter promised to put it on the list 
that will be Bhown to the Emperor, and then will come the 
opportanit J for M. Maret to help us ; do Dot forget this. 



XI. 

TO M. DE KEMUSAT, AT VKSOUL. 

{Sepiember £8, 1804.) 

Thanks for your two letters, whicli arrived together and 
gave me great pleasure. I needed tlie.se two companions of 
my solitude, for I have been alone since last Monday. My 
mother is at Auyers, and has taken Charles, leaving me alone 
with my thoughts. I should be veiy dull were it not for the 
sweet reyeries caused by your letters, and for tlie knowledge 
that Charles is enjoying himself. Thus matennal love, the 
least selfish of all love, delights in the sacrifice of self. But 
I do not so patiently endure a certain person's absence, and 
time seems to lag wearily until the happy moment of your 
return. It is said that the Empress will oome back here 
next week ; I shall take my turn of waiting the following 
week, so as to be free from the 20th to the 25th. Then, 
with nothing to disturb me from the anticipation of the close 
of this weary separation, with what impatience shall I not 
await the blessed day that will reunite us ! 

I have just received letters from my mother ; she says 
that Charles is in good spirits, and is all day long in the yine- 
yards. I am glad he has taken advantage of these last fine 
days. While he is playing, I am thinking of him and you ; 
I make plans for the future, and place you both in a prosper- 
ous position, as you deserve. I picture that dear child re- 
warding us tor all we have done for him, and enjoying the 
good things of lite that you have amassed for his sake, while 
you enjoy calm repose with me after all your trials and 
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labora. Oh, my dearest, may these hopes be realized and 
not disappointed I Where are those days in which I should 

have had no doubt ? What sad progress I have made ! 

It seems we are not to see the Emperor just yet ; lie in- 
tends returning to Boulogne. Here we are all excited about 
the invasion, and politics are the order of the day. Yon may 
imagine that ve don't let the afEairs of Turkey pass without 
plenty of comment and much dissertation. But I have little 
to say on the subject. The older I grow the less I care for 
what is not mjself, that is, you and all I love. Whatever 
the future may have in store for us, if we are left together, 
we pliall always be happy ; otherwise, all will be over. Do 
not scold me for a shade of melancholy ; you know who will 
make me gay again. While on the subject of the finality of 
all things, did you see in the papers the almost sudden death 
of poor Fargues,* and that of Mme. Macdonald ? Thus do 
youth and riches vanish in a single moment. 1 remember 
what you told me once of Fargues's discontent, and of his 
unsatisfied ambition; if he had known then how soon he 
was to reach the term of all human passions, how greatly he 
would have despised his own state of mind ! 

Is not this a grand subject for moralizing, and in my 
present humor I have but to let myself run on and I shall be 
making the liveliest and most original remarks. But I spare 
you, and in order to enliven you a little more, I must tell you 
of the sums our new house f is costing us. I send you an 
estimate I got from Fallampin, % before beginning, that you 
may see the amount. I exclaimed when I saw it, and asked 
for exact particulars of each article, and I see plainly that the 

* H. FargueB wm in the AjdministratioiL Ilis son was Auditor under the 
Empire and Piefieet in 1880. 

f She is stiU speaking of the house on the Boulevard de la lladelcine, or 

rather of the groimd41oor of that house. The rent was seven thousand francs 
(£280). The house was bought successively by M. Ouvrard, and M. Pourtales, 
who lived in it. It was used afterward as an hotel, and then passed into the 
hands of Morel dc Vind<S, 
\ Au upholsterer. 
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present generation ib foolish to throw away such enms of 
money on all these eiiperflnities. 

Howev^er, I shall coneliide none of my purchases until 
yonr return ; there is no hurry, nor will there be any diffi- 
culty in finding what we require. You must own that I am 
right in saying we are all foolish. Oar good old forefathers, 
wiser than we, passed their days in arm-ehairs where their 
fathers had sat before them, and they amused themselves 
(juite as much as we do. Nowadays, if one would have a few 
friends in one's house, one must Ix-gin by decorating it like a 
shop, and it is too true that many people have no means of 
amnsing their guests except by feasting their eyes en the ele- 
gance of their furniture. 

I hope your actors have given satisfaction ; I don't see 
why they should not act as well at Mayence as here. When 
you have amused yourself sullicientlv, send them back, for 
those who remain are really pitiable ; the theatre is nearly 
always closed, and when open is empty. Picard, on the con- 
trary, is delighted, and proud of his success. The Op^ 
Comique have done well also ; they brought out the night 
before last a most charming little opera. 

Adieu ; I tliink this is enoiigli gossip. Yon will read it 
before going to bed the day you arrive at Yesoul ; it will put 
you asleep. You are quite right to have made up your mind 
to be amused with my long, rambling letters — ^for, if you had 
not, what would become of yon % 



XII. 

TO M. DB B^MUSAT,* AT lOLAK. 

St. Cloud, Saturday^ 9 Germinal^ Ytar XIIL 

{Mtxrek SO, 1S05.) 

In one of Mme. de Sevigne's letters she says, What a 
doAf is that on which separation commeThoes ! " Alas I I have 

* Theooionatioiilmd taken plaoe in Paris in December, 1S04. A fewmoniliB 
later, on 11 Gtorminal, Tear XUI. (April 1, 1805), the Emperor left for Httan, 
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experienced the pain of snch a day, and I do not think there 

can be many moments more painful than those which follow 
on the departure of a person we love. The solitude that 
succeeds to the bustle of departure, the silence, the tears that 
stand in the eyes of all, but tliat one dares not acknowledge 
lest thej tnm into sobsy and for all the rest of the day the 
nsnal order of the honse neglected ! In short, every little cir- 
cnmstance that one dwells on although it only adds to one's 
grief ! For myself, my dearest, I am not strong enough to 
bear such emotions frequently. I have taught myself to 
believe that we should always be together ; I can not exist 
alone and far from yon. Do believe me, there can be no 
happiness for me away from yon. Poor little Charles wept 
so bitterly, his nnrestrained grief cut me to the sonl. All the 
evening he kept telling me that he could not believe he 
should not see you in the morning. At last he was so dis- 
tressed that I was obliged to try and amuse him, and only 
sncceeddd by taking him to the theatre. ... 

I came here to St Cloud, yesterday morning, and found 
everybody preparing for departure ; this made me think of 
yours. They start to-morrow, and I return to Paris this even- 
ing. I do not want to stay here, or to see anybody j it would 

to be crowned Kinfr of Italy. His First Chamberlain bad to start a few days 
earlier, to make tbe necessary preparations, taking with him the Imperial insig- 
nia and the crown diamonds. It was during this journey to Italy that the fol- 
lowing letters were written. Uy &Uier retained a keen reoollectioin of tiie emo- 
tioDB of this leaTe4aldngi and wrote the following memormndam on fbe subject, 
toward the dose of his life: A journey to Italy, the passage of Mont Genis, 
and Indeed any Und of travding, was at that time, by reason of the badness and 
inseeority of the roads, a mudi greater affdr thsn at the present day. Uy 
mother, who took everything seriously, and was an enthusiastic and romantic 
womaniand who, moreover, had never considered the positive side of lif-, greatly 
exaggerated it besides ; and as her imagination gave the key-note to us all, I 
looked upon a leave-taking, or an ab?:ence, or a journey, as a catastrophe, or 
ahuost 818 a family mourning. At that time there prevailed a tone of sentiment 
or affection on all subjects, which at the present day would appear affected, but 
which was, nevertheless, perfectly sincere, and perhaps indicated finer moral 
qualities than the (^nical irony of our generation." 
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only make me weep, and make people think I am 8OR7 
because ikey are going away. The £mpre8B is in a state of 
pertnrbation which prevents me from seeing mnch of her. 

However, she seemed pleased to have me here these last two 
days. No one could form an idea of the confusion that pre- 
vails. Every place is encumbered ; no one knows to whom 
to apply for orders, and yet everybody is giving them. 

.Ajnid this tumult Canlainoourt is loadly ordering that 
the men-eervants and the maids are to be seized by main 
force and packed off. The journey to Fontaineblean is to 
be made to-morrow, and on to Troyes on Tuesday. General 
Dnroc thinks that the Emperor will be at Turin on the 22d. 
You will then be much farther away, but you will be resting 
yourself, an^ I shall be more at ease ; for your journey dis- 
qniets me — ^the roads are so unsafe, and then the cold is so 
intense ! To-day we are in mid-winter. When I opened my 
shutters, in order to write to you, I found everything covered 
with snow, and I sorrowfully reflected that yon were travel- 
ing. I can not, alas ! ask you to be careful of yourself, for 
this letter will only reach you after you have, I hope, es- 
caped all the dangers that I dread. I am entering on tod 
days of terrible anxiety ; the grief of separation is not the 
only trouble absence brings with it 

I did not see the Emperor yesterday ; he was at work all 
the morning, and retired at eight o'clock. Before closing my 
letter I will tell you if I do see him, and to-morrow I will 
just wish you good-morning before I seal. 

- I have passed a dreadful day, listening to people talking 
of the difficulties of your journey, of the want of horses, and 
consequently the diminution of your escort, and of the 
wretched Savoy roads and their ignorant postilions. I cried 
all day, and I spend my time in prayers for your safety, but 
I can not beg you to be careful, for this letter will not reach 
you for a long time. How soon shall I hear from you after 
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tliat fatal Mont Cenis?. How I must suffer until I do ! It 

is in these times of anxiety especially that I feel how dear 
yon arc, how iiecesBary is your existence to mine. Oh, my 
dearest, l)e careful ; without you I feel 1 can not live. 

I spent the day at St. Cloud, without, however, seeing 
the Emperor, who has been continually at work, and did not 
make his appearance. The Empress has been all kindness, 
but I was in a very unfit state to enjoy it. 



xm. 

TO H. DB B]bnT8ATy AT MILAN. 

Paris, 13 Germinal^ Tmr XUl, 
Wtdmudagy Aprils^ ISOS. 

. . . M. Salembtni * wrote to me from Avallon ; I am 

most grateful for his kindness, and rely on him to make 
up for your laziness by liis punctuality. If you have been 
properly supplied with post-horses, yon must have slept at 
Lyons on Sunday night; but where are you now? It 
was thought at St. Cloud that yon would reach Turin on 
Friday ; but, for my part, I do not hope it ; post-horses must 
be scarce and the roads bad. I can not think you will reach 
Turin before Sunday, and only then if no accident has oc- 
curred to detain you. You see by all I write that I have but 
one idea, and I would therefore deny myself the happiness of 
writing to you and remain silent until I am more at ease, 
only that you will ^ant to hear some news of us^ But I 
must try to speak of other things, and will avoid, if I can, 
making you a sharer in my trouble. But you must be indul- 

* M. Salombini was a retired officer, whom my grandfather had taken with 
him as travelinrr companion and secretary. This gave rise to some diflficultiea, 
as will be seen, and as has been mentioned in the Memoirs. lie had a sister 
and two litUc girls, of whom more hereafter. 
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gent antil I know yon are at Turin ; until then I have but 
one Bubjeet of thought. 

The next thing will be to regard my fears as presenti- 
ments! But hitherto I know to what to attribute them, 
and when I am calmer I will tell you why your abfience is 
more painful to me this time than ever before, and why I 
am abfiolutely unhappy without you. 

The Emperor left Fontainebleau this morning ; the Arch- 
chancellor, whom I met at'Mme. Devanies's, told me he 
believed the Emperor's absence would last three month^^, 
although his Majesty had told him he should be back at 
the end of two, that he had no intention of visiting the de- 
partments of the south, and that the Empress expected to 
return on June 15th. If no special accident happens to you, 
through your mode of traveling, I shall be very glad that 
you have gone on first. You can have no idea of the confu- 
sion and disorder this journey is entailing; yours was noth- 
ing at all in comparison. Everybody is grumbling and al- 
ready tired out, and they must thank God if they all come 
back safe. He knows what I ask of Him. You first, and 
then the master of us alL But I need not make myself anx- 
ious on his account ; there are plenty of persons devoted to 
him, and eager to bring him back safe to us. It is for your 
health and your enjoyment that all my prayci*s are offered ; 
first, that you may meet with no accident, and then that you 
may enjoy yourself. Yes, my dearest, enjoy yourself ; . I 
love you enough to wish that you may be amused. Let me 
bear all the pain of separation,. so that your share be the 
pleasure of the journey. I shall be quite satisfied with this 
division. 

I inclose a letter from Mile, ]^^ars ; * Corvisart asks 
your attention to it. He is to start in about three weeks, 
and will tell you how he leaves me. If my mind were at 
ease, I should be pretty well. 

* It is scarcely neccspary to say that Mile. Mars was the well-known tra^O 
aotresfl, then at the zcuitb of her beauty and talents. 
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Adiea. I will write no more, because I can bnt repeat 
myself. I will chatter away when my anxiety is relieved ; 
until then, I will only write in order to say that I love you 
and am well in health. I may say the same for Charles; 
Albert is getting on wonderfully; my mother scolds me, 
sends you her love, and sajs sbe onght to have been an old 
maid. 



XIV. 

PASii» fiblMnfay, 16 GtmwMl^ Year XUl, 

iJjml 6,1805,) 

I HAD need of yonr letter. I was widowed and lonely, 

and my days hnng heavily. I feel better now ; your letter 
will keep me company. You know that I shall put it quite 
near me at night, that I may fall asleep thinking of you, and 
awake with the same thought in the morning. Oh, how sad 
a thing is absence 1 and to what end t Men throw away their 
happiness as they do their money ; they squander both on an 
uncertain future, to which they sacrifice the present, which 
only is their own. They lose three or four months in a year 
living far away from those they love ; they take change for 
their gold without looking at it ; and life and fortune alike 
pass away from them unnoticed. 

This is my ihird letter to you since you left me ; bnt I 
do not feel great pleasure in writing, because my thoughts 
are always fixed on the dangers of your journey. In ten or 
twelve days' time, when I know you are safe at Milan, and I 
can rest from all your bad nights, your joltings, and your 
shakings, if not the worse accidents of which I tremble to 
think, then I can chat with you unrestrainedly ; I shall have 
no other pleasure but that of writing to yon, of telling you 
about our children, ^.bout myself, the happiness I owe you, 
mj most tender love, and, above all, of the confidence I feel 
in your aflEection for me, which is the foundation of all my joy. 
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The Emperor is on the road since Tuesday, and was to 
sleep last night at S^mnr ; * he travels slowly, although people 
say he is pressed for time. The want of oocupation to which 
I am rednced by his absence and yonrs, is something new. 
I shonld be lazy enough to like it, if yuu were here with me. 
I have thrown myself into the society of the Faubourg,f with- 
out, however, neglecting that other faubourg X to which I owe 
a duty. Tomorrow and the next day I shall take leave of 
the Princesses ; then I shall spend a week making a round of 
visits, after which I shall pay no more until yon are with me. 
On May Ist I go to Saimois, whence I shall, once a week, 
bring Charles to M. Halma. Mme. d'Houdetot* insists on 
having the wliolc family with her. I intend returning to 
Faris in June, and you^ I hope, will decide what we are to do 
in July. 

I have now given yon an accurate account of my actions. 
If you wish for news of my thoughts, I may say that they 
will be entirely of you, for Charles is my principal occupa- 
tion, and naturally leads me to think of his father. Once 
more let me repeat that, when my anxiety is relieved, I will 
write to you about him, the progress he makes, and his little 
brother's health. Until then all is stifled, and my heart tor- 
tured by anxiety ; I get through the days, not in order to 
reach the happy one of your return — it is too far off, I dare 
not think of it — but to reach that one when yon will write, 
"My dear one, I have arrived and am well." Picture to 
yourself, if you can, how these words will be received, and 
then say, if you dare, that you are not loved as you deserve. 

* Siiniir, diief place of a district in tbe depwrtmeiit of C6te-d'0r, on the road 
to Italy. 

f The IVmbouig St Germain. 

X The Faubourg St. Honors, where most of the Government officials resided, 

* Mme. d'lIoudetOt, tlie same mentioned by J. J. Rousseau in liis " Confes- 
sions," altliough alremly acrod imd in very moderate circumstances, liad a country- 
house aocordintr to the old style iit Sannoi><, where she entertained a numerous 
and distinguished cornpuny. It was one oi" the places where the scholarly society 
of the eighteentli c entury still survived and lived again. She is spoken of at 
great length in the Mcmoiid. 
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My mother embraces yon. She makes chamnng com- 
plaints of her misfortone in having danghten; she says that 
she is no sooner easy about the mts on your road, than her 

sympathy is claimed for the inundations on M. de ^^^an- 
souty's.* She writes to lier friends, begging them not to 
leave her a prey to our dismal lamentations, but is so kind- 
hearted in reality} that she always ends by sharing onr 
anxiety. Morning and evenmg we look through the Post 
Guide," and akrm ourselyes at any sign of the ^four(h 
horse" ;t we make inquiries in every direction as to the 
dangers of the route ; there is, I know, between Chambery 
and Mont Cenis, a bad road, with snow and steep descents, 
and no wall on the outer edge. Did you leave the carriage 
at all those bad places I Did you think of your wife, whose 
life depends upon your health, and who could not bear up 
against any addition to her troubles ? I expect you will find 
all this very tiresome reading, these dangers being already in 
the past. But what can I do ? It would be easy to prove to 
each of us that we are really happy and really understand 
each other, only when we are not parted. 



XT, 

TO IL DE B^MUSAT, AT MILAN. 

Plan, n^AuKby, »0 Qmnkui^ Tmr XUI. 

{April 10, im,) 

Afteb thoroughly enjoying your letter from Lyons, I 
have fallen back into a state of nervous anxiety, which will on- 
ly cease, as I have already told you, when I get a letter from 
you from Turin. You must be there, I think, now. . . . 

* General Nansouty was then on his way home from Hanover. 

f In those days an extra bone used to be charged for hf the poBtamBtenii 
and caUed the fktrd or the fmtrth horse, when the road was heavy or fiatigiiiqg. 
This horse was paid for, hat was nercr harnessed or seen. 
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The weafcber here Is splendid ; jon rnnst be enjojing ilie 
beautafnl Italian spring, and I hope such a lovely climate will 
reward yon for all your trouble in getting to it. Enjoy it 
all, my dearest, the beautiful scenery and the pure sky ; I 
love you sufficiently to wish you may have pleasure, although 
far from me. I know so well in what you place your happi- 
ness, that I do not desire any proof of your regrets that 
would interfere with your enjoyment of die journey. There 
is one kind of amusement only that I can not, in conscience, 
allow you, and I trust you will know how to resist any whis- 
pers of m uj hene that may be ofEered to you empliasized by 
sweet voices and bright eyes. 

I hope your first care was to write to me from Turin. 
Indeed, it is neoessaiy to me ; for to be ignorant of the fate 
of him I love best in the world is a very heavy burden. But 
I am again complaining I I do wish to spare you my lamen- 
tations ; I strive against them as much as possible, but I can 
not command my feelings. How tnily I feel that you are 
my life and my all, and that if sometimes the hours fly past 
without my appreciating your beloved presence as I ought, 
it is because our poor human nature uses happiness as.it uses 
health : we learn its full value only when some accident de- 
prives us of it. 

I must tell you, by way of diverting my tlioughts, that 
M. Guys * has gone at last, that the Emperor left the affair in 
the hands of the Archchancellor, and that it was settled on 
the spot. They are a fortunate family, and your sister shares 
in their happiness. By-the-way, she is sorry that you did 
not take Joscphinf with you, and so am I. lie would have 
been one more man, and the dangers you liave been exposed 
to, owing to the treasure in your charge,;|: have not been the 
least of my anxieties, especially as the newspapers veiy stu- 

* M. Guys belonged to a Marseilles family, many members of which have 
distinguished themselves as consuls in the Levant 
f Josephin d« Foreste, his nepheir. 
X The orown diamonds and the regalia. 
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pidly announced your departure. Everybody thought this 
very imprudent. 

If you would like news of your tHj?oi, I can tell you that 
M. Charon's piece was a great success ; ^ that it is in excellent 
rmej that two acts are extremely dever, that everybody 
speaks well of it, that Geffrey praises it highly, and that 
we hope you will call the proper attention to it at the 
right opportunity. I have no further information reBpecting 
the comedy ; my door has been closed against all actors and 
actresses since your departure, and I begged Mah^rault to say 
that I was not in Paris. 

I send yon some memoranda on tbe'nnfortnnate affair of 
M. de YUleblanche. When yon see Maret, tell him I was 
much obliged by his letter, but that in informing me that 
Mme. de Latouche had obtained a pension of three thousand 
francs, he does not fulfill his engagements with me, because 
that lady is step-mother to the Admiral, being the second wife 
of his father, and that I am petitioning for Mme. de Tr^ville, 
his aunt I see that Maret, and consequently the Emperor, 
has confounded the two, and thus I have unintentionally ob- 
tained a favor for a lady whoml do not know. 



XVL 

TO !£. DS BEMUSAT, AT MILAK. 

Famsb, Bttiurdajf, S£ Germinal, Year A'llI, 

{April 12, 1S05.) 

I SAW Isabey f this morning. Your mantles will be sent 
off next Saturday. He has lost no time, and seemed to me 

* M. Charon, a great friend of my parents, wrote a i)iccc in imitation of 
" The School for Scandal," called " Le Tartufe de? M<Turs." The play was flo 
good, that the Emperor appointed the author to the Prefecture of La Yienne. 
Jle and Picard were joint authors of the comedy of " Duhautcours." 

f Isabey, the artist, was designing the embroiderji' for the Court dresses. 
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rather annoyed at having to go ; he no longer cares about it. 
The PrinceBS Elka* will start on Thursday. I went to see 

her the day l)efore yesterday ; she was alone, and had given 
ordei-s that I should be admitted. I remained with her an 
hour and a half ; she was most kind. Wlien you see her 
you can say that I told you ; she is really very amiable. 

I must tell you, in confidence, something that happened 
to Carrion-Niaas and Begnault de Saint-Jean d'Angely,t 
which is is just now amusing all Paris. The day before the 
Emperor's de]>arture, they each received an autograph letter 
from the (Jhainberlaiiis on duty, requesting their attendance 
that same evening at I'ontainebleau. The Emperor had sent 
for them. You may imagine their state of excitement, each 
rushing to M. de Layalette, asking for horses, and making as 
much fuss as you please. They set off at about nine in the 
eveninij:. Carrion was the first to reach Fontainebleau ; no 
Chamberlain to be seen, but Duroc comes forward, and, after 
inspecting tlie proffered letter, goes to the Emperor to an- 
nounce him. *' 1 did not send for him," said his Majesty ; " it 
is some mistake ; I have not time to see him. Put him up 
somewhere, and he can go back in the morning.'' Carrion 
laughs over his nocturnal drive, and retires very good-humor- 
edly. At midnight a second carriage dashes up, liegnault 
springs out, asks for M. Duroc, to whom he hands his letter, 
and is announced to the Emperor. " Depend upon it, it is a 
poUson d*Avril^'^ % ^® latter. M. Duroc emerges from 
the cabinet. It is a pomon cPAvrU;,^* he says. Eegnault 
dashes headlong into his carriage, and drives full speed 
back to Paris, to find out who has played this trick. The 
postilions, who had not had an easy time of it in coming to 
Fontaiuebleau, so great had been his eagerness to get on, 

* Elisa Bacciochi, the Emperor's sister. 

f Re^niault de h^aint-Joun d'Angely was President of the Council of State. 
Garrion-Nisas, firsst an oiBcer, then a Tribune, and then again in the army, was 
bom in im» He died at Montpellicr in 1841. 

X April fool. 
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repeat, as thej crack their whips, ^^It^B 9kpai89on ^AwU!^ 
The Minister of Police says the same thing, and it is yery 

soon echoed by all Paris. I say so too ; but you must not 
mention it at Milan, for the Emperor was, very justly, dis- 
pleased with this stupid joke. 

I incloee a poetical petition from a young man who has 
called on me a few times since yoa left— M. Morel de Clin- 
ohamp. He tells me yon receiyed him kindly, and promised 
him your patronage, and he wants his petition to be present- 
ed to the Emperor by the Empress, together with the little 
poem that I send you. lie has written me some verses 
too ; he seems to possess facility and some talent, if I may 
judge by an epistle he showed me, addressed to Mile. Duches- 
nois. Do as you think fit about die petition ; but I promised 
to commend it to you. 



XYII. 

TO M. D£ BEMUSAT, AT MILAN. 

Paris, Tuesday^ 26 Gcnninal, Year XIIL 

{April 16, 1S05.) 

At last I have news from Turin ; yesterday I received a 
packet from M. Salem bini, which has made me Tcry happy. 
You have crossed those dreadful mountains, and that terrible 
Mont Oenis that caused me so much anxiety, and for the last 
six days you have been quietly at Milan. I hope you will now 
be thinkii)<5 of writint^ to me, for since you left home, nine- 
teen days ago, I have had only one little letter ; you rely too 
much on the zeal of your secretary. • • . 

I must tell you tlutt in my next parcel I intend to inclose 
a letter to the Empress, in which I shall repeat part of what 
I said in the one I wrote to her some time ago, and which I 
did not send. You will read it, and then seal it up, because 
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I don't want yon to seem to know anything about it. If you 
approve, you will give the sealed parcel to Deschamps, at any 
time you think fit. 



xvin, 

TO U. DE B^MUBATi AT MILAN. 

Fabib, 99 Germinal, Year XIII. 
{Friday, AprU19, 1805.) 

When this letter reaches you, you will be with the Em- 
peror. The newspapers say that he is to arrive at Milan on 
1 Prairial.* It would appear, therefore, that his progress is 

more rapid than was intended at first. People are wondering 
here wliat can be the cause of such haste, and, as they are 
never at a loss, the Parisians are saying that preparations for 
war will bring you all back sooner than was expected. To 
see the delight which some persons take in confirming these 
rumors of war, one would never think that Frenchmen were 
to be engaged in it. Thus it is that party spirit destroys 
every generous sentiment. Talking of sentiment, we had a 
little dispute yesterday morning with mamma and a few other 
persons ; one must quarrel sometimes, you know. We were 
speaking of the love of oonntty, and my mother contended, 
half in jest, that there was no such thing as love of country ; 
that it was simply a fine theoretical sentiment, and that, for 
lier part, she should always prefer the country in which she 
was happiest, to any other. Mme. de Y intimille and I argued, 
like good Frenchwomen, on behalf of love of one's country, 
and declared that we had our share, although it was but a 
small one, in the glory of the nation. My mother was amus- 
ing herself by displaying the greatest ind^erence to our fine 
sentiments, when all at once Charles, who had been playiug 

• The Emperor reached Milan some days earlier than this, on 18 Flor6al 
(May 8th), instead of 1 Prairial (May 21, 1806). 
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in a oomer, got np, and approaching his grandmother^ said to 
her in a tone that I can not describe to yon, O Gaga, don't 
you love your country?" and then lie burst into tears. I 
can not explain why he was so much moved, bat the saying 
gave me pleasure, and I pass it on to yoo. 

I took him to the theatre yesterday evening, and was quite 
pleaaed-with his behavior during the performance of ^^La 
Oaveme,'* in which there Js much noise of firearms, and a 
very exciting combat in the last scene. The boy did not 
sliow the least fear of the firing; his little face turned rather 
red, because of the restraint he put upon liimself, but he came 
well out of the ordeal. 

While on the subject of plays, I wrote to you, did I not, 
about M. Charon's I It is most successful ; at the fourth per- 
formance the author was still called for ; try to make the most 
of this. Only two days ago, Regnault de Saint- Jean d'An- 
gely said that the play was by a man not only talented but 
good ; that M. Cheron was a most estimable character, and 
had acted an upright part ail through the Eevolution. 

I ha^e seen Mah6rault ; your actors are constantly asking 
him for leave of absence. They would like to come to me, 
but I have declined to receive them, thinking you would pre- 
fer my taking this course. I only saw Mnic. Suin,* whose 
benetit-night was very brilliant, and who came to thank me. 
I found her a really clever woman ; she told me a great deal 
about the Com^die Fran^aise, and of the advantages belong- 
ing to such a post as yours. <<In fact," said she, pointedly, 
** since I have lived in Paris, I have seen many ministers and 
many courtiers fall into disgrace, but the gentlemen of the 
Chamber have always been in favor, and the post of pur- 
veyor of amusement, held by M. de Remusat, is almost always 
a road to fortune." I got out of Mme. Suin's benefit very 

*Mmc. Suin had come out at the Comddic Fran9ai9e in 1775, afi a leading ac- 
tress ; at the end of her career she undertook the noble mothers and the tragedi^ 
coiifidants. The performance in question was her farewell to the stage. She 
was an intelligent and estimable woman. 
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well ; I did not go ; and I found some people to fill m j boit 
and pay my share of the benefit. 

In twelve days from this, I am to take up my abode at 
Sannois.* I intend to see Lavalette to-murrow to try and 
obtain an exception for niy letters ; I Bliall tell him that you 
(^im receive letters on the afEairs of the Emperor, and that 
you require me to answer yours at once. If I can obtain 
nothing from him, I shall ask Mme. de S^gor to take charge 
of my letters. I intend to pass the month of May, with the 
children, at Sannois ; the country will do us all good. . . . 



XIX. 

TO M. DB B^MUSAT, AT lOLAK. . 

PariSi 7Wk%, S FMd^ Tear XUJ, 

BiSFOBB replying to all the interesting details you give 
me, with an account of the dull trifles that fill up my life, I 
must tell you how grateful I am for the affection of which 
you so tenderly assure me, and how happy I am to be so 
greatly beloved. Every word that you write prints itself on 
my heart with all the force with which it emanates from . 
yours. 'However strong your expressions, I believe them to 
be true. I say to myself that happiness exists for us only 
when we are togetlier, that we need each others presence, 
and that, though now separated, we arc so continually to- 
gether in spirit, that we shall meet again in a few months' 
time without a moment^s interruption of that feeling which 
makes the happiness of my existence. My dearest, put the 
same faith in my tender affection that I put in yours. Your 
absence; and my loneliness make me feel how limitless it is. 
The long days, the sad nights that I pass without you, the 

* Miuc. d'Uoudetot's well-known country place 
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solitude of my room, the study where you are not, tlie big 
empty rooms, tlie entire liberty which I know not how to 
employ — all these things continually draw my thoughts to- 
ward you, while numberless circumstances must turn yours 
away from me. I speak and think and feel like La Fon- 
taine's pigeon, Dabsenoe est le pbiis grand des momso^ and 
especially for tlie one who is left behind. 

You are good to give me so many details ; I quite appre- 
ciate them. 1 am surprised at what you say of the weather ; 
I fancied you were in mid-spring, and the accounts of the 
snow and the cold at Turin upset all pur calculations. We 
had some splendid weather here, and during Hdy "Week a 
taste of perfect summer, but for the last week it has been 
cold again Thus it is with life ; a little sunshine and then 
the cold returns, to last Jiiuch longer than tlie warmth. 
Everything changes and parses away, except your aifectiou 
and consequently my liappiness. 

If you care for pStqffeSj as Mme. de S6yign6 would say, I 
must tell you that Mme. de Sonza has at length taken her 
departure, but in great distress because M. de Souza refused 
to take Charles de Flahault with him. As a stranger, and 
also as an ambassador, he thought that would not have been 
a prudent step. Our friends are all in confusion, and don't 
know where to settle down. Gallois has not yet appeared ; 
M. Leroi is going away ; Bertrand is half crying, half laugh- 
ing, over the departure of Count Rumf ord, who has returned 
to Munich to preside over some academy or other, and so has 
left the field free to others. The Al)be Morellet is, I fancy, 
rather struck with Princess Elisa.* She was uncommonly 
gracious to him, and even told him to write to her. Do not 
f oiget to remember me to the princess. 

Our friends the Oh^rons have gone ; don't forget them. 
M. Cheron's play is more popular than ever ; try to get a 
place for him. Now tliat the Forests are being established, 

* Princess Elisa Bacciochi, Grand-Duchess of LucCA, was of a literary turn, 
and associated with very distiiiguisbed people. 
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and tbe Imperial Hnnts and Capkameries^^ there mnst be 

some opening. Bo not be vexed witli me for adding my im- 
portunities to those with which you are already overwhelmed. 

I do not know whether jou see any ijVench newspapei-s. 
If you do, you will have read a circumstantial account of 
the Emperor's extreme gracionsnesB at Brienncf Mme. de 
Brienne was beside herself with delight. It is true that it 
would be impossible to be more gracions than was the Em- 
peror on that occasion. I saw some letters to M. de Damas, 
full of charming little speeches made by him ; he laid himself 
out to be agreeable, and the effect has been excellent in our 
critical society. Our severest lady critics owned the amia- 
bility of our sovereign, and they are willing now to admit 
that he can make himself pleasant when he likes, but they 
add that he does not always like. What a treatise I could 
write on human vanity I AVhat examples I could find in the 
. very society that values itself so highly ! There is not one 
woman of our acquaintance who would not have been as 
much enchanted as Mme. de Brienne, yet they are all laugh- 
ing at her enthusiasm. 

8alembim writes to me about the shells and mosaics of 
Milan. AVith regard to the latter, General Caffarelli X sug- 
gested, after you had gone, that I should allow him to order 
a set for me at Kome, saying that those he had brought to his 
wife are very handsome, and had only cost twenty-iive louis. 
I agreed, and asked him to mention it to yon. Please ask 
him for the little memorandum I gave him, and if you find 
" that the set will come to too high a price, you might leave 
out the tiara and the bracelets. When we were at St. Cloud, 
I told the Empress that General CafEarelli had undertaken to 

* *^ AuirefoiM charge de «g»Umne <&• e/biaw.'*— Lrtb^ 

f Hme. de Brienne, niece to the ArafaUehop of Sens, wm related to the Da- 
mas family. The Emperor, wishing to revisit bis old militarx sdiool, had spent 
scnne hoars at ^ Ch&tcau de Brienne. 

X General Augustus Caflfarclli, aidc-dc-camp to the Emperor, died a peer of 
France, later than 1830. He was the youngest of five brothers. The eldest 
died a few years ago, Councilor-General of the Ilautc-Garoone. 
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bring home mosaics for Alix and myself ; thereupon she very 
kindly said she would take that upon herself, so you may conr 
suit her on the selection. 

Adieu, since one must always end with that sad word, I 
was reading to-day one of MassUlon's sermons, a favorite of 
mine, on the best way to bear the afflictions of this life, and 
on the thanks we should return to God when he vouchsafea 
to try our faith by the sorrows he sends us. After that I 
can not but endeavor to submit to the grief of separation, bat 
I am far from having arrived at perfection. . . « 



XX. 

TO U. DB BEMU8AT, AT SaLAN. 

Fabib, Amdbjr, 8 fhrSal^ Tear XIIL 

... I HAVE jnst been reading Marmontel's Memoirs 

of the Kegency. You may perhaps have the work at Milan ; 
it seems to me well written, but ill conceived. I am quite 
shocked at the judgment he passes on Louis XIV. He speaks 
of him with severity, that contrasts with his indulgence to- 
ward the Begent. If yon read the work, remark the pas- 
sage he quotes from Saint-Simon, concerning the Bed of Jus- 
tice " that was held, to remove the education of Louis XV. 
out of the hands of the Due du Maine, and to restore prece- 
dence to the peers over the legitimized children of the King. 
The malignant joy felt by the Duke, not only at this victory, 
but at the grief and depression of the vanquished party, the 
intoxication of vanity which he owns to having experienced 
— all those disgraceful passions, engendered by the pride of 
man, disgusted me so much, that I felt quite sick of ambition 
and its aims. Far from ns be all enjoyment procured at tlie 
expense of others ! We can be happy, I hope, at a less cost, 
and without causing a single tear to flow on our account. 
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M. de Salembini writes that you are suffering slightly 
from gout ; this, added to your silence, makes me uneasy. 
At such a distance everything becomes magniiiedy and I feel 
that, against my reason, I am needlessly anxious. Mme. De- 
vaines, who came to 'see me yesterday, says conjugal affection 
makes me Tciy tiresome; but adds that you must be very 
amiable to be so much beloved. She introduced ber daugh- 
ter-in-law into society yesterday, and seemed rather proud of 
being so beautiful herself and tlio chaperon of so plain a 
young woman.* Her son often comes to see me ; he is sen- 
sible and kind-hearted. One must overlook a few little oddi- 
ties that do no harm to anybody, and then one sees he is a 
reasonable man. I like him. He seems also to be pleased 
to be with me; and, moreover, he loves you with his whole 
heart. This last is a recommendation I can not resist ; any 
one who appreciates you has a claim on my affection. 

Adieu. I am going to pay some visits, because I leave 
Paris in a week, and must bid farewell to all my friends. I 
intend to remain all ICay at Sannois, and I shall find there, 
if I choose to seek them, many sweet recollections, and per- 
haps some legitimate regi'cts. 

I inclose a letter for the Empress, which I should like 
you to hand to her at once, and some days before that which 
Corvisart will take t(» you. As for the latter, it is undated, 
and you can give it when you like. 



XXI. 

TO M. DB BlbcUSAT,' AT HILAK. 

Parm, Wednada^^ 11 Florid, Ymr XIIJ, 

{May i, 1S05.) 

. . . There is much talk now of the Toulon fleet, of 
the wonderful success of all the Emperor's designs, and the 

* M. Devaine8*s first wife, Mile. If alherbe, was conudered plain. 
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extraordinary incapacity of the Englisli, in always letting us 
slip between their fingers. There are dMerent views on the 
subject. It k hoped) generally speaking, that our two sorties 
will have an effect on the English Govemm^t, and give 
8<»ne diance of x>eace. On the other hand, the gloomy and 
discontented politicians assert that the English are only al- 
lowing us to assemble our naval forces in order to attack us 
at sea ; but, on the whole, there is a hopeful feeling. For my 
own part, you may imagine, from my love of our country 
and my hatred of England, that I am delighted at this prom- 
ising banning ; and I must admit that I assumed an air of 
superiorily toward certain Anglo-maniacs whom you know. 

I have very little social news for you. There is hardly 
anything going on this season, and everybody is on the eve 
of departure. I can only tell you of a few marriages, and 
of some interesting events that are expected to come off. 
Alexandre Laborde is engaged to Mme. Gilbert.* She is a 
very pretty woman, the widow of that M. GHlbert whom we 
saw with Mme. de Yannoiscf Then, Mme. Juste :^ is in an 
interesting condition, and (wliicli has caused more sensation 
in the neighborhood) Mme. de Lamoignon is in the same 
state."^ M. Mole is much depressed, people say, because 
Providence has left him out, as regards this particular bless- 

* Mme. de Laborde, who died in 1656, was MUe. Sabathier de Cabre. She 
was tall, handsome, amiable, and an agreeable woman. Her son, L^on de La^ 
borde, has been a deputy, a Member of the Institute, and Keeper of Archives. 

f Mme. de Vannoise, nee Parseval-De.=?chcnes, was a cousin of ours. She was 
considered an attractive woman. She had been married to a disagreeable pro- 
vincial husband, from whom she was divorced, and she was rather liked than 
otherwise in the family. Uer daughter Constance was married, at a subsequent 
period, to H. de Yineblaiidie. The two eons of Mme. de Yennoifle entered the 
nnny. One of tfaem periahed in llie Rnadan campaign. 

X Mme. Jiiete de Nosilles was the danghter of Arcfaambanld de Ffirigord, Hie 
brother of M. de Talleyrand. 

^ Mme. Christian de Lamolgnon was dster to M. Mbl6, who at that time was 
childless. She retired into private life at an early age, on accoont of bad health. 
She had but one dan^^iter, who married M. Adolphe de Sigor, aeeond eon of 
Octare de Segur. 

8 
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ing. M. de Segnr,* tlie Grand jMaster's brother, is absolutely 
dying, and it is probable that the Grand Master will not £nd 
him alive on his retnni. Is not life compassed in these few 
lines — its commencement and its end ? This would be a fine 
opportanitj for a little moral essay ; but I will spare you, be- 
cause, to quote onr friend La Braj&re, everything has already 
been said. 

Tell Mme. Savary f that I often speak of her two little 
girls to Bigot, and that they are quite welL He is anxious 
about Mme. Davonst's danghter4 who is very delicate^ and 
over whom he watches caref nUy. 

Adien. I most leave you, or rather I must leave this 
letter, which will soon be speeding toward yon. What 
more shall I say ? No, I will say nothing, not another word, 
for fear of gamilousness ; it is too soon, as yet, for that. 



XXIX. 

TO If. DB B^HUSAT, AT lOLAK. 

Sannois, Ftiday^ t7 Ftwial, Year XIII. 

(May 17^ 1805.) 

I HAVX just finished giving Charles his lessons, and can 
now have a chat with yon, by way of recreation. Next to 
seeing yon and hearing you speak, there is no greater pleas* 
ure for me than that of writing to yon ; so I give you leave 

not to be more grateful than the occasion demands, provided 
you appreciate the reason why it is so delightful an occupa- 
tion to me. 

The children and I are extremely well. A country life 
suits US so perfectly that I regret we can not pass the whole 

* The brother of the €kaiid Uaster of Ceremoniei was the Tioomte de S^gur, 

ft man of talent, who wrote some pretty vaudevillea. 

f Mme. Savary, Duchess de Rovigo, nee Fandous. 

X Mme. Davoust was the first wife of Marshal BaToust, Prinoe d'EckmubL 
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suniincr here — less on my own account, although my health 
has improved, than for the sake of our two darlings, who 
are in splendid condition. I must tell you, too, that I went 
to St Lea * yesterday morning. The improyements in the 
groonds are making it a most delightful place. Prince Lonis 
has purchased a large part of the forest. He has eight hun- 
dred acres of wood, through which he is opening the pret- 
tiest roads, and a broad stream runs through the middle. I 
repeated to the Princess all you told me about her brother. 
She was much affected, and the more so that she had been 
distressed by receiving quite different accounts. She is de- 
void of all ambition, but feels and suffers from the dangers 
and stumbling-blocks to which her brother is exposed, in 
the high position to which he has attained. She conversed 
with me, with great good sense, on the drawbacks and ad- 
vantages of her own position. Although at an age when 
illusions are natural, she seems to me to be absolutely free' 
from them, and to weigh, too wisely, perhaps, the enjoy- 
ments we meet with on life's somewhat thorny road. I was 
speaking to her of an ill-natured and certainly unfounded 
rumor, which has been ridiculously cxai^gerated in Paris, 
and which I heard from persons who profess to be well in- 
formed. I must repeat it to you, although I think it most 
absurd. It is this : 

There are proofs, it is said, that the Polignacsf and 
others imprisoned in the fortress at Ham were planning an 
escape, that they carried on a correspondence witli the 
Princes, that they had the command of money and endeav- 
ored to bribe the soldiers, and that Prince Murat has had 
them removed to the Temple. It is likewise asserted that 
the Empress has continued to evince great interest in them ; 
and that there are letters from her which would be com- 
promising. 

* Princess Louis Honaparte's country-house. 

f The Due do Tolif^nac and his brother, whose lives had been granted them 
by the Emperor, were at first imprisoned at Ilam, but were soon removed to the 
gentler durance of a laaison de sante. 
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I am if^norant whether MM. de Poli^ac could be capa- 
ble of such dishonorable conduct. In times such as these, 
when revolution lias left demoralization behind it, one can 
not» nnf ortoDotely, rely on the principles of any ; but, be- 
sides the absordity of the oomplidty attributed to the Em- 
press, yon and I know how very little she is in the habit of 
writing at all. I have been present occasionally when she 
has received Mnie. de Polignac with the kindness inherent 
in her, and which is always doubled by the sight of any kind 
of misfortune. I hardly think this tenderness of lieart is 
to be imputed to her as a crime, nor can I conceive, if the 
rest be tme, how any one ^»n have invited so absurd a 
calumny. I have not the means of clearing it up at present ; 
I will even admit that I am so happy in this quiet country 
life, only occupied with you and our children, that I shrink 
from anything that might disturb my tranquillity. I can not 
help trembling at the thought of soon returning to the vor- 
tex, where I am often so oppressed and agitated, that I h^ve 
barely time to give a thought to the beloved occupations for 
which I am so well suited. The latter part of my stay at 
Court was so disturbed, so gloomy ! It was then I began to 
lose that happy confidence with which one first entei's so- 
ciety, and with which one parts so regretfully. It seems to 
me that the troubles of which I was a spectator, the quarrels, 
the intrigues, sometimes affected even tiie ujj^ightness of my 
own intentions and conduct, and have rent asunder the de- 
lusive veil Ihrough which T used to love to look on human 
nature. It was to you, to my mother, to kind and lovinp^ 
friends, that I owed the unsuspecting disposition of which 
the Court is depriving jne. From childhood I breathed an 
atmoi^here of afiEection and indulgence. I was happy later, 
in your tenderness and in the tranquil existence which was 
passed at your side. I was ignorant of evil ; above all, I 
believed it could never reach myself. I suffered, therefore, 
and suffered acutely, when I Siiw that malice did not spare 
me. I walk in fear, so to speak ; I prepare beforehand to 
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ward off future attacks ; I form plans for the future, first of 
which is to lead the most retired life possible, so as to give 
the smallest opportunity for the accusations of envy. 

But I perceive that I have written myself into a vein of 
Badness^ which has led me far from mj subject Try to do 
what yon can abont the wicked gossip of which I have told 
yon ; unfortunately, I heard it from persons on whom I can 
depend, and, whoever may be its autlior, it is of a mischiev- 
ous tendencv. 

There is much talk in 'Paris of the tragedy of "Lea 
Templiers," and consequently of the Templars themselves. 
People dispute about their innocence and the justice or in- 
justice of their trial and sentence. M. Eaynouard is also 
attacked, but the general feeling is in his favor. I send you 
feuilleton of the "Publiciste" which seems tome inipar- 
tiallj written. Every one whom I liave seen admires the 
tragedy; M. Cheron, Alix, Mme. de Yiutimille, and M. 
M0I6 admits however, that it is wanting in movement. But 
at last we have a well-written play, and in French I It is 
sud that the author has written several others, all on French 
historical subjects ; tliis is delightful. He is also writing an 
epic on the Maccabees ; we can hear some of it if you like, 
because Chaptal * is determined to introduce the author to 
me. 

Alix arrived here yesterday. Our four boys^ for I in- 
clude Henri^t are enjoying themselves thoroughly ; when I 
see them so unconscious of misfortune, so careless as to the 

future, so gay and happy, I feel my heart ])eat with pleasure 
and pain at once. "WTiat will be their fate? AVhat future 
lies hidden in this stormy present i Shall we have exhausted 
both their share and our own of anxiety and trouble I 

* Chaptal, a dlBMnguIslied man of 8eieiioe» waa bom in 1756. He was 
tnt Pkofeimr of Chemiitrj at HontpelUer, tiien Member of the Instltatey and 
finally Mlniater of the Interior. He died in 1882. 

f The four boya weie Ghaiiea and Albert de m mn aat; Etlenne, or, aooording 
to the English l^ubion, Stephen de Nanaoatj, their first eooaiii; and Henri 
Charon. 
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Yon see I am in a rather melancholy mood. I own it. 

You only could disperse the little cloud which, as Mine, de 
Sevigne suys, uiakes my reflections of a (j/'aijlsh-hrowti. But, 
wliatever my mood, you are never a loser ; my heart never 
changes. Perhaps melancholy even adds another degree to 
tenderness, either because the latter is an effect of the former, 
or that it consoles and brightens the gloomy reflections caused 
by a somewhat lengthy contemplation of the afflictions of 
this life. 



XXX. 

TO M. DE BEMUSAT, AT MILAN. 

Samnois, Mondajf 30 Flnrial, Year XIII. 

{May 20, 1805.) 

Man amiy I have this instant received a letter of the 23d, 
announcing the sudden return of Salembini. I am grieved 
and alarmed at the few words you write me, because I seem 
to read between the lines that he has been in fault, and 
gravely so, to incur so prompt a punishment. I will not, 
however, judge him too severely^ without further informa- 
tion, and it would pain me to have to doubt the principles 
or the attachment of a man to whom you have done so many 
services. I think he is much given to vanity, and I will own 
to you that I have observed, in the few letters that I received 
from him, some indications of want of balance that surprised 
me, and also of a disposition to take offense at trifles. T had 
quite expected that this might prove a source of annoyance 
to you, but I was far from anticipating what you now tell 
me. At any rate, I will see him when he reaches Paris ; I 
can not be hard upon him now that he is in trouble. I will 
ask him some questions, and, if he has sinned against our> 
selves only, I feel I can not condemn him altogether. From 
your habitual gentleness toward myself I have learned indul- 
gence for others that I hope to retain all my life long. -AI- 
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though I look upon ingratitude as the most odious of vices, 

yet it fills me rather with pity than witK anger, and on this 
occasion, when Salembini perhaps is not wholly exempt from 
it, I will not allow myself to reproach him, if he seems sorry ; 
and this especially on account of his sister, whom I like 
much. I lutve had frequent opportunities of seeing her, 
because her brother used to send me all his letters for her ; 
and very long they were, if I may judge by their thickness. 
They were very frequent too. Perhaps these letters have 
been opened? Perhaps their contents were indiscreet? I 
can not tell. Mile. Salembini never opened them in my 
presence ; she contented herself with saying tliat her brother 
spoke highly of you and appreciated your friendship, and I 
believed her, because that was but natural and right, because 
every one who knows you ou^jlit to love and esteem you. 

I regret this event very mueli, and I regret it for my own 
sake also. He was very attentive in giving me news of you, 
and you are too much occupied for me to hope to hear very 
often directly from you. Under present circumstances you 
are far less to be pitied than I ; first, because, whatever you 
may say, you do not want to write to me so much as I want 
to receive your letters; and, secondly, because your time is 
occupied in the service of the Emperor, whom you love, and 
who, I fancy, is a very potent solace to the pain of absence. 
^Nevertheless, my dear one, notwithstanding the agreeable 
necessity of proving your zeal by your assiduity, think of 
your poor wife, who is vety lonely away from you, and whose 
one solitary pleasure is that of receiving your letters. 

From what you tell me, I see that the Emperor has ar- 
rived at Milan as you predicted, that his presence has pro- 
duced its customary effect, and that the Italians, in their turn, 
have been compelled to admire the hero who is going to pro- 
tect them. While on this subject I must tell you that you 
wrote me two very eloquent pages; your iheme inspired you. 
I would almost wager that you are not aware of this ; they 
were dashed oft so quickly, because your heart as well as 
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your head guided the pen. Mon ami^ what I have just said 
would, if uttered aloud, seem like flattery, and yet, between 
us, it is but truth. Here, in the solitude of ihe flelds, I often 

reflect on all the Borrows we have experienced. This neigh- 
borhood rciiiinds nie of our misfortunes, and, painful though 
they were, you know by what feelings their recollection has 
been sweetened for me; but when, after sadly counting 
them over, my thoughts revert to the peaceful times we are 
now enjoying, to the well-regulated liberty that I find all- 
sufficient, to the glory with which my country is covered, 
even to the pomp and magnificence that I like, bocause they 
are proofs that all is an accomplished fact — in short, when I 
remember that this prosperity is the work of a single man, I 
am aroused to admiration and gratitude. Cher ami, this is 
quite between ourselves, for some persons would impute to 
these sentiments a very different motive from the real one, 
and, besides, it seems to me that praise from the heart is less 
anxious for publicity than that which proceeds from the in- 
tellect. ... 

Tuesday, 1 Frairial, May 180$, 

Les Templiers " continues to be a great success. Every 
one says that nothing better has been written for twenty 
years. Opinions differ a little as to the choice of subject and 

the truth of the characters. Parisian critics get warm, it is 
. said, over Jacques de Molay and Philippe le Bel, and their 
greater or less guilt ; but the fact remains that the tragedy 
draws immense houses, and is incessantly applauded. 

To return to poor SalembinL Can he have written some 
piece of foolery ? But, then, how comes it that his letters 
were opened, since they were brought by the Emperor's 
couriers ? I am inclined to think it is some wicked calumny ; 
in fact, I am sure he must have been imprudent rather than 
guilty. He always seemed to me such an honorable man.^ 

* As M. de fltlcmbiiii and the trouble lie caused are described in the Me- 
moirs, I give this in fuD, although it is of no interest at present| except as afford- 
ing an additional pioof of tlie distnistfulness and meddlesomeness of the Impe- 
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XXXIII. 

TO M. D£ BEMUSAT, AT MILAN. 

Saknois, Saturday, 5 Prairial, Tear XIIJ, 

{Mat/ 25, 1805.) 

I SAW Salenibini yesterday. lie was quiet enongh, relying 
on your friendship and his own innocence. He regrets most 
having occasioned vexation to you, and I was touched by the 
tone in which he said that he could never forgive himself for 
having caused yon trouble and annoyance in return for all 
the kindness you had shown him. I endeavored to console 
him ; and, in truth, he appeared so confident, so calm, so en- 
tirely ignorant of any misconduct deserving of tlie severity 
with which he was banished, that I can not believe him to 
have been anything worse than a little imprudent. 

I am now very anxious to hear from you, and whether 
this unfortunate afiair has had any unpleasant consequences. 
You do not mention the Emperor, and this makes me un- 
easy. Ah ! how many vexations and troubles are caused by 
absence ! I can only endure it when I know you are well 
and happy; but, alas! my lamentations are unavailing. I 
must wait, I must watch the hours pass by, before I can 
again be with you, and able to speak to you at every mo- 
ment of my life. 

I am dining at St. Lou to-day, in order to take leave of 
the Princess, for I return to Paris on Tbursday. We shall 
be speaking of our kind protectress, to whom I beg you will 
frequently speak of me, if she is still at Milan. I hope you 
have given her all my letters. I preferred sending them 
through you, because I feared they might otherwise get lost. 

riftl system of police. Salembini had written imprudently, not on poUtics, but 
on the scandals of the Coort His letters were opened, and he reodved ordevs 

to leave. In reading the present correspondence, it is necessary to remember 
that the writers had always to bear in mind the possibility of a similar treat- 
ment of their own letters. 
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Tell her how greatly I am attached to her; huw I wish her 
a long-lasting happiness, and that since Thursday I have 
Bympathized in ail the emotions that she must have experi- 
enced. 

Salembini has described the beaatifal presents you are 
bringing me, and for which I am half inclined to scold yon. 

Mori ami^ you liave been extravagant in spending money on 
a wife whose reasonableness you are good enougli to praise. 
I was far from wishing for so much, and there was no need 
thus to glorify your retnm home. On my side, all I can 
offer yon in exchange are my two little jewels, Charles and 
Albert, and, like the Roman lady, I shall say, as I show yon 
their ^sh and smiling faces, ^ Here are my treasnres, and 
with them the happiness tliat you have bestowed on me.'* 

I have just been reading an excellent article on the 
" Templiers." It is in the " Mercure," and is an answer to 
the censure' showered on M. Raynouard by Gteoffroy.* That 
wretched jonmalist took into his head to discover Ms dreaded 
philosophers among the defenders of the order of Knights 
Templars, and to attribnte fiie wildest projects to the author 
of the tragedy, who endeavors, he said, to move people to 
compassion for their fate. You will have to take part in all 
the dissertations on your return ; for you know it is not al- 
lowable to remain neuter on any subject, and at present dis* 
pntes rage almost as fiercely on Philippe le Bel and the 
Templars as on Glnck and Piccini. It must be admitted 
that we are a singular nation in the importance we attach to 
little things, while we often let great ones slip by with 
Bcarcely a glance. One need only cut off one's dog's tail to 
turn o£E the attention of the Parisians. But to return to the 
Templars : " LeMercure" quotes two phrases of Pascal's and 
Bossnef 8 in their defense, and snrely the authority of those 
great writers is safficient to justify a poet in making them 

* Geoffroy, who was born at Renncs, in 1743, had succeeded Fr6ron, as edi- 
torof the "Ann6e Litteraire," and also to his hatred of Voltaire. He was at 
this period editor of the Journal des Debate." He died in 1814. 
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interesting. ^The Templars," says Bossaet, confessed un- 
der tortures, and denied when brought out to die ; there waa 
perhaps more of avarice and revenge than of justice in their 
execution." These words occur in an abridged history of 
France, composed for the Dauphin by the Bishop of Meaux, 
and notwithstanding the restrictions that he said he had to 
impose on himself in a work produced under such circum- 
stances. 

GeoJff ro J can scarcely call t hese t wo witn esses ph ilosophera^ 
accordingi at least, to his own interpretation of the term. 



XXXIV. . 

TO ]f . DB BEMUSATy AT IHLAIT. 

Sanmois, Tueada^^ 8 Prairiat, Year XIIL 

{May 28, 1805.) 

. . . You are severe, I think, in your judgment of Eay- 
nouard; the piece is much more successful than you fancy. 
Every box was taken, last tiiglit, for the sixth performance, 

and people were fighting for admittance at the doors. The 
play is far from being as spiritless as you think. All whom 
I have seen tell me they shed tears over it, and that they 
were moved by the same emotions that Comeille habitually 
arouses. It is written in simple and touching verse ; the sen- 
timents are generous without being bombastic, and such as 
are inspired by religion ; the character of the King is cleverly 
drawn ; in short, the interest is sustained for five acts without 
love-making, extraordinary events, or machinery. Surely the 
author's success is justiiied. You will judge for yourself 
when you return, and, for my part, I intend to see the piece 
when I get back to Paris. 

While on the subject of the theatre, I find myself sudden- 
ly struck by that phrase of Mazarin's that you quote to me. 
What does it mean ? How does it aHect you i This and 
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other words in your letter go to my hcai t. The depression 
in which yon write does not proceed only from the grief of 
separation from those yon love ; I fear that yon are hiding 
some secret sorrow from me. Men ami^ I have a right to 
share all thirijG^ witli you, and you must not deny me my lialf 
of your troubles.* Perhaps, however, they exist only in my 
imagination! which in your absence is gloomy, and would be 
still more so without the assnranoe in which I find all my 
comfort. 

Mon amiy I really think I am becoming leHgions ; onr 
new separation is developing the feelings cansed by that of 

last year. Do not let this alarm you, for, if my character be 
at all changed by it, it must be for the better and to the ad- 
vantage of us both. I already feel that my study of religion 
and the meditations I make, after reading pure and devout 
books, are rendering me more gentle and good. The habit- 
ual recollection of God makes me wish to avoid offending 
him as much as possible. My thoughts revert naturally to 
him and to you, and at such times, in presence, as it were, 
of the Divinity, I renew my vows to love you and make you 
happy. Adieu. Do not smile over these few last lines, let 
me enjoy the comforts of religion. 

XXXV. 

TO M. DE BikuUBATf AT MILAK. 

Paris, Sunday^ 20 Prairial^ Year XJIL 

{Jtme 9, 1S05.) 

Prince Eugene's appointment f did not suiiirise me. It 
was spoken of here for some days past, and Mme. d'Roudetot 

* Itae feeUngp are explained f urOier on, in a letter intrusted to Ck>rvi8art 
Hie qttotatioa from Ifaaurfan ia aa foDowa: '^Whoi any one waa recoauBOided 
to him for employment, the Cardinal alwaya aaked, * la he lucky f ' ** 

f Prince Engtoe de Beanhamaia had been made Viceroy of Italy on IS 
Prairinl. 
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sent me the news yesterday. She had seen the Princess Locds, 

who told her of it witli tears, and confessed that after her 
first feeling of gratitude to the Emperor, the next liad been 
grief at the separation from her brother. If he is still at 
Milan, pray oflEer him my good wishes and my homage. From 
my heart I tmst that his happineas will be eqnal to his glory. 
I shall write to the Empress, whose mother's heart mnst be 
alternately glad and sorrowful. Poor mothers and wi^es 
often pay with tears for the prosperity of their sons and hus- 
bands. My sister is now doing this. M. de Nansouty has 
just been appointed to the command of the Keservc Cavalry, 
and is to accompany Prince Louis. Although it is a most 
honorable mission, and he is delighted, Alix only sees the 
separation and possible danger, and she is in tears. The ex- 
pedition to England is more than ever talked of. It is said to 
be certain, and that on his return the Emperor will go to 
Boulogne. There are reports, on the contrary, of a Congress 
to be held at Brussels : in fact, each day brings forth some 
fresh rumor, which is sure to be succeeded by another on the 
following. 

I have been to the ** Templiers." I was delighted, and 

cried a great deal. Tliere are grave defects in the work, but 
greater beauties, which are so striking that the former are only 
perceived on reflection. It attracts great crowds ; the Fran- 
gais is as full as in the height of the winter season, and the 
eleventh performance piodnced f onr or five thousand francs. 

Madame de S^vign^''* was performed at yonr theatre 
the night before last, with only moderate success. It is an 
ill-conceived work, in which, by making Mme. de Sevigne 
declaim in three quarters of an hour all that she wrote in 
twenty years, the author has contrived to represent her as the 
most affected and stilted person in the world. I saw also 

* Madame de S(!vijai6 '* is a play in three acta, by Bouilly, the author of 
" Contes k ma fille " an<l " L'Abbe de l'Ep6e." The principal character was 
one of the last undertaken by Mile. Contat. Micbot aud Mile. Mars had com- 
parative success. 



Digitized by Google 



63 



LETTERS OF MADAME DE REMUSAT. 



Duport's ballot of " Acis et Gkilat^e/' which is voiy pretty. 
I have now condnded mj course of theatres, for the weather 

is beginning to be too hot to shut one's self up in a box. I 
am going tt> stay at home and get tlirough my time a-s best I 
can. \)o not forget that all the emotions and regrets you 
describe so well are experienced by me also^ and that, although 
I endeavor to resign myself to your absence, I can never be- 
come accustomed to it. 



xxxm 

TO H. DE BEMUSAT, AT MILAN. 

I PASSED a pleasant day yesterday, convendng, about you 
principally, with real friends. The Abb6 MoreHet, Gallois, 

and Bertrand dined with lis, and afterward M. Devaines 
made his appearance ; he takes compassion on our solitude 
and improves on acquaintance. We talked till midnight. 
Paris is so empty that they do not know what to do. Gal- 
lois feels quite lost, and is going to take himself and his rev- 
eries to Switzerland. 

Mme. de Souza (the mention of her is purely accidental, 
believe me) has arrived at B(?rlin, where she is feted and 
caressed by the Queen and all the best society. Iler literary 
reputation had preceded her, and procured her a most gra- 
ciouB reception, it is no longer quite certain that her hus- 
band goes to Bussia; he is said to be inclined to give up 
diplomacy and retire into private life. As you may imagine, 
the conversation yesterday turned for a time on our friend 
the ambassadress ; the " Dictionnaire de TAcademie " was the 
immediate cause. Abb6 Morellet declares that the writings 
of women are what embarrass him most as to the meaning 
and employment of words. Our favorite Mme. de S^vign^ 
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reduces him to despair, and, as he has no high opinioii of the 
eentimental trifles which are the greatest charm of feminine 
compositions, he would willingly burn them all and forbid 
us ever to attempt the art again. Gallois, .as a chivalrous 
knight, took our part. lie argued that literature would be 
deprived of an important brandi, if women were forbidden 
to write^ and asserted that their so-called negligences of style 
are bnt a more graeefal way of expressing their thoughts. 
During the discussion I kept saying to myself that I w^ould 
willingly submit to such a prohibition, if I were allowed to 
tell ray dearest one that I love him with my whole soul; 
and that, if I were to make a dictionary, I would multiply in 
erery possible way the modes of expressing that afiEection, 
whidh I never succeed In describing as strongly as I feel it 
in my heart. 

xxxvni. 

no. H. BE fiilfUSAT, AT MILAN. 

Batunrday^ t6 Prairitd, Year XIII, 
(J%m 16, 1805,) 

Man ami: I received two letters from you to-day ; one 
that Gorvisart sent me in tiie morning, and another that I 
have this instant read. Yon can understand ray surprise at 

the first. I keep ray reflections on the subject to myself ; 
you were my fii"st thought and my first anxiety, Heaven 
knows. I will follow^ your advice and see the person you 
mention.* As to the lady of whom yon speak, I have paid 

* In a note to the Memoir.^, I have published the letter that my grandfather 
sent by Corvi?art. It is a strikin<; iiLstance of the worry and wearisomencss of 
the EmjMiror'a service. An accusation of foo threat an Intimacy between my 
grandmother and Mmc. de Dam as had been brought, and they had allowed 
themselves to criticise the Italian journey and the Emperor's brothers. As the 
letter in reply had to go through the post, it throws little llf^t on the drcom- 
stanoes. The person whom my grandfather advised his wife to oonsuh on the 
sabjeot was the IDnisterof Poiioe. 
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her but three vintB since your depftrtare ; one on the ooea- 
sion of her daughter's confinement, which then occupied her 

tlioii<]:hts exclusively ; another, one evening in the midst of 
preparations for a little party that she was giving in honor 
of lier daughter's recovery, and for which I did not remain 
because it would have bored me ; and a third time, when I 
went to take leave of her, as she was going into the country. 
This is a]]. Yon can imagine my feelings, therefore, and I 
hasten to leave so unpleasant a subject. 

We were struck, as you were, with the Emperor's speech 
at Genoa;* it was very remarkable, and in all respects 
worthy of him. The union of the states seems to give gen- 
eral satisfaction, and all the Provengaux whom I know say 
that it can do no harm at Marseilles. What an empire it is 
that extends from those countries to Antwerp ! Aiid what 
a man must he be who holds it all in his hand ! How few 
do we find in history like him ! 

These reflections are suggested to nie by the study of 
history, which 1 have taken up in order to opcupy my leisure 
time. Such a study is of special interest and use after a rev- 
olution like ours, which throws a new light on many brilliant 
deeds by which we had at first been dazzled, and at the 
same time makes us appreciate others that we had hitherto 
hardly noticed. How many circumstances and characters 
are exj^lained by it ! How many actions justified! It is a 
kind of labyrinth, in fact, of which the plan has at last been 
found out I believe it would be most useful to recur in 
this way, when one's reason is matured, to the histories read 
during youth. We should thus escape the danger of retain- 
ing the impressions received at a period when our judgments 
are dictated by our feelings, and we only esteem that which 
we happen to like. O happy, happy time of our youth, 
that flies so fast and that we waste so recklessly ! How 
. sweet are its illusions and how far from me already 1 Mm 

• 

« The uiioii of the Genoese states to the FreiuiSi Empire. 
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amij wliat thanln do I not owe yon ! Without jon, without 

the happiness I derive from you, I think I could not resist 
the gloom and melancholy of life's disappointments. 

You must try to put up with the extreme dullness of my 
letters just now. I know nothing, I see nobody, my life is 
as monotonous as possible, and yet in this dearth of all news 
yon wish me to write to yon eveiy day. I must, therefore, 
write my thoughts, and yon must be patient with their occa- 
sional sadness. I am not always able to control it, and I 
give way to feelings of melancholy, especially when unex- 
pected trials are added to those of my every-day life. Your 
return only can dispel them ; they can not then master me, 
for theur place will be taken by the sweetest emotions of 
joy. 

I do not know whether I told yon that the success of the 

" Templiers " had aroused all our tragic geniuses, excepting 
only Lemercier, whose line is decidedly epic poetry. He is 
writing on the most extraordinary subject. The scene is 
laid in the infernal regions, and the devils, by way of amuse- 
ment, are acting plays in which they represent the various 
scenes of life. There will, no doubt, be something diabolic 
in the style, and I fear the whole wHl not be as devw as the 
devil.* 

Sunday. 

I finished my evening, yesterday, with the " Templiers," 
which my mother had not yet seen. She was delighted, and 
we both shed tears, not of tenderness, but those that are 

excited by greatness of soul. The interest aroused by the 

piece is so great that its defects are not noticed until after 
the performance is over. Meanwhile one admires, one is 
moved, and any fault is overlooked. It is now going to be 

* " La Panhypocrisiade," a poem by Lemercier, whicb was not published un- 
til 1817, entirely justifies Mme. dc R6musat in the opinion given in the above 
letter. I^emercier, it is well known, was succeeded at the French Academy by 
M. Victor Hugo, whom he had preceded on the path of literary reform, and 
whom he afterward opposed as a greater reformer than himself. 
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publlahed, and will conseqnentlj have to pasa a aevere ordeal. 
It still attracts great erowds; thebonsewas fnll last night, 
and tlie applause continual. There is one line which is 
always seized uj)on. Philip is speaking of the King of 
England, and sajs — 

La terreur de mon nom le poorsait dans son tie/* 

Baint Prix is eplendid in the part of the Grand Master, the 
principal and beat-written character in the play ; Talma * 
also does well, bnt bis acting is somewhat injured by his 

state of health. He is ill, and suffers from frequent nervous 
attacks. Madame de Sevigne " has improved a little, hut it 
will never be anything more than an indifferent play, prov- 
ing, however, that the author has the ability for writing 
another on a better subject. 

I have seen a most beautiful boose tiiis morning, belong- 
in g to Mr. Crawfard.t He has bought the old Monaco 
Hotel, and furnished it superbly — the most splendid carpets 
and hangings, a quantity of china, and, more than all, the 
Unest collection of portraits of celebrities, both men and 
women, from the time of Henry 11. to our own days. All 
Louis XrV.'s eentniy by Mignard 1 Tou can imagine my 
mother's delight with pictures of Mme. de S^vign^ and 
Mme. de Grignan, Mme. de Montespan and Mme. de la Val- 
licre. I spent nearly two hours in admiring all tliese tine 
things, though I felt sorry to think they will eventually lind 
their way to the heirs of this wealthy individual in England \ 
I was annoyed, too, I must confess, to see such a coUectKm 
in the possession of an Englishman. However, we wandered ' 
about as if in an* enchanted palace, without meeting a soul. 
The former owner has given it up to strangers; his wife, 

• Talma took tlie i»:irt of Mari^y. At a subsequent period, after the death 
or retirement of Saint Prix, he played the Grand Master with the grwtelt me- 
cess. 

\ ttr. Omwfiud, a friend of Tkll^ynuid'a, ww a dm man, wlia pubUdied 
•ereral voilca in Fkenoh for piifite dnnktiflD. 
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Mma Snllivan,* the mother of Mme. d'Orsay, keeps heTself 

out of the way. Visitors come and go and examine every- 
thing, and nobody interferes. Mr. Crawfurd is one of the 
richest of rich Englishm'en. He has lost over here a hun- 
dred thousand francs of income (£4,000), and does not even 
feel it. He spent a million on this new house in a period of 
two years, without the slightest difficnlty. He likes living 
in Paris, is hospitable, spends his money liberally, and en joys 
life. I do not require fo large a fortune to be happy, and I 
think we could lead a pleasant life at less cost. Here is an 
opportunity for a line panegyric of moderation in fortune, 
but I could say nothing new, and although the older I grow 
the more I lean to a simple and quiet lif e, I could amuse you 
by telling you what I have felt in scenes of dazzling splen- 
dor and magnificence. On the whole, I think I dread such 
splendor as much as life in a hut. 

You tell nie that the Empress is good enough to say that 
1 do not write to her sufficiently often. It is because I fear 
to be intrusive. I picture her to myself so occupied, so 
agitated, and so overwhelmed, that I fear my letters might 
arrive at some inconvenient moment. I will write to her, 
hcfwever, in a few days, and will send my letter through you, 
as I am unccrtaiu as to where she may be. 

XL. 

TO H. DS BEMUSAT, AT HILAN. 

Paris, Friday^ 9 Mcssidor, Year XIII. 

{June 28, 1805.) 

We have been greatly shocked by the almost sudden 
death of poor Neny. He was struck with apoplexy on Sun- 
day evening ; in two hours he completely lost the power of 

* Mmc. Sullivan was, as stated above, the mother of Mme. d'Orsay, whoac 
son, Count d'Oraay, was famous, thirty years ago, for the cleganoe of bis dress. 
He manied the danghter of the Earl of Blessington. 
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Bpeeeh and moTement, and after lingering for tlurty-six honrs 

he expired, quite unconscious of everything. The sudden- 
ness with wliich death strikes us, suggests many reflections 
to a dreamer hke me. What trouble, what anxiety we give 
onrselYes, in order to reach death at last! A little pleasure, 
more or less, and all is over ! Where now are all the trifling 
vanitieB, which yet had each power to wound ns t I do not 
include the feelings of the heart which adorn onr life, and 
afford ns comfort at its end. If in eternity we retain any 
remembrance of this life, it must surely be of our love for a 
tender, dear, and faithful friend to whom we have been in- 
debted for all our happiness. And then, perhaps^ if we are 
permitted to make a prayer, it is that we may continue to 
enjoy this same happinesa. 

Poor Mme. Dnpuis * is in great grief. Her son has just 
died of malignant fever, after a long and painful illness. On 
her return from Plombieres, whither she had accompanied 
Princess Joseph,! she found the child dangerously ill. He 
seemed to have waited for her in order to die, for she lost 
him a very few days afterward. But I have written enough 
about death ; I will try, if I can, to throw off the mdancholy 
into which these sad events have cast me. A letter from y6u 
just now would do me great good, for I find it difficult to 
bear up against depression. 

Paris is duller than ever. Nobody is here ; the theatres, 
not being attractive in hot weather, are empty ; nor can we 
enjoy the season, for it rains unceasingly, and we have the 
fire lighted every day. My mother and I are much together ; 
we read or converse, and the order and regularity with which 
my days are passed, make them glide by so quickly as to 
convince me that the right way to get through one's time is 
to spend it according to a fixed rule. 1 am sorrowful at 
being so far from you, but, strictly speaking, I am not dull ; 

* She wu ft ereole, from Boorbon, and wile of the Intendaat of Finaiioft. 
f Joseph Booftpftrte. 
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I read and think and nniso, and the latter occnpation affords 
me pleasure. You would laugh could jou know with what 
plans, what wkheB, and even with what delusions, my im- 
agination fills np the Yoid around me. Sometimes I build 
castles in the air of evexy kind ; at others I hold oonversa- 
tions "wiih interesting people; I imagine speeches for my 
interiocQtoTB^ which I answer; I narrate and descant, and all 
this with my arms folded, in an easy-chair, or in my bed, 
waiting for sleep, which does not come so easily as of yore. 
Do not think, however, that I amuse myself with mere 
empty dreaming. There is something serious and reasonable 
in my reveries. X moralize^ I aigne, I strengthen within 
myself the principles in which I was brought up, and whidi 
haye been confirmed by the happiness which you have be- 
stowed on me. I replace the fond illusions of my youth 
with truths from which I endeavor to get all the consolation 
possible. Although I have learned, by an experience I did 
not seek, to distrust human nature, I nevertheless try not to 
mistake my true friends. To conclude : I tell myself that 
real wisdom is not to be found in heart-breaking suspicion, 
but that to preserve one's own heart pure, and to allow one's 
self to be deceived with a certain facility, is perhaps the best 
way of obtaining all the happiness this world aH'ords. 



XLL 

TO M. D£ KEMUSAT, AT MILAK. 

Paris, Mondajfy 12 Mcssulor, Year XIII, 

{Jtily /, 1805) 

I AM writing to you in the midst of constant interruption. 
Since early this morning T have a stream of visitors to con- 
sole me in my solitude.^ I dare not dose my door against 

* Mmc. do Yi t-gennnca and her graadBoa were at Au?erS| Seine-et-Oisc, 
eU^iug with Mme. Cherou. 
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them, for friends and kinsfolk, knowing that my mother has 
left \m\ seem to Lave agreed to meet each other lierc ; and 
yet the real way to make my.^elf forget the slow lapse of time 
is to spend it in conversing with you. When writing to you, 
I r^;ret nothing but your absence. I am thinking, therefore, 
by way of consolation in my retirement, of always keeping 
on my desk a letter to yon partly written, to which I can add 
a few words when I feel more sorrowful than usual. You 
may be sure, too, that my book of sermons will not be neg- 
lected. The grand answer to unbelievers is the need of 
religion which we are always brought to feel by sorrow and 
trials. For my own part, I know that religion has given me 
comfort that I could have found in no other way ; and yet I 
am but little advanced on the path, and I even feel that I 
should never wish to advance so far as to prefer anything to 
the dear and beloved friend of my heart. 

What are you now doing i How I dread that you may 
be sufEering from heat and fatigue ! IIow your migratory 
life must tire you ; mind and body in constant movement, 
only the heart in repose I For, notwithstanding all that our 
returned travelers have told me of the beauty of Italian eyes, 
I can not for one moment doubt that you have always turned 
away at once from their glances, rather than fail in those 
vows of fidelity to me, from which I will on no pretext 
wliatever relieve you. I must not, however, include Corvi- 
sart among the admirers of the ladies of Milan. He took 
with him the enmd with which his life is everywhere bur- 
dened, and he came back dissatisfied with all he had seen. 
M. de Toumon appeared to me better pleased,* and I suspect 
he employed his time better than our Esciihipius. He rather 
amused me by his account of the busily idle life you are lead- 
ing just now. He declares that he is quite convinced pleasure 

* M. Oamille de Toaraon^imifine, Gbamberlaiii to the Emperor, Prefect of 
Rome, and snbseqiieiitly Prefect of Bordeaaxi mm bom in 17^ He pnbUsbed 
Bome BtatieticBl works on Rome (2 to1& Sto, Fitris, 1881), end died in 1838. 
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does not al)ide in palaces. I believe it, alas ! but I feel bow 
easily it might dwell with us, if we could abandon ourselves 
to the delicious sentiments on which you, as it were, nour- 
ished my youth. Were those golden and swiftly passing days 
the happiest that I shall ever know? I greatly fear so. I 
know not whether it is that our years, as they accumulate, 
bringing with them an involuntary knowledge of tbe truth, 
fill us also with dread of tbe future, or whether I possess a 
secret presentiment of tbe fate that awaits us, but in any 
case I own to a fear that we shall never again enjoy a peace- 
ful existence. Far from heing prodigal of my time and my 
happiness, as I used to be five or six years ago, I am becom- 
ing miserly over them. I grieve for the loss of either; I 
begin to perceive that if we suil'er the present to escape us, 
it is irretrievably lost, and I suffer acutely, for instance, at 
the thought that I am perhaps destined often to be deprived 
of your dear presence. 

I saw yesterday two of our ^ends who are far more for- 
tunate than we, Mollien * and his wife. They have bought a 
small country-bouse in which they reside. Every morning 
tbe husband goes to tbe Caisse d'Amortissement, where he is 
employed, and labors honoi*ably for bis master and bis coun- 
try. At five o'clock he comes home to dinner, and passes tbe 
evening with his ^unily. He has invested all his money in 
this litde property ; there are seventeen acres of land, which 
he amuses himself in laying out, and on. which he counts 
every bit of timber. He is contented with bis lot ; be talked 
at length with me on the subject, and wishes for nothing 
beyond. His salary is sufficient for his wants, tbe Emperor 
trusts him, he is respected by worthy people, and he smiles 

* K. Monien was aot tii yet at tbe head of the Treasury; be direeted the 
Caisse d'Amortissement. He was bom in 1768, and died in 1850. His wife, who 
was an amiable and superior woman, died, aL^od ninro than ninety, in 18H0. To 
the last she clung to the memory of her huisband and of those early thnes, so 
peaceful for her, while for others they were BO disturbed. She was Lady>in- 
Waiting to Queen Marie Am^iie. 
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in private at the fear of him which certain ambitious enemies 
feel, and at the dislike they choose to cultivate, wherean, had 
they taken the trouble to know him, they would see he is too 
moderate a man to be in any way a dangerous rival. I lis- 
tened to his account of his position, of his devotion to the 
£mperor, of his simple, qniet tastes, with the moro pleasnie 
that I discerned some likeness to yon in his description of 
himself, and this similarity, flattering to both, lent a great 
charm to his conversation. Both lie and his wife seemed 
pleased at my yiait, and I promised to go there again with 
you. 



XLIL 

TO M. DE SEMU8AT, AT MILAN. 

Papis, is Mmidor, Tear XIIL 

(July 2, 1805). 

I w^ENT yesterday to Romainville. I had given a little 
offense by my neglect ; it was my first visit there since you 
left me, and Mme. de Montesson**^ scolded me for not tak- 
ing advantage of my liberty to go a little more into society. 
This is a yery general reproach, and I feel it is deserved, 
yet I have no wish to correct my failings in that respect. 
What I like most, when you are away, is to divide my time 
between my mother and my son. . . . 

To return to Mine, de Montesson. I found her looking 
ill, and trying to amuse herself by superintending improve- 
ments in her house. She is so changed, and the contrast is so 
great between her appearance and the elegance and Inxnry 
surrounding her, I could not help being struck by it. It was 
as if she were adorning her grave. You see that I am still 
souiewhat inclined to melancholy thoughts caused by solitude 

* lime, do Montesson died a few mouthd later, on February 6, 1806. She 
was half-sister to Mme. de Qcniis. 
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and separation from you ; and I do not reject them, for they 
are not really saddening except when the effect of a sorrow 
for. which, there is no remedy ; when they have hope for a 
companion^ there is a charm about them to which I willingly 
abandon myself. 

I have already told yon, I think, that I have taken np 
Boman history, which I had not looked at since I was a giri 
of fifteen. It used to delight ray youthful imagination, and 
I like it still, but in a different way. Alas ! mon ami^ I liave 
grown old.^ I feel no enthusiasm, as formerly, for those 
austere republicans ; our own troubles have opened ray eyes 
to their ostentatious viitnes. I admire something I r»EMl by 
Saint-Evremond on this subject. He gives an excellent 
explanation of the rustic simplicity of the early inhabitants 
.of IRome, which he contends was not virtue, but simply igno- 
rance of any other mode of life. " In spite of what posterity 
has tried to make us believe," he says, their valor was 
nothing bat ferocity, and obstinacy, with them, took the 
place of knowledge. Far from being urged on by a sense of 
superiority, the Eomans, in the early days of their republic, 
were but dishonest neighbors, who by main force cultivated 
the fields of others." f However, I do not expect that you 
will find in the Italy of to-day any trace of those early 
lioman manners, whether they were the outcome of virtue 
or of ignorance, and nothing less than the presence of a great 
man like our master would suffice, I believe, to rouse the 
nation from the lethargy in which she is steeped, and which 
made Dudos always Bay, ^ ItaUam of Emm, To such a 
mind as yours it must be a curious and interesting study to 
watch the point to which his glory will succeed in arousing 
them. Whil^he creates new peoples, so to speak, during his 

* She was then twenty -five years of ape. 

• f The above quotation contains the matter, Imt not the exact word;', of Saint- 

Evremond in his *' R6flcxions sur les Divers G6nie8 du Peuple Romaiii dans lea 

Divers Temps de la R6pubUquc," p. U6. His work ia very Utile read at present, 

which is to be r^retted. 
4 
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triumphant progress, France herself mnst be a striking spec- 
tacle to all beholders. Uer navy, formed in two years, after 
a destmctive revolution, and at the i)resent moment taking 
the ofEensive against an enemy that has long carelesaly 
despised it ; her tranquillity in the absence of her mto ; and, 
lastly^ her govemmient ihat has not snfiered in any part of its 
administration during thk long absence I All these things 
are sufficient to excite surprise and admiration, and to kindle 
the invagination of the ardent. I own that 1 am not yet too 
old for enthusiasm of this kind. « . ; 



XLUI. 

TO M. DE BEMUSATy AT MILAK. 

Faku, Wednesdajf Moi-niiiff^ Messido); Year XIII, 

{July 3, 1805.) 

. . . Peay tell the Empress that I paw at Guerin's a por- 
trait of her tliat only requires two sittings more, and Is an 
admirable likeness and painting. It is really charming. It 
gives all the delicacy of her features and the expression, of 
her eyes ; in fact, it is perfection, and I wish it were mine. 
Tliank Iicr also for the kindness with which she receives my 
letters. Of course I should like to have a few lines from her, 
but I do not presume to expect it. Herbaut,'^ whom I have 
just seen, tells me she is going direct to Flombi^res. Shall 
we join her there i Would you be free ? 

I saw Mile. Oontat yesterday ; she had written so often 
and pressed me so much to reodve her, that I thought I could 
not continue to refuse. She told me that Talma's illness is 
taking the form of sucli violent nervous attacks that some- 
times he is not quite himself. If this be true, the poor Come- 
die Fran^aise will be in a bad way. At the present time 

* Uerbaut, valet and hair-dressor to the Empress, made his fortuue as a 
fashionable mercer. . 
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there is absolutely no money taken ; the best pieces fail to 
attract. It is not the fault of the actors, for their repertory 
is good, and they all act ; but the weather is warm and the 
Biiiall theatres are crowded. The latter confltantlj give 
pieces wliidi excite omiosity, either by their extravagance or, 
what is worse, their indecency, and Badne and Moli^re are 
forsaken for the coarse farces of the Boulevards. I saw some 
of them last week with mamma, and we had great difficulty 
in obtaining places for " Le Revenant de Berezule," and the 
Gnerri^re des Sept Montagues.*' * Poor Mah^rault is qnite 
paralyzed, because your acton all complain that they are not 
earning anything. The Templiers" would bring in some 
money, bnt Talma's illness has pat a stop to it. Thus, yon 
are longed for and expected ; they come every day to inquire 
about your return, and perhaps when they have seen you 
and given you no end of trouble they will be no better 
pleased, for snch are comedians — was going to say, such are 
men. 



XLIV. 

TO IC DE BJEiroSAT, AT MILAN. 

PABI8| Fridojf^ 16 MmiJor, Year XIII, 

{July 5, 1S05) 

I RESUME my journal, cher am i, I was unable to continue 
writing it yest^ay, although I was for the greater part of 
the day at home. After beginning the morning as usual by 
thinking of you, I next went out to buy the chairs for your 
room. I have now arranged tliem and your books also, so 

* The mdodnuna, ** Le Be?eiiaiit de B^r^sole^** w«s broagfat out at the Am- 
bign, on 7 Messidor, Year XIII. (June 2d, 1806). The ostensible author was M. 
Fran9ois, and the real author, Mme. de Bawr, naiwtea in her Memoirs that the 
piece failed so utterly, that, having made her escape at the end of the first act, 
phe could still, from the Boulevards, hear tlic hisses. No doubt, it was improved 
afterward. " La Guerricre des Sept Moutagnes," or " La Laitiurc des liurdg du 
lUiiu," \a also a nieiodi-amo, aud was brought out in 1805. 
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all is ready to receive you. I made haste to prepare the 
room, as if by so dt>ing I could hasten your return. At any 
rate^ it made me think of it, and thus almost enjojit before- 
hand. Afterward I amnsed myself by patting my papers, as 
I call them, in order, and by reading over the efiEosions of 
my childhood, to which in early days I attached so mnch im- 
portance, and which have acquired it since, from the happi- 
ness of the time to which they carry me back. This interest- 
iii<^ reading and my sweet reveries whiled away tlie time for 
me until two o'clock, and then Mme. de Ganay arrived, with 
whom I had a pleasant talk. She is nice and seems friendly ; 
I like her extremely. Afterward I saw Gorvisart, who an- 
noyed me about my health, and pleased me by the good opin- 
ion of yon which he is always ready to express. 

I dined alone ; but did not pass a solitary evening, for 
Mme. Devalues, M. Simeon, Abbe Morellct, Gallois, my sister, 
MM. de Lacretelle, Desfaucherets,* and Raynouard came in 
rather early. The latter, to w hom I had w ritten a note of 
thanks for the two copies of his play that he had sent me, 
had asked my permission to be introduced to me. His slight 
Prdven^l accent delights me; he is simple in manner and 
well bred. lie speaks modestly of his success, and gratefully 
of the kindness of the public. lie is not blind to the faults 
of his piece, and desires very much to obtain for it the ai> 
probation of the Emperor,t to whom he says he is indebted 
for yalnable criticism on the occasion when it was read to his 
Majesty by Fontanes. 

He recited some beantifal lines from his fitats de Blois," 
which, however, he is in no hurry to produce, fearing that 
after his recent triumph very much will be expected of him. 
Jie is quite ready to cede his rights to other authors ; for in- 

* M . de Lacretelle, janiori the ^end of Ibne. d*Hoiidet6t, wm a member of 
the Fronoh Academy. U. Deafancbereta, authw of the comedy called "Le 
Haiiage Secret.*' 

f He did not obtain this approbation, if we maybcUere the " Memoirs dc M. 
dc Beaussct." " It is probable," said the Emperor, " thnt if M. Gcofifroy's pa- 
per had not said so much against the piece, others would have sud less for It.'* 
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stance, to Legouve, who lias jiist finislied his tragedy, La 
Mort de Henri Quatre," to wliich he attaches great inijxjr- 
tance. On the whole, I am pleased with M. Raynouard. 
We read together G^eoffroy's last attack on him and M. de 
Lalande. He Bays he is under an obligation to Geofiroy's 
paper for oeDsnre^ which has given him celebrity, and he 
is determined never to reply to it, because Fontenelle was 
greatly admired for his silence under similar provocation ; 
his enemies being driven at last to entitle their pamphlets 
" Keponse au Silence de M. de Fontenelle." 

I have finished " Saint-Evremond," which I like very 
moch. I am now reading " La Decadence des Bomains^" 
and I think with M. Bertrand, that Montesqnien has made 
great use of this early author, who is not now sufficiently 
. read. Their opinions arc often the same, and expressed 
sometimes in identical language. What I like least, as the 
result of these studies of mine, are the liomans themselves — 
the turbulent, irritable Komans. Notwithstanding ihe cour- 
age and tenacity of their Senate, whose conduct through 
whole centuries I can not help admiring, my opinion is — 
and it is shared fortunately by many others — that a monarchy 
is the best form of govennnent for a nation, and I have a 
womanly inclination even for a little despotism. Wheal 
have finished Montesquieu I shall take up Tacitus, if you 
give me enough time. Had I leisure, I would try it in Latin, 
in which I beg to inform you that I am improving. OharWs 
Latin lessons are of great use to me, and I am present at 
them as much for my own sake as for his. I feel that it 
would be my favorite study, perhaps because of the beauty 
of the language in itself, or because I have a natural turn for 
that kind of work, or — and this is the most likely — because 
it recalls a time when you first taught me, and tiiere was a 
charm in every porsuit that brought us together. 

I have just been interrupted by M. Dudemaine,* who 

* M. Dudemaine was son^in-Uw to Mme. de Foresta, my gnmdfattMr'a bal£> 
•ister. 
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oame to take leave ; he goes into Provence on Monday, and 
hopes to flee the Emperor there, because he has been told 
tliat a petition was to be addressed to his Majesty, praying 
hini to visit tliat part of the country. I dare not hope that 
he may be disappointed^ for I am half a Provencal e myself, 
and it Beems that onr province needs sorely a visit from its 
nuuster. People say he is displeased with the Prefect; bnt 
does mankind ever speak well of those in anthority over 
them 1 and does not their pride ahnost always lead them to 
revenge themselves on those who rule them by censure ? 



XLV. 

TO H. DS SEMUSAT, AT MILAN. 

Paris, Saturday^ 17 Messidor, yea}- Xlll. 

{Juhj 6', 1805.) 

I AM beginning to care leas for my desk, and the anticipa- 
tion of a far higher pleasure rather spoils that of writing. 
Is it possible that I shall soon see yon again! The very 
thought is a delight to my poor heart, so saddened by your 

long absence. I rejoice over it more than I can express. 
Time no longer hangs heavily, the house no longer is gloomy ; 
it will soon be your abode, and I begin to take pleasure in it 
once more. 

After this little ontpoming, I take np my journal again, 
which can not be very lively reading for you, but amuses me 

to write. Yesterday, after finishing my letter, I gave a very 
nice little dinner to Mmes. de Ganay, Sannoise, Nansouty, 
and M. Bertrand. After dinner they went to the Opera, 
and I staid at home with the Abb6 Morellet, who had come 
in to see me, and with M. Pasquier. I took a little walk 
with these two gentlemen, and so ended the day. I went to 
breakfast this morning with Mmes. de Sainte-Aldegondoi 



Digitized by CjOOgle 



TALMA'S ILLNESS. 



79 



who are no others than Miles. d'Aumont ; * tlicy were both 
married a few days ago. I inclose a letter which they beg 
you to present to the Empress. They do not forget what 
they owe to her Majesty, and they are both happy and grate- 
ful. Thig is very nice and also very rare. There was no- 
thing very noteworthy in the remainder of the day. I dined 
alone^ and then showed n^self at the Arehchaneellor's ; he 
has resnmed hk receptfons after a serions illness. The crowd 
was immense; people just came for a moment and then dis- 
apjiL'ured. 1 met Mme. de Lucchesiiii ; slie told me she had 
frequently seen you, that the Empress looked lovely at the 
omnation, and that the £mperor has grown stoat. She also 
told me about the fUeSy wl^ch, she said, were splendid. I 
finished my evening at the Fnngais. ^ Le Philosophe sans 
le savoir" was admirably acted, but nobody there to see it. 
Your actors are in despair at this desertion of their theatre, 
and Tahna's illness is a crowning misfortune. He is a little 
better, bat in a state of depression and melancholy that re- 
quires attention, and his comrades want him, ill or well, to 
act with them. I was greatly pleased at seeing ^ Le Philo- 
sophe " again, though it made me cry. 

You will find us all here together on your return, but 
wlicn are you coming? The Archchancellor told me the 
Emperor had said nothing on the subject. On the other 
hand, M. de Flenrien f has gone to Fontainebleau. Are you 
going to Marseilles i Will our master take that additional 
journey % What activity t what strength ! I think Boileau's 
line might be applied to him : 

'*Le oid met but le trtne on prince in&tigable.'* 

* Miles. d'Aumont were two Bisterfi, who had a proat friendship for my 
grandmother. She had succeeded in ohtaininp; the restoration of their property 
as enngrh^ as has been told in the Memoirs. They were married on the same 
day, to two brothers. One of these was u deputy under the Restoration. 

f K. de Fleurieii, formerlj a naTal officer, was Intendani of the Emperor's 
hoQieiuild. 
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I will b^D my letter wbile waiting for your Bouffons, 

who are to be presented to me this morning by Picard, and 
to sing something for me. Their public performances will 
begin soon, but they wished me to see them lirst, and I very 
willingly consented. 

I received this morning a letter, from DesehampSy which 
the EmpresB was so good as to direct him to write to me. 
She kindly says that she would write herself but for her 
grief at this painful separation from her son. I can sympa- 
thize with her. There is no lieart-felt sorrow that I can not 
compassionate. Poor motliers and wives too often pay for 
your vanities with tlicir tears, but, if I may say so without 
offense, those acute feelings procure them a joy of which you 
can form no idea ; and this seems to me so precious an ad- 
vantage, that in spite of all the drawbacks of a woman's posi- 
tion, in spite even of the delicacy of my liealth, which I owe 
probably to my sex, I would not exchange it for yours. 
What is the reason of this preference, cher amif I 
leave it for you to guess. Ask your owu heart, and you will 
soon be answered. 

I am going to dine with the elder 3f me. Devaines, and 
afterward to pay a few visits. I am taking advantage of my 
liberty, for on Wednesday my little schoolboy conies back to 
me, and then I shall have but very few leisure moments. 
My mother writes to me that his improved health convinces 
her more than ever that he ought to spend a part of every 
year in the country, to strengthen his constitution. I have 
several ideas on the subject which I will confide to you. I 
don't think they will be difiicult to carry out. But I hear 
our musicians arriving ; so adieu, until after the concert. 

Sunday Evening, 

I am quite tired out with listening and talking to so 
many persons, whom I could barely understand. Your 
Bouffons, however, met with approval from the amateurs 
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who came here to listen to them. Howeyer, we made some 

criticisms ; none, however, on their appearance. The ladies 
are all pretty, very pretty. La ( 'respy — for I inust call her 
as she calls herself — is very nice-looking, and her voice is, I 
think, very tine. Mine. Megliorruehi's is worn, and she 
sings out of tnne. MUe. Salaochi has a beantifiil voice, bnt 
does not know how to use it. The hcvfftm^ I think, will 
make ns regret Martinelli, but yon know that particnlar style 
is not adapted for a aroom. There is one superb bass, and 
another rather the woi'se for wear, bnt good nevertlicless. 
Kozzari is best of all, but he complains of being the only 
tenor.^ We hear there will be another beautiful female 
voice. I have now given yon my opinion, which perhaps 
yon did not want You are a judge of heanty, mcm^^^w*, 
and wiD be congratnlated, when you arrive, on the pretty 
faces you have picked up on your travels. Wliereupon I 
kiss you. and say adieu. I am now iroing to ^rme. Devaines's. 
All the morning I have been talking the most wretched 
Italian, which, however, delighted the poor foreigners, who 
do not know a word of French. 

* The ItaJiuL Opera hud been opened In Paris^ at the Olymi^c Theatre, Rue 
de la Yietj^re, in 1801, under the management of MUe. Hontan8ier,irho in 1802 
remored it to the Salle Favart. In 1804 Picard was appointed manager of the 
Opera, under the direction ol the First Chamberlain, and established it at the 
Salle Louvois, where his company acted together with the Com^diens Fran9d8. 
It was there that the tenor Garcia, father of Mmes. Malibran and Viardot, made 
his first appearance in 1808. It is not easy to find in the annals of the theatre, 
or old ahnanacfty the names of the singers mentioned above. I find, however, 
in tlic Revue des Com^diens, 1808, a grand panegyric of La Crcspy, commencing 
thus: "Is this Venus, or Minerva, or Mme. Crespy, advancing toward ne? 
What a beautiful head! What fine arms! What grace! What elegance ! 
What a noble deportment 1 • . . How can any one aay, after this, that this 
adorable Italian has not a good method? "etc., eta Hllc. Salucehi was a graoe- 
iul and ittteHigent singer. 
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XLVl. 

TO M. DE BEMUSAT) AT MILAN, 

Fa&IS| Mwvda^ Morning^ 19 Mcmdor, Year XIIL 

{Jnhj S, 1S05.) 

... I MUST tell you that I am delighted with Aloiites- 
qaieu. I had never read the " Decadence " steadily before, 
but this time I read it at leisure and lyith profit I wished 
for yoti, however, first because I like jon to share in all my 
pleasures and pursuits, and next because yon could have ex- 
plained certain things to nie, and set me right on others ; i t 
would have been a help. Only that I know your time is 
fully occupied, I would tell you all that struck me most in 
the book. It must be an excellent guide for those who want 
to write or make a history. The author seems to have been 
in the secret of every political movement, he points out so 
accurately the hidden springs of each. One thing struck me 
very much : on several occasions he seems to have foreseen 
and explained our Itcvolution. If we read him attentively, 
we can understand all our misfortunes and all our triumphs 
as well. There can be no state," he says, ^'eo threatening 
to others as the state involved in the horrors of a civil war. 
Every man becomes a soldier, and when peace is made within 
it, such a state lias great advantages over others whose sub- 
I'ects are mostlv mere citizens."* What think vou of tliis ? 
But I should copy tlie whole book, if I were to write you all 
that struck me. I am so pleased with the Decadence," 
that I feel inclined to try the ^'Esprit des Lois" ; but would 
it be too difficult ? I shall wait for you to decide. 

I went to Suresnes this morning to breakfast with Mme. 
de Vaudemont. She has a charming place there ; one would 
never think the village was near. Everything is very sim- 
ple and in good taste ; the garden is full of Mowers, the air 

* Coiisidiratioiia Bar les Caoaes U Ckaodcur des BomiiBS et de lettr 
jD^cadenoe,** diapter ^ 
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is scented, there is a kwn and a lovely view ; in fact, I was 
ciianned and envions. It wonld snit ns exalstly I It is bnt a 

mile from St. Cloud, aud quite near Paris, ixud tlicn it is a 
tiny place, and just lit for us. I should never wish for any- 
thing better. 

On returning, I called to take leave of Mme. de Ganaj, 
who goes away to-morrow. I shall miss her veiy mnidi. 
Both my mother and I like her. During her stay here^ she 
had become intimate, I don't know how, with Mme. de 

Fontanes, who often spoke to her of you. Among other 
things, she told her tliat Fontanes thought very highly of 
your keen and sound judgment, and that you were highly 
informed and yet agreeable. Only that I fear to offend 
yonr modesty, I should say that he estimates yon rightly, 
and l^t, for my own port, I must admit (and this without 
laying myself open to a ohai^ of partiality) that the more 
I see of society, and the more I listen to others, the more 
also do I appreciate you. By-the-by, somebody a.sked mo 
yesterday if you were ambitious. The question surprised 
me at first ; not that I should have found any difficulty in 
replying, bnt because experience, which I am gaining in 
spite of myself, warns me always to seek for the motive of 
questions before answering them. Alas! the time is past 
when I believed them all to proceed from good-natured in- 
terest ! 



XLvn. 

TO H. D£ BEMUSAT, AT 8TKA8BUBG.* 

PaBU, ^urday^ S6 FnictiJor, Year XIII. 

{Stj>(tmbcr 1.% 1S05.) 

I INTENDED Writing to you yesterday, but I was tired out, 
and lay down all day. To-day I am perfectly welL You 

* The Emperor, who had returned to Paris from Genoa in July, 1805, went 
ugaiu, at the beginning of August, to Boulogne, in order io be present at the 
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may believe me, for in an hour's time I ahall be fitarting for 
8t. dead, and ydn know I never Btir unless mj healti^ al- 
lows of it. I received a short letter from yon on Thursday, 

which would have deeply grieved me, only that, by the time 
it reached me, I lioped your mind was set at ease. It is true 
that I was ill after jou left nic, but not bo ill as you ima*]^iric, 
and I should not now say a word about it but for your affec- 
tionate inquiries. I am now quite well ; do not be anxious 
and add unnecessary pain to the grief of separation. 

I spent Thursday evening at St. Cloud. There was a 
performance in the theatre of two pieces by the Op6ra Co- 
niiqiie. It was a little languid, but in otlier respects amusing, 
and the Emperor seemed pleased. After the play he went 
to his own apartments, and I remained for nearly an hour 
with the Empress and a few other persons, among whom 
was our new companion, Mme. de Oanisy,* who had been 
appointed that morning. She is extremely pretty. 

Her Majesty told me that the " Femmes Savantes " 
would probably be performed in a short time. The actors 
have been warned, so the piece is ready. Maherault, wdio 
called on me this morning, is my informant. He is taking 
the Tivoli baths, and this prevents him from writing to you 
as often as he would like. He asked me to tell you that he 
had proposed to punish MUe. Georges, but that the com- 
mittee opposed it, as she is not altogether in the wrong, and 
that they liad decided on a fine, with the proviso that, if you 
thought iit, severer measures should be resorted to. Malie- 

departure of the army. War bad just been declared. He returned shortly 
aftorw'ard to Malmaison, and propared to set out for CiiTiiianv (where he gained 
the victory of Austcrlitz), and his Fir^!t Chamberlain received orders to proceed 
to Strasbiirg and prepare for tlie arrival of the Emperor and Empress. The lat- 
ter was to remain at Strasbnrj; during the war, while the Emperor and part of 
his household went to the front. 

* Mmc. dc Canisy bad sborUy before become the irife of her cousin, Equerry 
to the Emperor. She was lemarkably lovely, and retained traces of beaatj to 
the end of her life. Under the Rettoratton, she married IL de Caalabemrt^ 
Dae de Yicensa. She died in 1876. 
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nmlt flays the word primm Birnc^ tenor Into them alL He 
is always wishing for you, for he feek too nnwell to rule 

with a strong hand. The actors are complaining of Mile. 

Raiicourt, who is still in the country and never acts. Your 
commissioner will write you particulars of all this in a few 
days. But as delay is the darling sin of the majority of 
mankind, Desfaucherets has not yet drawn up his statement ; 
he sends me continual excuses and completes nothing. I 
scolded him both on your account and my own, and he as- 
sures me that yon shall soon have it. 

"We are in very low spirits here. Alix spends her time 
crying because Nansouty has joined the army, and my own 
regrets are silenced by her grief. Moreover, our friends the 
Ch^rons leave Paris to-morrow, and my mother will miss 
them greatly. Our winter will be a dull one ; the future is 
so misty tlut we dare rely on nothing, and we are again in 
the state of uncertainty from which we were just beginning 
to emerge. It is a curious fact, bnt the uneasiness and anx- 
iety I can not help feeling under the circumstances, disap- 
pear when I find myself in the presence of him who never- 
theless is their cause. On Thursday night, at the St. Cloud 
theatre, when I beheld the calm countenance of the Em* 
peror, I felt tranquillized and assured of peace and of our 
future. When he first entered his box, he looked grave 
bnt not aiixions. Toward the end he often lau<^hed, and I 
felt tempted to thank him for his gayety, and to augur well 
from the hopes it permitted me to entertain. 

If you care for a piece of news, I may tell you that Count 
Bumford has come back, and all the members of Mme. La- 
voisier's* circle have fled at his approach. As they know 
not where to go, I have taken pity on them without one re- 
proach for their assiduity elsewhere. A coquette complains ; 
a lover suifers; a friend alone can always enjoy without a 
drawback the pleasures of the present moment. 

* Oount Rumford, a German, born in America, was paying his addresses to 
Hme. Lavoisier, whom he altennird nuunried. 
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Did I give y<m the names of the Ladiee-in-Waitiiig who 
go to Strasbnrg ? I can not reoolleot Writing so frequently, 
I fear to repeat myself ; there ia so little for me to tell! I 

seldom go out ; I hcc few jiersons, and always the same few, 
and tliey always say just the same things. When alone, I 
read ; that is my great resource. During your stay in Italy, 
I used to write to you on Koman history ; now the history of 
France, which I have just taken up, will be my subject. It 
is not an edifying one. Our proud and boastful nation has 
always been as inconsistent, and frequently as unjust and as 
cruel, as otfiers. The following reflection occurred to me : 
judging from tlie excesses into which she has plunged. France 
is less adapted than other nations for liberal self-government. 
I ventured on airing this opinion before our old friend,* but 
you should have heard him lecture me on my hankering after 
despotism! "He was not surprised, however — all women 
have a leaning that way." This reminds me that one even- 
ing, when with two other ladies I was playing at cards with 
the Emperor, and he had been amusing himself with some of 
the small goppip of which feminine conversations usually con- 
sist, he said laughingly, " Nous a/utrea femmeSj^ and I was 
greatly inclined to answer, ^Ifaita autrea roUP But how I 
am gossiping ! Adieu. I am now going to St Cloud, and 
will resume my letter when I get back. 

Smday Morning. 

Bonjcwty mon ami, I begin my day, as usual, by think- 
ing of you, and I allow myself the pleasure, besides, of tell- 
ing you so directly I wake. I went to St. Cloud yesterday. 
The Empress, who as usual was kindness itself, expressed a 
wish to see me of tener. I asked her permission to stay a few 
days with her, to which she consented with a readiness that 
went straight to my heart. To-morrow, thereforo, I shall 
take up my abode in that royal palace, which, between our- 
selves, seems to me gloomier than ever. I know not bow it 

* This old friend miut be the Abb6 Morellet. 
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18) but eaeh <lay eeeniB to increafle the general reserve and 
snspidon. People seem half afraid of eonyersing even on 
the most trivial subjects ; there seems to be a prevailing want 

of harmony, and yet, could all hearts be opened, I feel sure 
that the sentiments of each would be extraordinarily alike. 
For my owa part, I glide quietly on my way, without pre- 
toisions of any kind, and, as I stand in no one's path, I am 
treated with great civility, and I think I am not disliked. 
Only that I have a real affection for the Empress, I confess 
I should have f oand it hard to leave my mother and children 
while you are away, but I owe her so much love and grati- 
tude, and I have no opportunity of showinc^ them except by 
attending on her. I must not complain, thei*efore, since my 
actions are nearly always regolated by my affections. 



XLVIII. 

TO M. DE lUBMUSAT, AT 8TRA8BUB0. 

.Si. Cloud, Tuesday, SO Fmcthhr, Year A' J I J. 

{S<>p(cmb(r 17, 1S05.) 

I AM writing to you from St. Cloud. I arrived here yes- 
terday evening, and now I am far from ail those I love best. 
My mother was rather depressed at my leaving her, for she 
will be quite alone. Our friends the Ch^rons are on their 

Avayto Poitiers. You can imagine how she will miss them, 
and what a deprivation it is for Charles ; they were both 
quite sorrowful at losing me. But the Empress is so kind to 
me ; and then, as she herself is on the point of departure, I 
was anxious to spend a few days with her. She is delighted 
at the retnm of Princess Louis.* Both mother and daughter 
wept with joy on meeting ; they have been truly happy to- 
gether, which is rare in their hiirh station, and perhaps not 
very frequent in a lower rank of life. 

* FrinoeBB Louis Bonaparte, or Queen Horteue. 



uiyiiizied by Google 



88 LETTERS OF MADAMS BE R6MV8AT. 

m 

Prince Louis strikes me as being thinner and feeble ; his 
little son Is a fine child.* Thej left us at eight o'clock, and 
we remained, a party of ladies only, until it was time to retire. 

As you may imagine, the conversation was not very lively. 
It turncfl partly on the neglect with which we are treated by 
you gentlemen of the Eiiiperor^s liousehold, and wc Jisked our- 
selyes, but of course without obtaining any satisfactory an- 
swer, why you are not more attentive to us. Afterward the 
Emperor sent for the Empress, and we withdrew. I saw M. 
de Oaulaincourt for a moment and gave him your message. 
He tliinks the Court will depart on the Ist or 2d of the 
month, so you wmU soon see their Majesties, and we shall be 
reduced to solitude again. 

Immediately on waking this morning I threw open my 
shnttera, and the first person I saw was the Emperor walking 
in the park. He is the first to idse and the last to retire, 
always ready and active. May Heaven protect and watch 
over him ! You may be sure that tliis will be the subject 
of my morning ])rayer. 

You are very good to tell me about your Alsatian family ; 
I quite love the kind people who know how to appreciate 
yon. Your assurances of affection give me such pleasure ! 
I rely with entire confidence on their sincerity ! O mm 
amiy how sweet it is to have such a feeling ! Our mutual 
affection seems like a haven of rest amid the Htonns of life; 
it will sootlie all the sorrows that we are perhaps destined to 
endure, and will add to all our joys. 

My mother bcga you to thank Mme. Dietrich f for her 
remembrance ; she says she found her a charming woman, 
and retains a great regard for her. Adieu for the present. 
I must dress and go down to the Empress j I shall retimi to 
my letter afterward. 

'This wu the eldest soa of Qoeen Hortense. He died ef eioup in Holland. 

t Mme. Dietridi wis ilie widow, I believe, of the Mayor of Strubnig who 
had perished in the Rerolution, and the mothw of Mme. Sdpion PMer and 
Mme. de Sahone. 
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I was unable to resume my letter yesterday ; not that I 
had much other occupation, but you know how the time slips 
by here, and, although it is not actually employed in any way, 
still it is not at one's own disposal. In the morning the Em- 
press receiyed a great number of persons as nsiial, and while 
she was giving audiences and hearing petitions and com- 
plaints of all kinds, I sat at work in a comer of the room, 
thinking of you, my dearest, and of the devoted affection 

that makes my life happy and dear to me. Mme. de S 

was by my side, and, without malice, 1 could perhaps tell of 
what or of whom she was thinking ; for, between ourselves, 
she makes no attempt to conceal the object of her thoughts 
nor the pleasare they giye her. She is very often here, and 
says openly that their Majesties take great pleasure in her so- 
ciety and in her conversation. This I can easily believe ; 
but by proclaiming the fact she excites a good deal of jeal- 
ousy. She foigets that the world seldom forgives, especially 
in a woman, any triumph of which she appears in the least 
conscious. 

Eyerything is being got ready here for immediate depart- 
ure, and you will soon be in the midst of bustle, and I in 
profound quiet. How dull and sad I shall be until the day 
of your return 1 How uninteresting everything is when you • 
are away I 

I haye been acting as First Chamberlain this morning. 
The £mperor has commanded the ^ Mentenr fcnr to-morrow 
at St Cloud. I wrote immediately to Mahdrault ; I gave 
orders about the scenery ; in fact, you would be pleased with 
all the pains I have taken with tlic performance. I should 
like his Majesty to recognize your zeal in the perfection of 
the piece, and to feel that you and I are in partnership in our 
desire to please him. 

My mother writes that her little fayorite is perfectly well. 
I saw her for a moment last night at the Opera, whither I 
accompanied the Empress. Don Giovanni " was performed, 
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bat, notwitliBtanding the beanty of the mnBic, was not a great 

success. Parisianft follow the fashion in affecting to admire 
Mozart, but they are not sufficient musicians to appreciate 
his genius. I must admit also that the opera was not par- 
ticularly well rendered. The Emperor was not present — he 
waited to bear the verdict; perhaps be will go on Friday to 
take leave of the ParisiaiiB. 

Adien. I must now rise and find my way down-stairs. 
I am expecting my poor Alix, who is full of all sorts of anxi- 
ety ; you can understand why. What vexations and crosses 
there are in life 1 On the other hand, wliat blessings and 
delights when the jonmej is made with you I 



XUX. 

TO M. D£ liEMUSAT, AT BTILASBUKU. 

Sr. CkouD, Tiutda^^ td Ooa^ptmenUaryt Tear JCIIL 

Singe yesterday T have been most anxions to tell yon of 
sevend things that I have heard, but was afraid of trusting to 
the post I Ilebert,* however, is just starting, and I shall send 
* my letter by him. Again it is Com^die that is in question. 
Yesterday, Monday, before coming to St. Clond, I had Des- 
fancberets to dine with me, and be gave me the following 
bistory : Last Friday Miles. Dncbesnois, YolnaiB, and Boor- 
goin betook themselves to St. Clond, where the Empress re- 
ceived them. The first lady asked for her holiday, the sec- 
ond for a more important role^ and the third for I know r\ot 
what. They complained also of you. Tbe Empress listened 
to everything with her nsoal kindness, and protested against 
injustice. She sent for Auguste de Talleyrand,t and ordered 

* The Emperor's valet. 

f H. Auguste de Talleyrand, oonslii to H. de Talleyrand, was one of th^ 
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him to give the young ladies a holiday and a r^. Augusta, 
who was quite taken aback, said he had no power to do this, 
and that he could only venture on it if her Majesty would 
give express commands to that effect. As she did not think 
proper to oommit heraelf so far, she dismissed the young la- 
dieawith numy promises. Toa may imagine the badeffeot 
of this at the theatre. Auguste de Talleyraiid, on his way 
up to his own quarters, told the whole story to Campenon,* 
adding that he did not know what offense yon had given at 
the theatre, but that the Emperor had said things were get- 
ting on very badly there. Desfaucherets also told me that 
Campenon receives threatening anonymous letters every day ; 
he is warned to expect a thrashing, and is told that your in- 
tentions are well known (I do not know how), and tiiat it is 
not to be endured that a man like himself, who thinks poorly 
of actors, should be allowed to govern them. Lastly, Dazin- 
court paid him a visit of congratulation and abused Mahe- 
rault. I considered that you ought to be informed of all 
this. You would do well to come to some arrangement, for 
everything is greatly disoiganized here. As for me, I will do 
my best to shield you during the short remaining stay of their 
Majesties, and, if I hear anything further, I shall contrive 
some way of letting you know. 

Mon amiy I wish also to speak to you about M. de Nan- 
sonty. Caulaincourt told me that the Emperor had stated 
publicly that he had received his resignation. I mentioned 
this to Prince Louis, who seemed to take a great interest in 
the matter. He blames Nansouty, however, for taking such 
a step, but will try to smooth matters over. I may not hear 

Cbarabcrlaina and had the care of the Opera Comique. He also undertook the 
llrst Chamberlain's duties in the absence of the latter. Under the Kestoratioa 
be was minister in Switzerland. 

* M. Campenon, a litcniry man and subsequently a member of the French 
Academy, was, cither then or shortly afterward, Imperial Commissioner of the 
Op^ra Comique. He filled Mah6rault'8 place at the Th^tre Francis during his 
Sliiess, and ihere was some intention of keeping him there permanently. 
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anything more of it here, hnt yon will probably know, being 

on the spot, and will keep me informed.* 

I am so Imrried, as Hebert is startincr, tliat I must con- 
clude my letter. Moreover, these vexatious incidents are 
dtoppessing, and I feel almost unable to write on otlier sub- 
jectB. You in yonr wiadom will act as yon think fit^ while I, 
in my love for yon, can only diatreea myself. Adien. I 
have been here at St. Clond since yesterday evening. They 
talk to me of jou there, but 1 would rather talk of you with 
Cliarles. 



L. 

TO M. DB BimrSAT, AT STBABBUBO. 

Thuniag^ id Compfemcntar^y Year XIII, 
{8^iember 19, 2S06,) 

I AM in a state of nervousness such as yon have often ex- 
perienced on days of performance at the Commie. I hope 

all will go well this evening, and please the Emperor ; if not, 
I shall be terribly disappointed. A ciroumstance has hap- 
jMjned at tlic Comedie with regard to this perfonnance, for 
which I am partly to blame. About a year ago I saw Fleury 
act the Menteur, and Dogazon the VcUety so I wrote to Ma- 
h^nlt asking him for those two actors. Dazinoourtf flew 
into a violent passion, and wrote to me, saying that yon had 
divided the part of the valet into two, and that the Mentevr 
was one of his parts. He said that if the Emperor com- 
manded it he would obey, but that he should at the same 
time send in his resignation. As his Majesty had said nothing 
about the actors, I wrote to Mah^ranlt that I did not claim 

* M. dc Nansouty had been appointed Chainhorlain to the Enjpres^, a very 
insitrnificant post, which he resiprned, without, however, falling into disgrace with 
the Emperor, who made him his Fir.-*t Eqtierry. 

f Dazincourt's reputation as au actor was ioferior to that of Dugazon, Uia 
colleague. 
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the Bliglitest right to alter the distribution of the parts, and 
tliat therefore M. Dazincourt must act. This is my most 
serious misadventure at present. 

• Since I am on the sabject of the tripot^ I must tell you 
that the three actresses who were received bj the Empress 
have sinoe made a great boast of theur visit to her. I men- 
tioned this to her Majesty, who commanded me to tell yon 
that what she said to them has been greatly exaggerated ; 
that, far from promising leave of absence to Mile. Duches- 
nois, she had replied that since you, who are her director, had 
refused her application, there mnat be good reasons for not 
granting it. But all the additions made to her words by these 
young ladies have convinced her that she will do well not to 
admit them in fntnre. When she arrives at Strasburg yon 
will be able, much l)ettcr tlian I, to explain your reasons for 
refusing leave of absence. Believe me, it is of pressinp^ im- 
portance that you should contrive a favorable opportouity of 
discussing all that I wrote to you by Hubert 

My mind has been set quite at ease on the subject about 
which I wrote the other day. My brother-in-law's affiiir 
seems to be arranged. What Oaulainconrt told me was 
merely a hearsay. Nansouty was told, on the contrary, that 
fighting was at hand, and that he must remain, and that 
on his return matters should be settled dilferently. Alix 
came here yesterday morning. The Empress kept her to 
dinner and treated her with the greatest kindness. At five 
o'clock we walked out with the Emperor. It was the first 
time I had spoken with him since my anival. He inquired 
very kindly after you, and asked Alix after her husband in 
a way that quite reassured lier. After our walk came dinner, 
and in the evening we sang and danced with Princess Louis. 
The Empress was in a state of enchantment with her grand- . 
son, who had been behaving very prettily to his uncle. He 
is really a sweet child, prattling .all sorts of pretty little 
speeches without appearing to have learned them. He has 
the kind heai't of his mother, whom I can never praise too 
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much. Blie seems to me to grow every day in wisdom and ia 

grace ; she combines great Biinplicity of manner with perfect 
dignity, and an enliglitened judgment with an unfailing in- 
dulgence. Princess Borgh^se is here, rather better in liealth, 
but Btill extremely weak. She looks lovely in her deep 
mooming; her abiding grief, and the soirowfnl thooghts 
it occasiong her, have given a certain melancholy grace 
to her demeanor which is not unattractive. She is very 
affable, and I, in particular, can only congratolate myself 
on her behavior toward me. 

T had news of our children yesterday ; they are perfectly 
well. I am going to write to Charles ; if you have any mes- 
sage.for him send it me quickly. Adieu for to-day. I will 
not close my letter until to-m<NTOW, so as to give yon an ac- 
count of the play to-night. Augnste de Talleyrand is in the 
country ; M. de Yiry * and I are managing everything. 

Friday Morning. 

The play went off well ; the Emperor was pleased, and 
the Menteur " was acted to perfection. Until seven o'clock 
I was on thorns, as you used to be. AVlien dinner was over 
I went to the theatre to give a Chamberlain's eye to every- 
thing. All the actors had arrived, except Mma Ta]ma.t 
Six o'clock came, then seven, and no Mme. Talma. T w^ as 
distressed as a certain friend of mine on similar occasions, 
especially as the Emperor wanted the play early in order to 
hold a council afterward. At last, at half -past seven, she 
made her appearance, accompanied by her husband, whom I 

* iM. (Ic Yiry wtis, a Piedmontcse and one of the Emperor's GhamberluoB. 
He was made a senator shortly afterward. 

f Thin waf Talma's second wife, Mile. Vanhove, a daughter of Monvel'i*. 
She had been divorced from her first husband, M. Petit. She appeared first ia 
tragedy, and, it eeenis, acted very effectively. Afterward she acted the prin- 
cipal parts in comedy, and succeeded equally well. She was even thought to 
snrpass Iflle. Contat in parts requiring simplicity, truth, and modesty, rather 
than coquetry and display. After Talma*8 death, she married the Vloomte de 
Ghalot 
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had to quiet down. The j had come in a hackney-coach, the 
horses walking, and Talma exciting himself tosnch a degree 

that he was ill on arriving, and could not have acted if wanted. 
But all went well, and vou would have been satisfied. Talma 
told me that the Minister of Police had spoken to the Em- 
peror on his behalf, and that his Majesty had replied that he 
had intended speaking to jon on the subject of the theatre 
and of Talma, bat that yon were gone, and that be would 
do so later. I believe this will be the last performance, and- 
that the departure of the Court is close at hand. My heart 
aches when I think of it ; there will be sad leave-takings. 
- Five of your Chamberlains will join you. The Empress 
does not know whom she is to take with her. She wishes to 
start with the Emperor, but no preparations are being made 
in her household. ' I am beginning to make mine for my 
quiet retreat. By-the-way, would you believe that onr ten 
thousand francs are not yet paid ? I am beginning to de- 
spair, and I don't know how I shall pay my debts. If 
all OMT endeavors are vain, you must make a last effort at 
Strasbuig. 

I had the pleasure of presenting your son to the Empress 
yesterday. She thought him greatly improved, and pre- 
dicted that he will be a very handsome man. I felt a little 
proud, I must confess, of my fine boy, as I was leading him 
about from room to room. He kissed her Majesty's hand 
very prettily; you know how graceful he is; and the rest of 
the day he rambled about in the gardens and park. Both he 
and I grumbled at having no letters from you for the last 
five days. You can not say the same of me, for you must 
have received several. 
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LI. 

TO M. DE BEMD8AT, AT STKASBUliG. 

/Siltertfojr) Jifii ComfUum^twy^ Tear XIU, 

I GOME to you, mon ami^ quite tired out with my morn- 
ing; I feel the need of communion with a heart that can 
understand mine, and of mingling a little affection with the 
day's work. From ten o'clock this morning the Empress 
has been reoeiving snch a number of people that I have not 
been able to see her for one moment. I have pasised the 
whole time among strange faces that interested me bat little. 
Among others, I saw Mme. de Coigny * for the first time. 
She completely bewildered me by her flow of words and 
screeching voice. Slie did me the honor of addressing most 
of her conversation to me, but can have no high idea of my 
intelligence, for I was so astonished at her style of behavior 
that I felt no inclination to reply. I do not know how the 
Empress can listen patiently to so many persons. It wonld 
be quite beyond my power, and I am always filled with ad- 
miration at the unwearied kindness with which she receives 
the petitions of the last as well as of the first comers. 

Meanwhile the Emperor is working with superhuman as- 
siduity. Sometimes, when over-tired, he goes to bed at seven 
or eight o'clock and is up again at eleven. It is reported 
here that on Monday he goes to the Senate, and will start 
immediately afterward. Mon ami, what a journey ! How 
anxious it makes me ! I feel as if witli him all the repose 
and happiness we were beginning to enjoy will depart. May 
Heaven watch over him I You know that when I am in 

* The Maniuise de Coigny (Mile, de Conflans), the mother of Mme. Sebas- 
tian!, was a clever woman of the old-fashioned type. My father had met her in 
his youth, and remembered her rather affected and sharp sayings. She had a 
great reputation for wit, Imt a eoarse Toioe^ which made people say that there 
was ooly one against her — her own. 
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trouble I have recourse to religion, which alone comforts me. 
Whatever you may, all of you, say against it, this inclination 
to turn toward God when our soul is sorrowful, is one of the 
best gifts of his goodness, and a strong proof of his exist- 
ence in a world that Is full of tronUes. To return to mine : 
when I qneetion the depths of my heart, I find thej are 
caused first by my separation from you, and by my position, 
which is so contrary to all my feelings and inclinations and 
individuality. Thinking thus, I am disposed to look at the 
dark side of eyerything, and I should not be surprised at any 
additional sorrow, nor even a fresh calamity. Man amij 
yonr presence would banish all these f eelings, and your words 
of love and affection would sostain me under the misfortunes 
with which, perhaps, we are threatened. To us women, the 
tender emotions of the heart are all that is of importance in 
our lives, while to most men they are only an occasional 
solace. This remark, however, which has slipped somehow 
from my pen, is far from being applicable to you, and in 
whatever position we may be placed in the future, our mut- 
ual affection will sustain us in affliction, or double all our 
joy. . . . 

I have just been receiving Mile. Yolnais.* The Empress 
is overwhelmed with her visits. The young lady informed 
me that you had advised her to obtain a powerful patron or 
patroness, and that, if I were to write to you that she was 
befriended by her Majesty, you would accede to her request 
with respect to the Comddie. I could not understand her 
long rigmarole ; she says that Mile. Bourgoin is extremely 

* Mile. Yolnais was a desoendaat of Placide, the tight-rope dancer. She 
came out at the Corat'die FrarKjaise in 1800, and retired from the stage in 1822. 
She was celebrated for her beauty, and was considered a superior actress in 
quiet or tender characters, both of tragedy and comedy. She returned to the 
stage in 1833, undertaking successfully the part of la Mire coupable. Mile. 
Bourgoin, her especial rival, acted also a great variety of parts, or, as it used to 
be oaUed at the time, wore with equal ease the aock or the boskin — we should 
eipfess il slllie piesent day, Sho wore either mask.'* 
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insolent and makes her life wretched. 1 promised, as I 
always do, to write to you, and 1 have kept my word. 

I have just received a letter from you, very sweet and a 
little sad ; it just suits my mood, llow well you describe 
what I have been feeling for the last month, and how true it 
is that it will alternately brighten and dim the reeoUectionB 
of the past I Ton say yon are dnll too. Althon^ mj af- 
fection is fijratified by the regrets you do not hide from me, I 
yet feel ill at ease when I thuik that you are melancholy. I 
have long wished that when we are perforce separated, I could 
keep all the sofEering for my own share. The Emperor was 
asking after you the day before yesterday, and whether yoa 
had mentioned the pretty Alsatian women to me. 

We see very little of his Majesty. Ever since I came 
here on Monday he has been unceasingly at work ; I have 
only seen him twice. One might well say of him, as of the 
King of Prussia, Here is a king who does not spare him- 
selfl" 

UI. 

TO If. DB BEMUSAT, AT STRABBOBG. 

PabU| Sunday^ 6 Cotnpfemcniairc, Year XIII 

{September 22, 1805.) 

M. DB Caulainooubt is good enough to take charge of 
this letter. He will see yon in a very few days. Jnst now, 
at the moment of the Emperor's departure, I feel more sor- 
rowful than ever that I may not join you, for it is no nse 
deceiving one's self, and I think it will be long before we 
meet again. 

I hope at least that you will not be seized with M. de 
Lu^ay's martial ardor; it made me tremble yesterday. You 
must know that in order to satisfy a large number of the 
nobility who wish to serve, but whom there wonld be a diffi- 
culty in placing in the army, the Emperor has invented a 
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guard of honor, to wbicb any one with a certain amonnt of 

fortune will be eligible. This corps, which is commanded 
by M. de Segur, will escort his Majesty. M. de Bouille has 
joined it, and so has Cesar de Choiseul.* M. de Lujay came 
yesterday to a^k me whether I did not think it was the Em- 
peror's intention that all his household should enter this 
corps, and what I was going to advise yoa to do. I can not 
describe to yon my feelings when he asked me this question ; 
I really believe my hair stood on end, and I felt a sharp pain 
at my heart. I replied, liowever, that had you been under 
thirty years of age, whatever might have been my own feel- 
ings, I certainly should have advised yon to join, but that, 
although yon were still young, I did not think you sufficiently 
so to change your callu^ in life, especially bdng a married 
man and the father of a family. On this I left him and wept 
in solitude, quite unable to restrain myself ; I was so upset, 
that I found myself speaking aloud to you as if you could 
hear me. I regret now what I wrote to you yesterday. Do 
not, my beloved, add fresh troubles to the sorrow of separa- 
tion. I sufEer, but I will not murmur at your absence, since 
you are doing your duty. Follow your Emperor ; serve him 
at the post to which he has appointed you ; but think of me 
also, for for further anxieties courage fails me. . . . 

Monday Mominff, 

The Emperor is going to the Senate, and has asked for 
his gala-coat and his diamonds. You have taken aw^ay the 
keys^ so the locks had to be forced. He will take his depart- 
ure to-morrow, it seems. There is a gloom over everything 
here, and I have no courage to speak to any one except Oau- 
laincourt. To him and to his friendship I have confided my 
fears and anxieties, and he promised to watch over you with 

* Tbb H. de BoiiiU« died bUad, leaidng a Mm, the Mnqiiis R^aft de Bouilli, 
wlio was ambassador in Spain undw H. Tliien'a GoTemment. O^aar de CSioiseiil- 
Beaupi^ was aide-d»€amp to H. de Nansouty, to whom lie was distantly related. 
His widow married the Frinoe de Polignac. 
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a kindliness that toncbed me to the heart. In the name of 
all the happiness of my life, I implore you to take care of 
your health, and be certain of one thing — if you were ill, no 
matter in what part of the world, or what might be mj own 
state of health, I should mstantly go to yon. . . . 

If yon mention the Com^die Frangaise to the Empress, be 
sure to tell her that it was not I, bnt Mah^nralt, who wrote 
to you about the consequences of her good-nature to those 
actresses, and speak only of the message he sent you through 
me. She has been extremely kind ; I lament her absence too. 
Life is pleasant in her company, and one^s heart feels satisfied. 
I am now going to rejoin my poor mother, who has to spend 
a winter with two veiy flonrowfnl and tiresome daughters. 
She says, in one of her letters, that she will never foigive 
herself for having brought up two snch devoted wives. 

I inclose the memorandum on the theatres.* It seems to 
me to be well drawn up. Read it, man amiy and use it as 
soon as possible, for it is important to put a stop to the daily 
increasing confusion. Adien ; in a few hours the Emperor^s 
departure will have taken plaoe^ and I shall be on my way to 
Paris. I hope yon will write to me on the Emperor's arri- 
val, and tell me how he receives yon. I am going to em- 
brace your children and find comfort in their society. 



LIII. 

TO M. DE BEMUSAT, AT 6TSASBCBG. 

PlBIS, TSietdajff S VeruUmiaire, Year XIV, 
{Septanber i^.) 

I AM at home once more with the dear children. I feel 

better here ; everything recalls your presence and seems to 

* This was a memorandum which my grandfather had rofiuesteJ Dcsfauche- 
vets to send bim, with the iutontiuu of laying iM^fore the Emperor his views of 
the reforms reqnired io that department 
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draw HB nearer together. I left St. Olond yesterday with a 

heavy heart, and I could see my own feelings rejected in 
every countenance. 1 could not restrain niy tears on taking 
leave of the Empress. 1 told her how ardently I desired 
every bleflsing for the Emperor, and then I had to come away 
in torn. Oh, what a moment ! and what will it hriog forth 
in the future 1 

Paris seems to me rather disturbed just now. The Pari- 
sians are depressed by the war and by tlie absence of those 
who keep up luxur}^ and expenditure. The conscription, the 
levying of troops, the guard of honor, and the JS^ational 
Guard occupy every one's thoughts, as you may imagine. I 
saw Louis de Yeigennes this morning; he is delighted with 
the decree,^ because he gets into uniform again. Only for 
his children, I think he would apply to reenter the army ; 
for he is greatly inclined to do so, I assure you. lie is a 
patriotic Frenchman, and had a thoroughly grateful disposi- 
tion. 

Mme. de Yannoise thanks you for your kindness to her 
Bon, and makes the following request on his behalf : M. de 
Yannoise wrote to Oonstanee, and told her to say to her 

brother that lie should ask you to present him to the Emperor 
as the son of a man who, by virtue of his military rank, had 
a seat in the King's carriages. His mother rightly thinks this 
an insufficient reason, and that he is not yet of rank sufficient 
to daim sueh an honor. But that she may not seem to be 
acting in opposition to her husband, you must speak to the 
young man on the subject, and then write to me, and I will 
tell Constance. Do not forget. 

I saw a courier tliis morning who told me you were in 
good health. May you remain so ; for you will need health 
for your travels. I think that perhaps you may find it nec- 
essary to make a circuit in this direction, unless yon can find 

* This fint txMl of « guard of honor onne lo nolUi^ Louis de Yeigeniut 
was the Becond eon of the Minister of that name. 
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time to maike up yonr accounts while at Straeburg. We are 

now at the end of the year, and Osmont says that M. de Tal- 
leyrand is quite at sea about the accounts, and that you only 
can give him the inforiiiatioii he requires. 

While on the subject of money, I must tell you that I 
have not received my ten thousand francs. I mentioned it 
to the EmpreflB, telling her how atndtened were my means, 
and what a deluge of bills was pouring in on -me ; die prom- 
ised she would mention it, but has not done so. Mme. de la 
Rochefoucauld * has written to M. de TallejTand, in her own 
name and ours, and the Grand Chamberlain answered that he 
would speedily settle the matter. Nevertheless, it is not set- 
tled ; we all of us beg that you will attend to it, and, for my 
own party I am so worried that, if it altogether fails, I must 
sell my shawls and other belongings to pay for my Ck>nrfc 
dresses.f 

We are ^^oing to lead a very quiet life with two or three 
friends that you know of. I feel that, far from wishing to 
increase my circle, I shall rather narrow it, so as to avoid 
hearing all the false rumors that will be circulated, and 
which, although against reason, one tries in vain to dis- 
believe. I have already been kindly informed that the Rus- 
sians had already passed tiirough Vienna, and have left that 
city. I imposed silence on all, and then I stated positively 
that I should only believe what I read in the " Moniteur." 
How I should love that paper if it would give me some news 
of the First Chamberlain ! While speaking of the First 
Chamberlain, I must tell him that I believe he has some real 
friends at the palace, who gladly speak well of him ; among 

* Madame Alexandre de la Rochefoucauld was Lady of Honor to the Em- 
press. 

f The salaries of the Court ofTiciala were paid with an irregularity and delay 
that are almost unintelligible at the present day. The alternations betweea 
splendor and poverty in which people then passed their lives are worthy of 
note, and, although I have suppressed many details of family or monetary 
alXUifl, I have fhou^t it adviaabhi to rattin ft Urn instaaoesof tyscariouB stato 
of thingi. 
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others, M. de Yiiy, General OafiarelH, M. de Canisj, who is 
an excellent creature for all his madcap ways, and some more 

besides. They have all established a right to my affection, 
and M. de Caulaincourt, to wlioni I was saying this, assured 
me that in that case he ought to be in the front rank of my 
friends ; and I believe him. Our service is all arranged for 
the next two months. The Empress settled it herself. I 
shall be in waiting in December and Jannaiy, the same 
weelcB, I believe, as Mme. de Brignole,* and Mmes. Neyt 
and Marescot are down for the same months as I. By that 
time I think her Majesty will have returned to Paris, where 
she will be less lonely than at Strasburg after the Emperor 
has left her. If not, I shall be obliged to give np mj tnm 
of service, since I conld not travel so far. In that case, jon 
know beforehand what will be my occnpations, and yon wOl 
probably find a very learned wife and son on yonr return, for 
w^e shall study very hard. I shall try to tind time between 
Greek and Latin to read a little history with Charles. If you 
approve, he shall take fencing-lessons once or twice, a week, 
BO as to learn to hold himself well. I could afford this the 
more easily, because, being under no obligation as to dress, I 
conld save the money to pay for them. Yet, notwithstand- 
ing my intended economy, I see plainly that our neoessaiy 
expenses will reach a high amount, and that we are living 
beyond our means. The war is raising the price of every- 
thing. Tradesmen make use of any pretext for raising their 
prices, bnt since I have taken to housekeeping I have never 
known them find a reason for lowering them. . . . 

* Mme. dc Brignolo was a Genoese. She is the mother of that Brignold 
who was Sardinian ambassador in France, and of the Duchesse de Dalberg. 
\ Mme* Nejr iras Mile. Augui6, daughter of one of Marie Antoinette's dresa* 

era. 
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LIV. 

TO M. DE BJfiMUSAT, AT BTRASBUBG. 

Pabi8» 4 VerMmUbre, Yw XIV. 
{SepUnAet g6, 180S.) 

I RECEIVED a letter from you yesterday, by wliich I see 
how busy you are, for it is very short. I imagine you must 
have become more and more pressed with work, uatil the 
arrival of their Majesties brought it to a climax. I presume 
thej are now at Strasbni^, and that M. de Canlainconrt haa 
given yon my little packet of letters. Ton will tell me if 
they have been of any nse to yon, and tell me especially how 
you yourself are getting on. I am really in a state of sus- 
pense about you which is distressing. M. de Talleyrand told 
me yesterday that he thought you would have orders to ac- 
company the Emperor, and that I must send yon plenty of 
flanneL Bnt^ seriously, are yon in want of any winter outfit, 
' and what shall I send yon ? I hope yon have been rewarded 
for all the trouble yon have had at Strasbnrg, by their Majes- 
ties' approval of your arrangements. The Empress was told 
beforehand that her apartments could not be made very 
comfortable, but she was so anxious to accompany the Emper- 
or that she would not be balked by any personal inconven- 
ience. Alas! lean sympathisse with her! The greatest of 
evils is to be separated from those we love. 

Paris is profoundly gloomy. Everybody remains at home 
in a state of anxiety and suspense ; the theatres are deserted ; 
people groan and await in silence the beginning of great 
events. The moderation of the Emperor's speech is greatly 
praised ; people desire his success, some sincerely, others from 
interested motives; for he bears the proud title, as Abb^ 
Morellet used to say, of the Niseesaary Man. 

As for me, I am going to live in great solitude. My poor 
sister comes to see me every day ; she is full of anxiety and 
weeps continuaUy. Why are you both such good husbands, 
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and are not we very foolisli that we can not exist without you 1 
Alix fancies you will have greater facilities than herself for 
forwarding her letters to M. de Kansouty, because there is 
no post to Piimasens.* Answer me about this. 

Tour Ghrand Chamberlain wants you to amuse him with 
a play at Strasburg, and intends to speak to you on the sub- 
ject. I was quite gratified at his reception of me. I had 
occasion to sjxiak to him about something that he will tell you 
and that I wrote to you by M. de Caulaincourt. It relates 
to Sobek's mi8tre8S.t I wanted him to qiuet her ; he had 
already done so. He said he should tell yon that I am very 
fond of you, and I replied that on that head you had nothing 
further to learn. He spoke in his usual style about the inner 
life at Court; saying that we were prudes, and that when we 
emancipated ourselves, we should, from not knowing how to 
be coquettes, be something worse. I thought it a clever 
remark, for it is true that onr utter want of occupation and 
a little pedantiy are more dangerous than might be expected. 
But yon may feel quite easy about me, for I am never unoc- 
cupied, and my boy leaves me little leisure for thinking of 
anything but himself, or, in other words, of you. 

We have heard from our friends the Ch6ron84 They 
are delighted with their journey, and not dissatisfied with 
their new residence. The house is veiy nice, with a beautiful 
garden. They were warmly received, and this consoled them 
a little for all they have given up. The husband is going to 
try to be of use in his district, his wife will he feted and 
courted, and both will be happy. The Abbe Morellet is re- 
signed to their absence ; he is pleased at the advantages it 
seems to promise for his niece. M. Rumf ord has come back, 
and the house in the Rue d'Anjou is transformed into the 
isle of Cyprus, according to mamma's account. All is per- 
fume and endiantment The new Adonis has brought a 

* A town in Bavtria. 

f Sobek*s mistress was Hme. DeTidnes, and Sobek was a little dog. 
X M. Chiron had just been appointed Prefect of Vienne. 
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hautboy-player with him from Geniiany ; he is stationed in 
a little hut, and while he draws forth the most ravishing 
soandsy the goddees of the place, lying gracefully extended 
on a Bofa, throws tender glances at the object of all her 

thoughts, and finds a new fire in his eyes with which to 
t'likindle her own. People wonder if they are, or are to be, 
married. No one can tell, but they seem happy. They in- 
tend to travel in France all the winter, which puts the finish- 
ing stroke to Bertrand's despair. 



TO Iff. DB B^MUSAT, AT 81BASBUB6. 

PaU6, ScUwrda^f 6 Vendemiaire^ Year XIV, 

{Sqitember 28^ 1805.) 

Whenbvbb I hear of an opportunity of writing, I feel 
that I must not neglect it. Herbault is just setting ofE, and 
he promises to deliver this letter to you. I inclose a little 
note that M. Salembini has just written at the comer of my 

table. It is an account of the difficulties in which Osmont * 
is ]il;iL'ed by your absence. It seems that in order to get out 
of them he takes a great deal upon himself which perhaps 
you will not approve. If this be SO, could you not send for 
him to Strasbuig, if you can not get away yourself ? 

I am in a distressing state of uncertainty. I am anxiously 
waiting to hear from you after the Emperor's arrival at Stras- 
burg, and I can not tell what day to expect a letter. Xo doubt 
you are full of work ; and then, are you to accompany the 
Emperor l But for what purpose ? Day and night I wear 
myself out in conjecture I Sorrowful thoughts from which 

♦ Osmont had to discharge part of the duties of the Grand Chamberlain, and 
consequently (he business of the C!ouri theatrical performances devolved partly 
upon him. 
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there is no issue I I am profoundly sad. Is it possible that 
our dajB of happiness are over ? 

I am ashamed that yon should see my weakness^ but 
everything around me conduces to it. Th^ is great con- 
sternation here, and it is increased by the maleyolent. A 
run on the bank the last two dajs has embarrassed it, and 
the guard was forced to disperse tlie crowds that gathered 
round the doors. The conscription irritates people, and the 
future alarms them ; to escape from it all I am obliged to 
ahnt myself np with two little boys that you know. They 
are so happy, so peaceful, so ignorant of danger, that at last, 
•in their quiet company, I become calm myself. 

As you may imagine, the theatres arc losers by tlie state 
of the public mind. They are empty, and the actors grum- 
ble incessantly. If I would do as they w ant me, I should 
see them every day, to listen to their complaints. Mile. 
Yolnais wrote to me that the Empress's promise that she 
should act by turns with Mile. Bouigoin has caused her a 
great deal of annoyance, and that she wanted to tell me 
about it. I replied that I could not help it, and that she had 
better -write to you. She says that you advised her to apply 
to me. Mile. Contat attacks me for the thousand crowns 
that she says you promised her. Talma is very grateful. 
He is much attached to you, and wishes you could return 
here, because, h^ says, eveiything is going to ruin, and no- 
body obeys Mah^ranlt. However, " Athalie " is in rehearsal ; 
he kuo^vs Manlius," and is learning " Catilina," and ho 
says that if the Comedie chose, they might dra.w a house, in 
spite of the dreariness of the times. . . . 



Digitized by 



108 LETTERS OF MADAME DE JiMCSAT 



LVI. 

TO M. DE BEKUSAT, AT 81SA8BUBO. 

Parii, Jfondajff 8 VendSmiairf, Year XIV, 
{Stpletnber 30, 1S05.) 

. . . Our life hei*e is rather dull^ as jou may imagine. 
All our friends are either in the country or with the army, 
and Paris is empty. Bnt oar retired life pleases me better 
than any other just now, for I shonld have to pay for the 
pleasure of society by the misery of hearing all the evil 
rumors that are disseminated, and they are legion. I am 
too anxious and too agitated to listen to them with the indif- 
ference they deserve. In fact, I must admit that I can not 
help quarreling with people who come and repeat to me the 
absurdities they have heard. The day before yesterday I 
sOenced a person* who, in my own house, was finding fault 
with everything and everybody. You would have been as- 
tonished — you, who know that I do not like to put myself 
forward when the company is at all niinuTous — at the firm- 
ness and the comparative calmness with which I said I was 
surprised that any one should select my house, at such a time 
as the present, for the repetition of rumors which must be 
alarming to everybody. You will guess pretty well to whom 
I thus addressed myself, when I tell you it was to that hus- 
band of one of our dearest friends, of whom you often say 
he has the spirit sic auiein contra. He was rather surprised 

* This was H. de M^zf) whom my grandfather does not name on aoooont of 
the insecurity of the pott. This continual apprehension exptains the reticence, 
and many turns of expression, throughout the whole correspondence. M. de 
Mezy was a well-informed man, who had acquired a stock of ideas in England 
which had made him a Liberal, although ho did not always act like one under 
the Restoration. He had been at school at .luilly, but was younger than my 
grandfather. He married Mile. Veron and died a peer of France. His son, 
who was only known to mj generation in his latter days, wai an mbble, lively, 
and well-inf onned man of Um woild. 
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at my manner, but held his peace, and my mother thinks I 
did right. 

Another trouble to this good city of Faiis is the prevail- 
ing scarcity of money. Bank payments were suddenly inter- 
raptedy general alarm ensued, and there are now such crowds 
waiting their tnm, that a guard is necessary tojkeep order. 
This measure, which makes creditors more than ever press- 
iiig, is inconveniencing me very much. Bj-the-way, M. 
Est^ve * is now with you ; he told me again, before leaving 
Paris, that we could receive our month's pay by sending an 
application with our own signature to him, yet when Alix 
wrote to his cashier, he replied that an authorization from 
M. de Nansouty would be necessary. A note from M. 
Est^ye to his cashier would be sufficient ; please ask him for 
it, for my sister and myself. 

I see two persons every day who are so wretched that I 
can no longer complain when I think of them. One is our 
cousin Yannoise, who bemoans by turns her poverty, her 
daughter, and her sons. The other is poor Mme. de G-rasse. 
Her son is very ill, and given over by the doctors.t She 
nurses him night and day ; her means are exhausted, and her 
courage is failing. If you could possibly obtain some help 
for her from the Empress, you might tell Deschamps to write 
and inform Mme. de la Kochefoucauld of this. You would 
be doing a tmly kind action. To add to the troubles of the 
poor woman, it seems to me that she is not on good terms 
widi her hosts, and feels distressed at being indebted to 
them ; when people bestow favors they can not be too mind- 
ful always to seek forgiveness, so to speak, for the services 
they have rendered. I went once to visit the lady in the 
house opposite theirs. She is becoming more calm.]: She 

' * 31. Est^ve was Treasurer-General to the Crown. 

f Gustave de Grasse cheated the doctors, for he did not die until 1868, aged 
sixty-seven, after a very adive and Xnvacj life. He suffered, however, from an 

affection of the liver. 

X Mme. de Grasse lived in the Rue Royalc, at her cousin's, Mme. de Sainte- 
Marguerite, opposite Mine. Dcvaiaes's. 
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WR8, at first, for writing tremendous letters, burning her fine 
clothes, and renouncing the world. " I nhall retina to a cot- 
tai^o," slie wrote to nie. " ?^o," I answered, you will not ; 
you will stay by your fireside and receive your friends." 
Her anger is now appeased, and sbe is quite determined to 
preserve a strict siknoe, which will last as long as may be. 
I seldom go to her, for, whatever people say, she is no friend 
of mine. 

Josephine and her husband start for Nice to-niorrow. 
They are going to spend the winter there on account of 
their child, who is in a sad state.* Our friends the Cherons 
are settled and in the midst of lUl the business and bother of 
provincial etiquette. Norvins is in despair, and calls upon 
yon. If yon can not help him he will die of suppressed am- 
bition. He often comes to see me, more for want of some- 
thing to do than from inclination ; certainly not for my 
pleasure. What else can I tell you ? Abbe Morellet is ag- 
ing and sleeps a good deal. Bertrand sighs, Mme. Lavoisier 
is off to Provence, my sister weeps, and my mother rails 
against conjugal affection. It is not her fault that we do 
not lead a gayer life. She says it would make us much 
pleasanter if we did. She is always pleasant, her good spir- 
its are inexhaustible \ without her I should laugh but sel- 
dom. 

LVIL 

TO M. DE BiinrSAT, AT STRABBUBO. 

Pabi8| 10 Vendemiairc, Year XIV, 
{Octobers, 1S05) 

I DO not hear from you, mon ami. I grieve, but I do 
not complain, for I know that since his Majesty's arrival you 
have little leisure ; so I will be patient, if possible. You can 

* Josephine is Mme. dc ^[677. The child mentioned in the letter died 
jrouDg. lie was not the Muzj whom wc knew. 
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understand, however, that 1 am douhly anxious, for I am in 
a painful state of ignorance as to what will become of jon. 
Are yon to follow the Emperor immediately! Where am I 
to address onr letters ? Are yon still at Strasbnrg ? These 

questions are always before me, and I can not decide one of 
them. So soon as you are able, pray write me one word. I 
really need it. As for me, who am always writing to you, I 
have no news to tell. We are all in good health, grand- 
mother, mother, and children ; we are continually talking of 
you, of this dreadful war, and of the separatioDS it entails. 
My mother and I begin the day by reading the Monitewr at 
breakfast, and following the march of our troops and of those 
wretched Austrians on tlie map. We have already looked a 
hundred times over at Meiningen and Stockach.* Then 
Alix makes her appearance, and^ with a sigh, looks for Pir- 
masenz, although her husband may no longer be there. We 
all hope and pray for the success of our master, and I con- 
fess that I am agitated when I think he is going to risk a 
life on which the happiness of a generation depends. . How 
I regret that my ill health forbade me to accompany the 
Empress! I am sure that you at Strasburg, close to the 
troops and in the midst of the dangers they are about to con* 
£ront, are less alarmed and anxious than we. No efEorts are 
wanting here to disturb the public jwace, and the sudden 
scarcity of silver is a capital opportunity for arousing alarm, 
and has not been overlooked by the evil-disposed. A great 
crowd of people wait their turn at the bank, and this causes 
few payments, and of comparatively small sums, to be made. 
There is a stop to all business ; creditors press on every side 
whom it is impossible to satisfy, and yet it is said tha^ with 
a little frank good-will^ all this confusion would soon come 
to an end. 

This is the latest news I can give you. Do not imagine, 
however, that the Parisians restrict themselves to this one 

♦ Meiningen is the capital of the duchy of Saxe-Meiningen, ten leagoea from 
Gotha. Stockach i« near Gonstanoe, in the grand-duchj of Baden. 
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subject for recreation. Oh ! we know how to vary our aniii&e- 
ments, and after spending the morning in discussing, rightly 
or wrongly, the causes of this scarcity of money, the war, 
and the political Bystem of Europei we disconrse with equal 
warmth on the Hnllah de Samarcande,'' * which has jtuat 
been produced at Feydeau, or on Martin's f sndden cold, for 
which M. de Tallejrrand sent him to prison for eighteen 
liours, and we retire to rest quite satisfied with our judgment 
on everything, and without troubIin<r ourselves to consider 
whether it has been a reasonable one. These Parisians of 
onrs, who, in my opinion, are the most agreeable rather than 
the most estimable part of the nation, have, however, always 
been the same. You know that in my hours of idleness I 
have taken up the history of France, and I find them always 
the same at all the different epochs of which I have read : 
adventurous, thoughtless, often ungrateful, never taking any 
trouble themselves, and expecting everything to be done for 
them. I have just finished the history of the League, and 
have made myself ready to argue either for or against Les 
fitats de Blois," if it is acted this winter. . . • 

Just as I was closing this letter, I received yours, which 
has relieved my anxiety. Cesar de Choiseul has offered to 
convey mv little packet, and, as he is in haste, I have only 
time for a few words. I shall not write again until I have 
another letter from you. But if you are to remain at Stras- 
buig, could you not take a trip to Paris? I say nothing 
about myself, but your presence is needed'at the end of the 
year, and especially at the theatre. Mah^rault Is in the 

* Gn&tan <m le Hnllali de Samtroaade ** b an opera, by EUenne and Da- 
layiac. It was brought oat at the 0p4ra Gomi<iae, on 8 Yenddmiahre^Year ZIY. 
(September 80, 1805). It appears thata Holhih or Holla is a man who mar- 
ries, for one day only, a divorced wife, in order to enable the first husband, ac- 
cording to Turkish law, to take her back. Another operetta by M. Leooeq) has 
recently been composed on this delicate subject, " La Jolie Persane." 

\ Martin, a fprandson of the inventor of the Martin blacking, wa8 born in 
1768 atui died in 1837. lie and £UeTiou were celebrated singers at the Op^ra 
Comiquc under the Empire. 
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greatest difBeultieB about the rait and the retiring pensions ; 
moreoyer, his authority is set at naught, and nothing goes 
well. 



LVIII. 

TO M. DE BEMU8AT, AT STRASBURO. 

Pisu, 15 VemihiniUm^ Tear XIV. 

{OMer7,180S.) 

. . . The confidence which you tell me is felt in the 
troops is quite sliared here, even by the people who gener- 
ally share in nothing, and who, as you know, exist in Paris 
in large numbers. Whatever private opinions people may 
have, no one doubts of victory, and this widespread feeling 
is surely the most flattering and the truest homage that can 
be paid to our soldiers and their leader. I can understand 
your admiration, and your thoughts at the sight of those fine 
troops marching at once to glorv^ and to death. For my own 
part, if, like you, I beheld armies ready to meet in the field, 
my first thought would be for the poor mothers and wives, 
who wiU have to pay for all this glory with their tears, and 
who must undoubtedly shed as many over victory as over de- 
feat. I see clearly that I should never make a good ruler, for 
feeling is too much mingled with all I think and do, and with 
these fine sentiments, I should let my country be invaded-and 
my states disturbed. 

You say you are dull at Strasburg ? You would be the 
same in Paris ; for it is horribly dull just now, and so empty 
of news and full of ill-nature, that to live without too much 
vexation and quarreling, one must do as I do— confine one's 
self to a very narrow circle, and shut one's door on all the 
idlers of this great city, who imagine they are increasing 
their own importance when they are spreading bad news. 
We are told here that the Empress is likely to return to us, 
and perhaps, unless better advised, she would do well to 
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spend the winter here, uid revive in some degree much that 
is langniBhing by reason of the war. I will write to her, 
since yon tell me to do so. The tnith is, that I did not write 

for fear of being tiresome ; I am so completely ignorant of 
anything that could aiimse her. It is your duty, gentlemen, 
to enliven and entertain her. Notwithstanding your mod- 
esty, you are quite sufficiently agreeable to amuse her if you 
like, and I should be much inclined to scold you for your 
shyness, only that while avowing it you use so many ^d 
and loving words, that I must tell you they all went straight 
to my heart, and are graven there ; and that your devoted 
affection, of which I am constantly receiving the most touch- 
ing proofs, will always be the true happiness of my life. 



LIX. 

TO M. D£ si;MUSAT, AT STSASBUBG. 

FabI8i 18 Vendemiaire, Year XIV. 

{October 10, 1805.) 

. . . Man cher ami^ how dull and unoccupied w'e are in 
this horrid Paris of ours 1 Pray tell M. de Talleyrand that 
it is really pitiable. There is not even the least bit of gossip 1 
In fact, our dullness equals our wisdom. I don't quite know 
whiqh is the cause and which the effect, but I do know I am 
horribly dull. The emptiness of this great city is really re- 
markable ; the theatres do not draw, and I scarcely ever go 
to tliem, except, however, to the BoufEons, who are improv- 
ing every day and drawing large audiences. I heard Fer- 
tendis* there last Monday for the first time. She has be- 
come popular; her voice^ although rather thick, is effective, 
and she sings with expression. She pronounces Italian so 

* Kme. Fertendis was an Italian contralto who came out In Paris in La 
Oapricioaa pentita.** She was the wife of an excellent musician, well known as 
a peilioimer on the En^ish horn, wliifili was at that time a new iastrament 
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well as to make even redtatives delightfal. She looks well 

on the stage, and is greatly applauded. Barilli also is much 
liked. They acted together in an opera called "La Melo- 
manie." It is pretty and well put on the stage ; everybody 
enjoyed it ; I am going to hear it again this evening. I hear 
it is impofiBible to penniade the two prima danm that they 
would do well to act together, as each dedinee to play any 
but the principal parts. Your anthority seems to be needed 
in this matter. 

Halma continues to be quite satisfied with vour son ; and 
tells me that he has plenty of ability, but is rather lazy. I 
am contending with this fault, and I make him work with 
more steadiness. Tell him to be more industrioas. In other 
respects he is most amiable ; his health is excellent ; he is 
even growing fat. His grandmother is imtiringly kind to 
him, and teaches him to act proverbs with her, while I con- 
stitute the audience. 



LX. 

TO M. D£ BEMUSAT, AT 8TSASBUBO. 

Pabis, 20 Vendemiairc, Year A'TV. 

{October 12, 1S05.) 

... I HAVE seen Princess Louis, who is quite well, and 
h^ cliildren also. She is dreadfully tired of receiving two 
hundred persons every Monday, but the company do not sus- 
pect it; her manners are so gracious and pleasing. You 
must tell this to the Empress, when speaking of me, as you 
do sometimes. I am really afraid of writing to her ; I feel 
so cross and stupid. You only, mon ami, can put up with 
my verbiage, and notwithstanding jour indulgence and nat- 
ural interest in my letters, I fear that sometimes you must 
find in them a wearisome iteration. How can I help it 9 I 
have a liberty that I do not want^ and each succeeding day 
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brings me the same ooenpatioius and the same thoughts, at 
the same hours. I read a great deal. I am now in the mid- 
dle of the "Essai sur lea Moeurs," which I like in spite of all 
my prejudices. I intend, now that I have so much leisure, 
to go through the whole of Voltaire, so as to know, once for 
ally what to think about him, and although I baire no inclina- 
tion to let m jself be faaeinatedy yet I begin to find, in spite of 
myself, that he is more often in the right than I could wish. 



LXI. 

TO M. DE B^HUSAT, AT STBASBUBG. 

PAUB,«f VeMoMrt^Tmr XIV. 
(OotoAer 1806,) 

Men ami^ what delightful news I * and how we all thank 

you for writing to us at once I I received your letter last 
night at eleven o'clock. In another minute I was off. T 
reach Alix's house, I read it to her, she bursts into tears, I 
weep alsO) and all the pain of absence is forgotten. The 
booming of cannon proclaimed the good news to Paris this 
morning; it has produced a great effect. Strangers interro- 
gate and congratulate each other in the streets ; in short, as 
I have written to the Empress, for once the Parisians are 
Frenchmen. I have written twenty notes already this morn- 
ing, and received visits of congratulation. Prince Louis sent 
for Alix in order to tell her how well pleased the Emperor is 
with her husband, and both the Prince and Princess treated 
her with the greatest kindness. This was all the more con- 
soling to my poor sister, as she has had no news oi her hus- 
band for a long time past. She fears that both his letters 
and hers miscarry, and asks you to forward the one I inclose, 
if you meet with a good opportunity. But what a splendid 

* Eitiier the b«Me of Wertiqgeii, gtined on 17 Tendtadaire^ or Karahal 
Ney** defeal of the Areliduke Feidinand on the ISth. 
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victory ! How proud one feels at beinf]^ French ! I could 
not sleep for joy. Perhaps yon know of other victories by 
this time, and while we are rejoicing over this first one, you 
have already forgotten it in a second. May Heaven still 
protect onr bra^e army and its glorious leader I We wanted 
a victory here^ for onr wretched ParisiaiiB were beginning to 
gmmble. The solitnde of Paris, the state of torpor in which 
all business is plunged, and the scarcity of money that is still 
prevailing, gave fine opportunities of fault-finding to the ill- 
natured, while our foolish idlers believed everything that 
they were told. I was wondering to myself this morning 
why there is bo little national spirit in the nation and yet 
Bn<di unity of action and of feeling in the army. It seems 
to me that it must be a sentiment of honor that makes the 
diflference, and that honor takes the place of pnblic spirit 
among individuals who in ordinary times are too happy, too 
rich, or too careless to interest themselves in anything out- 
side their own particular horizon. 



TO M. DB bAiCUBAT, AT STRAflmnKG. 

Pun, 54 Vendhniaire, Year XIV. 

{October 16, 1S05.) 

Wb are waiting impatiently for news. Our triumphant 
beginning will, no donbt, be succeeded by still more brilliant 
Tictories, and I rely upon you to inform me of them so soon 

as you know of them yourself. But, amid all this, what is 
happening to you ? M. de Cliabi ol, whom I met yesterday 
at the Archchancellor's, told me that, at the time he left 
Strasbnrg, several of the Chamberlains were preparing to 
follow the Emperor. Were you one of them % If you are 
likely to be at a still greatear distance, remember that you 
must warn me in time, on account of my lettersy and in order 
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that I may send yon what yon reqnirc ; your coat, for in- 
Btance, if it does not come before you leave Strasburg. I 

know not whether to wish for or to dread your further jour- 
ney. Tliere is sornetliing agreeahle to me in the knowledge 
that you are still in France, but 1 tremble at the thought of 
those gloomy German forests, and almost regret that yon did 
not accompany the Emperor on his journey. 

All these feelings make life melancholy and the days 
long and dreary. The eoming winter seems shroaded in a 
somber veil wlien I reflect that it must be passed far away 
from you, and the thought brings tears to my eyes. The 
newspapers announce that the Empress will spend the winter 
at Strasburg. Do yon think that is her intention I The 
general opinion here seems to be that she onght to come 
back to Paris, where her presence is really required.- Every- 
thing seems dead ; there is no trade, and discontent prevails 
everywhere ; people shut themselves up in their homes ; 
there is no expenditure, no luxury, and every house has be- 
come, like mine, a sort of castle in which the owners live in 
solitude. To complete the picture, the weather is frightful, 
with such incessant rain we might easily beliere ouiselyes to 
be in the month of December. The theatres, with the ex- 
ception of the minor ones, are absolutely deserted. Your 
poor CJoinedie exhaust themselves in vain ; they play to 
empty houses. I went yesterday to the " Festin de Pierre," 
admirably acted by Dugazon and Flcuryj there were not 
fifty persons in the pit. Fleuiy asked for an interview with 
me, and I have appointed to-morrow. In those letters of 
mine that went astray, I asked yon for an answer for Mile. 
Contat. 

Mamma is continually begging me to tell you that she 
never thinks of you now ; and I, mon amiy I do nothing else 
at every instant of the day, and each day I love you more. 
What happiness if I could teU yon so with my own lips ! 
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Lxm. 

TO X. DB B^HUaATy AT STBASBUBa. 

Wedn^idaxfy £4 Vetulemiaire, Year XIV. 

{October 10, 1 805.) 

Now that I have attended to all your coinmissioiis and 
that I have leisure to write, and have besides the certainty 
that my letter will reach yon, I must speak to yon about 
your actors of the Gom^e iWi^aise, whom you are forget- 
ting, but to whom yon might write as yon are so far away. 
I suspect that Maherault does not tell you of all the existing 
anarchy, because his ill health has greatly weakened him. I 
saw Fleury this morning. He has a petition, of which I 
will speak preapntly, to present to yon. We had a long con- 
versation. He much deplores the present condition of the 
theatre, which he tells me is one of complete disorder. 
Everybody is master, and no rules are observed. The actors 
are all away in the country ; consequently the doubles have 
to act, and the receipts are nil. Mile. Raucourt has not 
acted once ; while Mile. Fleury* insists on always acting, and 
people will not pay to see her. On Monday they played 
' <<TanerAde ^ for the first time since the debut of our new 
actresses. They hoped to draw a good house. But Mile. 
Fleury, despite her age and appearance, took the part of 
Am^naide. Her very name scared peo})le away, and not a 
single person went except myself. She looked so old, so 
ugly, and acted so badly, that I laughed heartily. Fleury 
says that now, at the dose of the year, there are several 
actors who should be compelled to take their retiring pen- 
sion, and thus clear the way for others. He says that Mile. 
Fleury is one of these ; that she is worn out, and embarrasses 

* Iflle. Fleury was not in any way related to Fleiury. She was married to 
II. Cheffontaine. She had made her first appearance on the stage in 1791 ; she 
retired in 1807, and died in 1818. She was considered clover. Monvel re- 
ceived bis retiring pension shortly after. Ue died at the age of sixty-seven, in 
1812. 
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him in his distribntion of parts, and that it wonld be veiy 
kind of you to get rid of lier, also of Monvel and some 
others. Could you not write — not to Maherault, who would 
not show your letter — but to the committee, and say that 
you are dlBsatisfied, and that, as your projected refonoB in 
the management of the ComMie are stopped by your ab- 
sence, yon expeet tiiat at least the aetors will be more than 
ever zealons ; that those who show themselves most deserv- 
ing will be rewarded, and that every personal interest ought 
to yield before the necessity of attracting the public by well- 
acted plays ? These are only soggestions, but it should be a 
forcible letter. If you prefer, yon might address it to Flen- 
xy, and I would undertake to have it conveyed to him. I 
am the more vexed that yon did not pnt an end to Mah^ 
ranlt's affair before you left Paris. Could you not write 
what you shrink from saying to him 'i I tliink you would 
be very well satisfied with Campenon, and that, besides, he 
would be anxious to make a good beginning and do his best 
for the theatre, which is not likely to flourish this winter. I 
have dwelt too long^ perhaps, on this subject But I am an- 
noyed by the sharp comments that are made everywhere, and 
even in the newspapers, about tiie mismanagement of the 
theatre. 

To return to Fleury. He is in great need of help ; you 
had promised to make up for the leave that he missed tak- 
ingy and that he will be obliged to claim if you can grant 
him no money. His son* has come back badly wounded 
from the war, and he says that now, for the first time, he 
finds himself in urgent need. Pray do not overlook this re- 
quest. I am much interested in him, and so is Alix, as you 
know. 

TTiwnday Morning^ €5lh. 
The cannon proclaim a frcsli victory, of wliich the 
Monitenr" gives ns the particulars. This time it is Mar- 

* Fleury'8 son called himself B6iiard, bis father's real name. He was a 
Bailor, and became an adodnd. 
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shal Ney, and I sec that that poor fellow Lacu^e * has been 
killed. I am very sorry, and sorry also for a poor mother 
who is here, and who begs you for pity's sake to find out^ if 
possible, the fate of her son. I speak of Mme. Fezensacf 
M. de Nansontj took an interest in the young man, so he 
may perhaps know if anything has happened to him, and by 
writing to liim at once, you might obtain an answer so as to 
give us news of both. Alix has not heard from her hus- 
band, and is in a most pitiable state. AVrite to my brother- 
in-laW| cAd/* am% and tell him to address kis letters to you ; 
be our refnge, in fact, and watch over us, for we are troubled 
and anxious. Keep ns informed of everything, for all your 
news will be predons. 

Before closing my parcel, I must return to the subject of 
theatres, and tell you that the Minister of Police has decreed 
that no theatre bec<^ming bankrupt shall open again, nor 
shall any new ones be licensed. The Opera company is in 
open rebellion against M. de Lu^ay. Holland, Noarrit, and 
]&|jne. Brancha % have sent in their resignation, and his au- 
thority is openly defied by the rest Pay some attention, I 
beg of you, to your own theatre ; now is the time, it seems 
to me, that it should show better management thau the 
others. 

* Colonel Lacu^ aide^eK»inp to the Emperor, was killed at the battle of 
Blchingen OH 8S ToDd^mbiire. 

f Hme. do If ontotqiiiioii-FeMiuao waB Xme. do Yintiiiiine's sister. Her son 
Aimerj was that Duke of FexNUsac who wrote his Hemdrs and died in 1840. 

% BoUaad the aetor was BoUand de CScNubomio^ who died at a Tefy advanoed 
age, and whose wife held a brilliant fo/bn fai Paris, at Rue d*Aiijoii. Nourrit 
was the father of Adolphc Nourrit, who was so celebrated a singer at the Opdra, 
and who committed suicide at Naples in 1687. Mmc. Branchu (Mile. Maillard) 
had made her first appearance at the Op6ra in 1982. She was more admired 
for dramatic expression than for her voice. 
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LXIV. 

.TO M. DB vkMJ3BL% AT STBASBUBG. 

Pin, MS VendSmiaire, Tear XIV, 
{Oetober 17, 1806.) 

. • . We are posBing our time here, thanks to our brill- 
iant military trinmphs, in paying visitB of congratulation to 

the princes and princesses. I am going this evening to 
Mme. Louis's, and to-morrow to Prince Joseph's, and I shall 
most willingly offer them the homage which I think thej 
most enjoy. Who, in truth, could snffieiently admire the 
geninB displayed in this wonderful campaign, if the Emperor 
had not accustomed us, long since, never to be astonished at 
his exploits ? The popular delight is general ; malevolence no 
longer dares to manifest itself, and I must own I take a cer- 
tain pleasure in watching tlic embarrassment of those persons 
who are foolish enough not to rejoice at our national glory. 
We congratulate one another on our victories, though in 
point of fact we never doubted them. May they hasten the 
return of the Emperor I With our friend, Mme. de S^vign^, 
I say from the bottom of my heart, " May God spare him 
to us I " 

I liave just seen Corvisart, who watches over my health 
with aaaiduity for which I am grateful. He begs me to 
thank you from him, for your kind reception of the surgeons 
he dispatehed to his Majesty, and says yon will like the phy- 
sician who accompanied them, if he has remained at Stras- 
burg, because he is a man of real ability. Corvisart was 
present two days ago at an o])eration fur cataract, performed 
on your friend Portalis ; it was successfully accomplished on 
both eyes, and there is every reason to hope that he will 
recover his sight. Your son asks me to tell you that he is 
expecting your letter. He is preparing a translation, by way 
of answer, with which I think you wiH be pleased. He is 
improving, and no longer dislikes his Latin lessons so nmch 
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as formerly ; he learns a good deal of Latin by heart, which 
gives both him and me some trouble, for he repeats his les- 
sons to me. I am glad of the occupation ; it occupies both 
my head and my hearty and, when I see him so gay and happy, 
I arrive at f eelkig more at eaee myself* 

The Empress asked me to send her Godwin's noveli* and 
Deschamps shonld have receired it by this time. I do not 
think she will like it, for, though very clever, it is full of ill- 
natnre, quite opposed to the disposition of our good patroness. 
The author sees and paints the worst side of mankind ; but, 
for my own part, and even at the risk of being deceived, I 
win not fling away that gilded veil through which the Em- 
peror says we look at hnman nature in onr yonth. However, 
there is talent in the book, and it may amnse your leisnre. 



LXV. 

TO IC. BB fiiMUSAT, AT SISABBUBa. 

PiBU, te FendMnn^ Tmr XIV. 

{Odeber 18^ 2805,) 

So you have taken it into yonr head to scold me, thongh I 

am always writing to you — ^five letters, for instance, in the last 
three days, and if they get lost it is no fault of mine ! You 
are in the wrong, mwi mni^ and you write just like a lazy man, 
quite proud of his own punctuality. Since you choose to be 
angry, I will be the same, and will make out a little list of all 
my grievances, which are better founded than yours. Man 
amif you write me very charming letters ; you write them 
often, and they form the happiness of my life ; all this is as 
it should be. But in none of your letters do you answer the 
questions I am continually putting to you. I know no par- 
ticulars of the Emperor's stay at Strasburg ; I am in igno- 
rance whether you have received the parcel from Desf auche- 

• This must be " Caleb Williams," Godwin's most celebrated work. 



Digitized by Google 



124 LBTTERS OF MADAME DE R£MU8AT. 



rets, and therefore I can not give him any message of thanks 

from you ; you say nothing about M. de Caulaincourt, tliough 
I am continually inquiring for liim ; you do not write to my 
motlier, who consequently is not pleased. What else ? . . . 
But I have said enough for once ; defend yourself if you 
can, and to appease me, try to give us frequent news of M. 
de Nansonty, for his wife receives no letters. 

I went yesterday evening to Princess Louis's ; she was 
glad of our victories, but sorrowful on account of the indi- 
vidual misfortunes which even the most splendid triumphs 
entail. She is grieved by Lacuee's death, and said patheti- 
cally, " When I read the accounts, I am surprised to tind 
that my tears begin to flow, although I am so glad of all onr 
snceess." Prince Louis frets over his ill health, which com- 
pels him to remain here ; he spoke with me for a long time 
about M. de Nansouty, and was really kind, on this occasion, 
to the whole family. The quiet little evenings we spend 
with the dear Princess are very pleasant. She goes out very 
little, and just receives a few intimate friends; we all chat 
quietly together, and yesterday M. de Lavalette, whom I like 
much, as yon know, was there. To-night I am going to 
Prince Joseph's — ^he has a reception — and to-morrow prob- 
ably to Princess Borgliese's. You see I am doing my duty 
to the whole family. I have also waited on Princess Caro- 
line ; * but, if victories continue to succeed each other at this 
rate, we shall be always running about. How I should like 
to be again going to and from the Tuileries with you, and 
how relieved both heart and head would feel if I knew the 
Emperor were resting quietly in his palace, and you in our 
pretty home ! . . . 

* Princess Murat. 
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LXVI. 

TO H. DB BEMUBAT, AT STRASBUBO. 

PABn, f7 Vtmiknuiire^ Ymr XIV, 
{October 19, 180S,) 

. . . There is nothing in the "Monitenr" to-day, bat we 

are told to expect the news of some great battle this even- 
ing ; I am looking for letters from you, and my heart will 
beat when I receive them. What excitement! what a life I 
Poor creatures that we are, how we struggle on our sand-hill, 
and, too often, hasten the moment when all will be over ! 
The glory with which we dothe onr ardor for mutual destruc- 
tion is a fine subject for philosophizing, and, if anything 
remained to be said concerning it, I would not spare you, 
because just now I am deep in philosophy, and, moreover, 
liaving plenty of leisure for reading, I have taken up Vol- 
taire, whom I am studying with a delight for which I am in- 
dined to reproach myself. That extraordinary man is too 
often in the riglit, and he has so frequently divined things, 
that I think he must sometimes have alarmed the very being 
who created him. For my own part, I remain on my guard 
as much as possible while reading his works, but, between our- 
selves, in spite of my good intentions and my previous preju- 
dices, I should scarcely resist him, if my heart could find a 
substitute for that of which he seeks to deprive it The dry 
and barren tenets of philosophy must always fail in this, that 
they only please the intellect, and sometimes perhaps stagger 
our reason, but they can never lessen the bitterness of a single 
tear — and who is there who is not called upon to shed many 
in this sorrowful world I 

Mon ami, if you have any leisure time you really should 
spend Wednesday evenings with us. Wednesday is our at 
home" day; my mother and I dedded on it, so that people 
might be sure of finding ub one evening in the week. How 
I should like to see you walk in I Be assured, monsieur^ I 

A 
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would omit notliing to make you welcome, and that I wonld 
willingly push the duties of hospitality as far as they could 
possibly go. 

I sufEer in silence from our separation, for I dare not 
fipeak of my own tronbles in the midst of sorrowfdl widows 
and mothers. Bnt, if it is heart-rending to tremble for the life 
of those we love, it is very painful also to he so often and so 

long separated from them. 

General Cesar Bertliier * told me that if vou would write 
to General Matthieu Dumas, who is with his brother, you 
would soon know if anything had happened to Aimer y de 
Montesqnion, because it is he who makes ont the list of the 
dead. 

LXVll. 

TO M. D£ BEMUSAT, AT STBASBUBG. 

Paris, Monday, 29 Vendemiairej Year XJV. 

{(kkber Bl, 1806.) 

We are in a state of the greatest anxiety ; no news since 
the 20th ! We learn by telegra])h every day that you are 
equally ignorant at Strasburg. What can this silence mean ? 
How alarming it is 1 . Another engagement to follow the 
first two had been so decisively announced, that we expected 
it to take place immediately. But now, all is silence ; you, 
even, do not write, and my heart misgives me.f We go 

*G«iieral Otatr Beiihier, the brother of the Prineede Wegnun, and Tory 
much younger than he, distingiiiBhed himiclf in the amj. He died at Groebols 
in 1819. 

f The general lon^ng for news, and for an eieapc from the tragic situation 
in which the Emperor was always placing France, made his own admirers even 
somewhat unjust, for few campai^s can be compared with this one. The Em- 
peror, who had quitted St. Cloud on 2 Vcnd6miaire, cro.sse<l the Danube at 
Nordlin{?on on the 14th, seized the bridge over the Lech on the ISth, and fought 
on the 10th at Wcrliugen and Aichach. Marslial Soult had entered Augsburg 
on the 17th i the engagements at Landsbcrg oud AlbeclL had taken place on the 



Digitized by CjOOgle 

1 



TALMA. 



127 



every evening to the PrincesB Louis's to wait for news with 
her. The courier arrives at eleven o'clock without bringing 

any ; wc exchange sorrowful glances, and take our leave 
without trusting ourselves to s])eak. I was at Neuilly this 
morning, where I found Princess Caroline alone and thought- 
ful. J^otwithstanding her efforts to appear nnconcemed, she 
seemed very annous, and, fixing her eyes upon a map, she 
was unable to see aught but the dangers of the splendid posi- 
tion we were admiring a few days ago. How great is the 
power of the imagination! how quickly it seizes upon us! 
how it disturhs our whole machinery ! When this letter 
reaches you, cher ami^ you will perhaps have received bulle- 
tins, and we perhaps shall be more at ease. Meanwhile, 
what honro, what days do we not pass through! . Can we call 
this living? My poor sister is in a deplorable condition; 
she weeps continually, and for the last two days believes all 
that she ft^ars. 

Man ami^ I have been obliged to lay aside my pen, and 
I now take it up again to tell you wliat interrupted me. It 
was that poor fellow Talma who came to see me^ and whose 
state is such that I was even moved to tears. For some days 
pasty his nervous attacks had returned, and with such vio- 
lence that he had to give up the idea of aeting for a condd- 
erable period, for fear of some serious accident. In fact, the 
cast of the " Templiei*s " had to be changed, and the play 
itself injured, in my opinion, by giving Lafond's part to 
Baptiste, and Talma's to Lafond. I should have preferred 
' the play being withdrawn for the winter, but they would not 
agree to this. An hour or so ago, Mme. Talma arrived, all 
in team She made an appeal to me, and told me that she 
will lose her husband ; that he is becoming insane ; that mis- 
fortune has driven him out of his senses \ that all their f urni- 

18th and 20tb, and the French had entered Munich. On the 2l8t <1ic Emperor 
was on the road to Ulm, and on the 2 2d Miir.shul Ney fought the battle of 
Elchingen. Ulm surrendered on the 26tb, and Austerlitz was won a month 
afterward. 
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ture has been seized, and that they are wiihont a $ou, I 
consoled her to the best of my ability, and asked where was 

lier liusbaud. She replied that he was in a hackney coach 
outside, not liaving the courage to present himself. 1 sent 
for him, as you may imagine, and he came in, looking a real 
ghost of tragedy, pale and thin. The tirst thing he did was 
to faint; then he wept, cried out, and really frightened me. 
He showed me a letter he has written to you ; yon will see 
the state he is in, and what you can do for him. Meanwhile, 
I spoke kindly to him, and when he began to come to him- 
self, I advised him to struggle against these seizures, lest he 
might altogether sink under them. I promised I would ask 
for a grant from the Minister of Police, if snch a thing were 
possible ; I said I wonld forward his letter to you, and as he 
told me that he had been obliged to engage to pay away all 
his future earnings, I asked him to give me an exact and 
sincere account of his debts, with the names of his creditors 
and the engagements he had entered into with them, and 
that I would send it to yon. " My husband," I said, " who 
is now at a distance from the Emperor, will probably find 
himself nnable to give you the considerable sum of money 
that yon require, but if the state of yonr affairs is explained 
to him, he may, by making certain promises to your credi- 
tors, stop their proceedings against you, and prevent you 
from entering on any ruinous course of action." I w^ish you 
could have seen the poor fellow's looks as he listened to me ! 
It seemed, in truth, as if I were restoring him to life ; he 
wept, and called ns both his guardian angels. He is ex- 
tremely weak, and I fear for his reason if he is not be- 
friended. See w^hat you can do on his behalf, and write 
either to him or to me on the subject. Be assured that there 
is no exaggeration in what I have told you, for, in truth, I 
was not able to restrain my tears. I sent for a score of 
bottles of Bordeaux, and had them conveyed to his house. 
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LXVIIL 

TO M. DE SEHU8AT, AT 8TBA6BUBO. 

Paus, Thurtday^ S Brumaire^ Ymt XIV, 

Mm amif you must be satisfied with only a few words 
from me this morning. I am so agitated and so delighted ! * 

I had been for ten days in such anxiety that I can still 
scarcely command myself. However, I have written to the 
Empress, but I think my letter must have shown signs of 
the state into which the good news has thrown me. If you 
knew what evil reports were bruited abroad, and what I suf- 
fered from your silence ! But let us say no more of this. 
Your dear letter has made me forget it all. Only I am 
trembling so much that I can scarcely hold my pen, and I 
spent all my little strength in writing, as well as I could, to 
our beloved and happy Empress. Tell her of my heartfelt 
sympathy with her joy, and that, in very truth, she has never 
ceased to be present in my thoughts since that week in which 
we knew of her anxieties, I shared in yours also. . . • 



LXIX. 

TO M. DE KEMU8AT, AT 8TRASBURG. 

Pabis, S Bmnudre, Tear XIV. 
(Odober tS, 1806.) 

I WAS SO overcome and so agitated yesterday, with the 
great news, that I could only write you a word or two. I 
am just as happy to-day, but more tranquil, and I take up 
my pen to tell you of everything that had preceded our great 
joy. For ten days we had been without couriers, and for six 

* Evidently the capitulation of Uim, which took place on 28 Vend4miaire 
(October 20, 1805). 
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you Imd not written, and secret misgivings, tluit 1 dared not 
put into words, were mingled with the great anxiety tliat I 
shared with every one else. I said to myself, " If mj hus- 
band knows nothing of the movements of the army, and 
therefore can tell me nothing, at least he oonld write about 
his own health and the affection that makes me so happy .'^ 
I understand now that yon were anxious like ourselves, and 
would not tell me so. As usual, all sorts of evil rumors 
were circulated here. There had been a most sanguinary 
engagement ; Prince Murat had been wounded, and several 
generals killed I My poor sister wept and knew not what 
to believe ; added to this, every day I saw poor unhappy 
Mme. de Fezensac, who was in a most pitiable state. Thus, 
occupying myself in consoling these two poor ladies, without 
much hope myself, and secretly fretting about you and our 
future prospects, I spent melaucholy days and wretched 
nights. 

Yesterday was a grand day I At six in the morning I 
ring my bell. I hear that Charles, who had been indisposed 
the previous day, has had an excellent night and is in good 
spirits. At seven your letter arrives, and shortly afterward 
I receive a note, telling me that Philippe de Segurhas writ- 
ten word that Aimery is in good health. I went to congrat- 
ulate his grandmother and sisters ; * all the family begged 
me to thank you for your kindness, for which they are most 
grateful. All this good news arriving at once, moved me 
very deeply, and your poor wife, as you may imagine, was 
rather knocked up ; but I slept well last night, and am calm 
this morning. I am dining to-day witli Princess Borghese, 
and am goin<x afterward to the Mariage de Figaro;" for 
we may as well amuse ourselves a little now that our minds 
are relieved. The Frangais has put this play very carefully 
on the stage. The first performance drew a large house. 
They hope to make something by it, for this month the re- 

* Mine, dc la Live was his graDdmothcr,' and Mme8.,de VintimiUe and deFe> 
zensac bis sisters. 
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ceipte have been next to nothing. I am astoniBhed that 
Mdi4rault has not written to yoo, or rather I perceive that 
he has deceived me, for every time that he came here com- 
plaining I used to advise him to tell you, and he invariahly 
said he had done so, I am convinced that a letter from you 
will be of use, but do not address it to the Commissioner, for 
his influence is worn out. Talma brought me yesterday a 
list of his debts ; they seem terribly heavy. He told me he 
had omitted nothing, having entire confidence in yon. His 
current exj^enses do not distress him ; he thinks he will be 
able to defray them ; but the amount he owes for rent, and 
the interest he must pay on his debts, reduce him to a pitia- 
ble condition, lie met Corvisart here, who encouraged him 
to bear np against his nervonsness in order to overcome it, 
and who tranquilized him by speaking hopefnlly of his 
health. 

I wrote a letter to the Empress yesterday ; it was, per- 
liaps, ratlier incoherent, for my head was aching badly and 
my hand trembling. Tell her that all of us here were shar- 
ers in her anxiety, and afterward in her joy, and that I 
conld see by the interest she created how mnch she is 
beloved. There is great excitement prevailing, moreover. 
• The Emperor's victories have roused every one's enthusi- 
asm; he is called the greatest man that has ever existed, and 
the campaifrn the most stnpendons. Grandmaison * said, 
rather liappily, the day before yesterday, that it was the Em- 
peror's habit to improvise his trinmphs. 

When the great news was annonnced at the theatres, they 
rang with applause and shouts. Men amij what a splendid 
sight his Majesty's entry into Paris will be ! But when is 
he coming, and when shall I see you ? What mingled feel- 
ings will be mine on that happy day ! As wife, friend, and 
Frenchwoman, all my desires will be accomplished. 

* Parseval-GrandmaiaoD, a member of the French Academy. lie died ia 
1834. 
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TO M. DB SEMU8AT, AT STRASBUBG. 

PABIS) 5 Bruinaire, Year XIV. 
{(h-toUr 21, 1805.) 

I SAW, yesterday, a note from M. de Talleyrand to Mme. 
Sevaines, in which he Bays the Empreea had been greatly 
agitated, and afterward extremely happy. We ahaied here 
in all her emotions^ and, in truth, such agitation is wearing. 
Yon mnst have had an anxions time, and my mother and I 
often thought of your melancholy expression and pale coun- 
tenance. How distressing, my dearest, not to be together on 
such occasions ! There is something pleasing m grieving to- 
gether, and in the mutual expression of anxiety ending by 
the sad but tender assurance of an affection which softens 
every misfortune. 

If you care for a piece of news, let me inform you that 
Mme. Lavoisier exists no longer. The Countess Rumford 
has taken her place. No one knows when this great feat 
was accomplished, but it seems that nothing is wanting, ex- 
cept, as my mother says, ika Stave, Count Kumford went 
yesterday morning to bear the news to Bertrand, Gallois, 
etc. These gentlemen paid their yisit the same evening, in- 
tending to offer their congratulations ; but the lady of the 
liouse cut them sliort, saying it was an old alTair, and chang- 
ing the subject, the conversation turned on ordinary topics. 
The only difference was calling them Comte, CanUesse, 

I have heard from our friends, the Ch^rons; they are 
beginning to get accustomed to their new life. The hus- 
band seems happy, and the wife less melancholy, although 
she has been obliged to send her son away to school. She 
asks me to remember her to you, and is, like ourselves, full 
of expectation and delight. We are expecting to hear next 
of a victory over the Bussians. Mme. de Vannoise shud- 
ders at the idea, because her son is in Bemadotte's division. 
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M. Dumas * promised mj cousin he would make inquiries 
about her son, and if you would speak with him on the sub- 
ject, yon would be doing a kindness to this poor mother. 

As she is dining here, she will give me her son's address. 
Here it is : " Alexander de Yannoise, f C^orporal in tlie 
Ninety-fifth Regiment, in Bernadotte's army." She is very 
unhappy this year ; her affairs arc in a worse state than ever, 
and anxiety for her children is killing her. She comes hare 
nearly every day for society and consolation. Mamma made 
her a little present of firewood, which she accepted so grate- 
fully that it brought tears to my eyes. Meanwhile, her 
daughter grows lovelier every day. When I take her to 
the theatre she makes quite a sensation. She is tall, very 
plump, and, in my opinion, beats all the beauties of the 
day. Noryins is half inclined to be in love with her, but 
feels that he is not rich enough, and she thinks him very 
ugly. By the way, he has quite taken possession here ; he 
comes morning and evening, he entertains mamma and plays 
with Charles, he does commissions for me, he weeps, or, at 
least, feels anxious with Alix, and, in fact, makes love to 
the whole family. He is rather amusing, though not very ' 
good style, but, having nothing better, we like him very 
well. This disgusts Abb4 Morellet, whom he worries witii 
bad jokes, and who sighs wearily when he finds him estab> 
lished at our fireside. But it can not be helped. Paris is 
so empty now, we must put up with what we can get. 

* General Matthieu Duma?, who died in 1837, 

f Mme. dc Yannoise had two sons : Ilippolyte, an officer in the artillery, 
who died in Russia in 1812, and Alexander, at that time a soldier, who died 
long afterward. 
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LXXI. 

TO M. DB S^MUSAT, AT STKA8BUBG. 

Pabib, 8 Brumaire, year XIV, 
{October 30^ 1805.). 

Fbom what you write to me, I see that, among others, you 
have not received my letter of the 29th, in which I spoke of 
Talma's visit to me. I told yon that he had come to see me, 
half wild with despair, because his goods had just been seized, 

and that I could only succeed in calming him by promising I 
would forward a letter he liad written to you, and an exact 
statement of his debts, as, although I did not think you could 
afford him any peconiary assistance during the absence of the 
Emperor, yon might perhaps use your authority to prevent 
his creditors from taldng advantage of his illness, and the 
confusion of his afitairs, to impose hard conditions. I have 
since forwarded the statement I allude to, but I do not know 
wliether it will reach you. I petitioned the Minister of Police 
also for a little temporary help, which he promised to grant. 
Finally, I comforted poor Tahna in some degree. 

From what you say concerning the theatre, I perceive 
that another letter of mine has not reached you, in which I 
mentioned the "Pestin de Pierre," which, though admirably 
acted, did not draw. As to the " Mariage de Figaro,'' it is 
quite true that it draws well, and I enjoyed it much. Do 
send me your letter for the actors, or come yourself and set 
them in order. Your bright idea of asking for leave to 
come and spend three weeks with me makes my heart beat 
Seriously, apart from affection, which is not counted for 
much in the affairs of this world, your presence here is neces- 
sary. But, when I remember other considerations, I know 
tiiat you ought to join the Emperor if he remains in Ger- 
many, and I say to myself that perhaps your best plan would 
be to write to M. de Gaulaincourt and ask leave to join bis 
Majesty, after staying in Paris as long as necessary to settle 
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the aoconntB of the year that has just closed. This piece of 
advice is the re&ult of an effort that you will appreciate as it 
deserves; but you must decide as you feel will be best. 

The lines that you send me are very pretty. 1 fear it is 
now a little late for them; but I will oonsult Campenon. 
He is worried also about his theatre, where EUeviou is ter- 
ribly missed. It is better attended than the Frangais, but 
not so well as to make it pay. 

The Opera only is always crowded, and I can not think 
how they can be so much in debt, with such good houses. 



LXXIL 

TO M. DE siMUSAT, AT STRASBITBO. 

Paais, Satnrdajf^ 11 Brumaire^ Year XIV» 

(Mvember 2, 1S05.) 

I CAN quite well sympathize with your dislike of the 
empty life you are leading at Strasburg, and I understand 
your wish to be at Paris or Munich. If my feelings make 

me wish to have you here, I try, on the other hand, to sup- 
press them, because I am conscious that duty calls you to liis 
Majesty's side. Since some civilians are already there, since 
Angnste de Talleyrand is with him, I feel that you ought to 
make every effort to be there too, and I try to accustom my- 
self to the thought that you have already preferred your re- 
quest, and that, valiung the privile*<e as you do, it will surely 
be granted.- Another reason for bearing bravely the sori-ow 
that I must feel at your prolonged absence is that 1 perceive 
that, from different motives, several persons here are sur- 
prised that you are not with the Emperor. I repeat, then, 
whatever it may ooet me, I approve of your zeal, and I con- 
sent to the increased distance between us. Write therefore, 
che^^ ami, entreat, and obtain this favor; I will submit to 
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everything, and, however painful this farther Beparation, I 

shall have coura<2;e for the sacrifice. 

I have changed M. de TournonV money at considerable 
loss. Mme. de la Koehefoucaiild, who had intended to start 
on Saturday, had kindly taken charge of it. But she is ill, 
and her journey is again delayed ; I fear that you may be 
pressed for it, and I am going to write to M. de Lavalette to 
ask him how to insure your promptly receiving the four 
thousand francs, partly in gold, partly in silver. I was 
obliged to lose thirty-six francs on the notes for a thousand 
francs, and forty-two on tlie gold. You see we are far from 
being at par. It is thought here that there is a good deal of 
trickery and jobbing on the part of the brokers. 

We spent yesterday evening in great state at Prince 
Joseph's. A Te Deum had been sung in the morning, and 
in the evening there was a grand reception at tlie Luxem- 
bourg. During the concert there were rumoi*s of a fresh 
victory over the Hussians, but the news was not official. We 
are all expectation. The Princess Joseph is pleasant and 
kind in her own house, and makes her guests welcome. I 
am dining to-day at the Arehchanoellor's, and on Monday at 
Prince Louis's. After that I shall rest a little, for this week 
of visits and full dress hjus ratlier tired me. Mme. Devaincs 
says that the Emperor's rapid victories set us paying forced 
visits, just like his soldiers' forced marches. 

I give my son a treat on )mf^te next Tuesday. M. Des- 
prte is kind enough to bring a conjuror to amuse him, and to 
write a few verses in his honor.* He is wonderfully well ; 
he asked me j^esterday to kee}^ \\\iifete on Monday, which is 
really St. Charles's Day, and when I explained that I must 
dine on that day with Prince Louis, " You should write to 
him," said he, *^like some one I have read about, that yon 
would rather eat a carp with your children than go to dinner 
with the Prince de Cond6." 

* M. Dospr^s was a writer of vaudevilles. He was at one time Inspector of 
the Univer.xity. 
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On Sunday and Thursday, to amuse liiin, he and I act 
proverbs that we have adapted, or scenes from plays, with 
Constance and my mother. M. Bertrand, Mme. do Yanaoise, 
Mme. de Grasse, and Alix form the audience. To-morrow 
we are going to act the two last scenes of the ^ D6pit Amon- 
renx ; " it makes a kind of proverb, Like masteri like man." 
Constance acts Lneile, and I Marinette, while Charles, who 
is the Preville of our company, acts Eraste in the first scene, 
and then, tlirowing off his overcoat, is transformed into Gros- 
liene. You would be delighted with his intelligent concep- 
.tion of both his parts, and at the rapidity wiUi which he 
changes from the languishing complaints of the master to the 
comic reproaches of the yalet. How I long for your pres- 
ence at our theatricals ! We will give you some grand per- 
formances on your return ! 

Do not fancy, however, that w^e spend all our time in 
amusement. Lessons get on very well, too, and I am pleased 
with the little scholar I am bringing up for jon. And I my- 
self do not spend all my time in trifling, as jou shall judge 
on hearing what I have b^nn to study. I have put history 
aside in favor of Plato. Yes, indeed, inoii a?7u, Plato, tliat 
you know I liave been lonf^^inp^ to read ever since T heard the 
Emperor talk so much about him. I have borrowed the book, 
and I am deep in metaphysics ! I do not always understand 
him perfectly^ but what I do understand I likci and these 
dreams of a vivid imagination seem to suit my own. Never- 
theless, if I may venture to say so, your old philosophers are 
somewhat verbose, and occasionally they bring up sucli a 
multiplicity of arguments that I forget w^hat they want to 
prove. 

It is thus that I spend my time, and my happiest days 
are those on which, free from any invitation, I can occupy 
myself entirely with my home and with everything that 
reminds me of you. Sometimes, in the midst of my book, 

or when with the children, I pause to think gratefully of all 
the happiness I owe you, and of the life that you have reu- 
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dcrcd so sweet and so easy ; and I no longer dare to mnrmiir 

at the passing clouds tliat Bometinies darken it, for I have to 
thank Providence for the blesseduesfi of belonging to you. 



Lxxm. 

TO M. DB BiimSAT, AT firTBASBIIBO. 

Pabu, is Brumaire, Year A7V. 
(Ninmnber 4^ 1806.) 

If I wanted to fill my letter with messages for you, I 
coald easily do so, for I met a number of persons yesterday at 

Cambac^res's who desired to be remembered to yon ; among 
other?!, the host first, then your friend Viry and M. de Segnr. 
The latter is very ninch occupied witli his guard of honor. 
He tliinks of nothing bnt fight ing, and is continually press- 
ing to get the law passed that is to oi^nizc his corps. He 
says tbat, if it be delayed much longer, he shall set ont and 
join the Emperor, who will not be very angry, he hopes, with 
this impromptu journey. He wears himself ont with riding 
on horseback so that he may regain his fonner strengtli, and 
has written a clever letter to the Ein})eror, in which he says 
he is the only Frenchman who finds fault with his Majesty's 
rapidity, because it does not give him time to form his corps. 
He thought you were at Hunieh, and in his zeal he charged 
me to express his hope that you might soon be there. I wish 
the same, as does every one, if the war lasts ; but, neverthe- 
less, I take the liberty of wishing for something else, which 
would bring the Emperor back to Paris, and suit us all, I 
think. Don't you think so ? 

After the dinner at the Archchancellor's I went to a con- 
cert at the Boufions, where I heard Mme. Barilli. She has a 
pure and high voice, and a good method, but she is very cold, 
and altogether reminded me of a Mile. Renand, whom yon 
may perhaps have seen at the old Italian Opera IIoubc. She 
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is rather popular, and would do well, I tliiiik, in private con- 
certs. I have alreadj mentioned the i3ou£[ons to jou in other 
letters that may have been lost ; they are the f ashion, and 
their theatre is well filled. 

I forward you a letter from Francois do Nenf chAteau,* 
which accompanied his book. I answered it as well as I 
could in your absence, and my coupins paid him a visit of 
thanks. His history is considered good, though rather flij> 
pant. I was congratulated on it yesterday and complimented 
on my great-OBcle. I mnst read his work, if I can tear my- 
self from my friend Plato, who delights me when I can un- 
derstand him. 

Paris continues to be very dull ; people go into society 
with thoughtful and anxious faces. One thing only is de- 
sired : we hope strongly, yet we fear a little ; we get through 
the time without caring how, and yet that future toward 
which we hasten will certainly not be what we expect. 



LXXIV. 

TO M. DE B^MUBAT, AT SXBAfiSUBO. 

Pabib, 18 Brumairey Ttar XIV. 

At last our correspondence is drawing to a close, and we 

shall be quits for a few lost letters that need not be regretted, 
your anxieties, that grieved me so much, and some few little 
reproofs which, between ourselves, I did not deserve. There 

• Francois de Ncufehateau, senator, member of the French Academy, cx- 
Minister of the Interior, was bom in 1750. He was a poet as well as an historian. 
The work that he was pnblUhing in the year in which Mme. de 'MmosaffB letter 
was written was entitled, Histcdre do rOocupation de la Bayi^rc par les Aotri- 
chiens en I118r et 1119, oontenant ks Details de la Oaerre et des N^goeiations, 
qui fnrent termini par la Paix de Tesehen** (Piaris, 1806). He had pabllshed 
in tlie year preceding a ** Tableau des Yves que se propose la Politique Anglais 
dans tootes les Parties du Monde" (Paris, 1804). 
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are but two packets tliat I should like you to have received — 
one containing the list of Tahna's debts, of n liieh I will send 
you a second edition if you wish, and another with a transla- 
tion bj Charles, which would have pleased your £iitherly 
feelings. 

Talma came yesterday to show me your letter. He was 

moved to tears by the " kindness of the reproaches " that he 
said " it contained." He wants to give up his share of the 
receipts, and desires that some one should ujanage his affairs 
for him. lie begs you not to be too angry on the receipt of 
his hudget. The melancholy Mah^rault pays me a visit now 
and then. He looks nenroos and alarmed; he sighs and 
asks when yon are coming back. When he tells me that the 
theatre gets on badly in your absence, I always tell hiin to 
write to you. But to this he never makes any reply. 

What you say of M. de Talleyrand is a relief after the 
rumors we had heard of his illness and death. I can under- 
stand his appreciating you better on seeing more of you. 
There is one side of his character (not the least worthy) 
which should harmonize with yours, and I congratulate you 
on being in his company, because he will do you justice 
when he knows you better. Jfon ami\ you must admit that 
I have good reasons not only for loving you as I do, but also 
for preferring you before every one I know, and on this 
point my feelings are always approved by my reason. We 
were talking to Oorvisart of you. ^'Yon would be too 
happy," he said to me, " if such a husband as yours were 
never absent from you, and if your son could grow up with- 
out giving any cause for anxiety ! " And he is riglrt. Life 
under such circumstances would be too sweet. How could 
we make up our minds to quit it ! 

I agree with you as to your leaving Strasbnig, and I 
admit that yon are in the riglit ; in fact, you frequently are, 
and the older I get the more I perceive that. Do not, how- 
ever, take advantage of my admission, for you know that 
with us women reason herself is not always in the right. 
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It is quite true that monetary affairs are very nneasy here ; 
and if tliis lasts it will become a serious matter. Notes for a 
thousand francs are at ninety francs, and there are even some 
shopkeepers who will not take them at alL One of them 
told me that before she received her goods she was obliged 
to specify whether she would pay in cash or in notes. There 
is some gmmbling, for nobody buys and nobody pays. There 
are large crowds at the entrauce to the Bank, and pickpockets 
cause constant confusion. It is said that the bankers have 
met together for the purpose of taking some decision ; that 
they haye written to the provincial towns, Lyons among 
others, which have dedined to help them; and that the 
quantity of money required for the army, and the stock job- 
bing besides, are the two causes of the scarcity. The fact is 
that the inconvenience is great, and there is not enough pub- 
lic spirit among tiie bankers to induce them to sacrifice their 
private interests to those of the Bank. They have written to 
the £mperor, but how is it possible to explain eveiything at 
sndi a distance 1 and what an annoyance for him, in the midst 
of his great affairs, to have to attend to details of this kind t 
In tnith, we do not help him much, and we put on him the 
whole burden of our well-being. 

We have bad news from the Cadiz fleet. The details, 
which as yet are not given officially, are daily exaggerated ; 
but, after making due allowance, there would seem to have 
been great rashness on the part of Yilleneuve, who insisted 
on leaving the harbor before the arrival of his successor, and 
who has managed his dangerous venture very badly. A 
frightful tempest was raging, and both sides fought with 
the utmost fury. The admiral was taken prisoner, Nelson 
killed, they say, and Magon also. There is no doubt about 
the last Only twelve of our vessels returned to port, and 
the Bucentaure foundered, li this be true, poor little Par- 
seval * has perished, and perhaps young d'Houdet6t as well. 

* The battle of Trafalgar was fought on October 2d. II. do Parseval was not 
killed, neither was young M. d'iloudetOt, who was destined to bceome General 
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M. de Lina told Alix that all private accounts agreed in prais- 
ing the courage and skill of the French, but said, at the same 
time, it was impossible to form quickly and aafeiy into line 
of battle in snch a gale of wind, and against an enemy 
already in battle order, and, moreover, veiy akillfnl. The 
French were so desperate that, their admiral's flagship being 
taken, in the night the prisoners massacred the English saOors 
who were guarding them, and succeeded in escaping. But 
the ship had suffered terribly, and went down in sight of the 
harbor. I hope that some of these details are exaggerated. 
Ton will know sooner than I, and will write me word. 

I thank yon for your good news. It is indeed a miraen- 
lous campaign, and I say, like an excellent country gentleman 
who wrote to my mother yesterday, " By the side of our Em- 
peror, Caisar and Alexander would have been but lieutenants." 
Alix has at last heard from her husband, lie had suffered a 
little from, the cold weather and the snow, but is in good 
health nevertheless. His wife's letters do not reach him. 
If you could contrive to let him know, either through M. de 
Tidleyrand or M. de Caulaincourt, that she is well, and that 
Stephen * is more charming than ever, it would be a great 
kindness. Poor Tliierry f traveled fifty miles in vain after 
the lost lettei-s. Mme. de Fezensac has heard from her son ; 
he is perfectly well, often sleeps on the ground in the open 
air, but takes no harm, and seems in capital spirits. He 
writes that the Emperor goes ahout everywhere^ wet and 
muddy like the rest of them, and that he is positively wor^ 
shiped by the soldiers. Some young men of our acquaint- 
ance, who are there and conducting themselves well, will 
contrast favorably with all the idlers who, in laying down 
their sword, seem, to have laid down their manhood also. . . . 

Prance (I'lToudctot. lie wa>«, however, severely wounded in both knees. He was 
on board ICagon's ship, a friend of his family's who wa» killed. M. de Paneral- 
Dcschenes ro?o to the rank of vice-admiral, and died in 1860, 

* Etienne (or Stephen) dc NaiiPouty, the General's son, 

f M. Tliierry was aide-de-camp to General Naosouty. 
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LXXV. 

TO M. DE REMU8AT, AT 6TRASBURG. 

{NwenAet If, 1805.) 

. . . This morning Charles sneezed, and I politely said, 
** May you obtain your wish, my son ! " My wish," he said, 
" is that papa may come home." And, without sneezing, 
mon ami, that is my most ardent wiak also. It pervades the 
whole atmosphere of the house ; mistresBeB and servants, we 
all -want yoa back. This is all I have to tell jou to-day, for 
I know of nothing else, and my heart is full of sadness that 
I do not wish to communicate to yon. !N"ot that there is any- 
thing fresh ; but the weather is gloomy, people complain of 
the scarcity of money, croaking politicians will have it that 
'Prussia is going to declare against us, and then this long wid- 
owhood, and the solitary horns far from him I love best, are 
killing me with dullness and melancholy. Your empty days 
at Strasburg are not worse than mine. How I long for 
another year, though, perhaps, it would be more sensible for 
me now not to wish time to fly so fast ! TTow painful is the 
absence of all that consoles the heart or delights the eyes ! 
This great Paris becomes every day more gloomy ; no one 
visits, we shut ourselves up that we may not spend our money. 
The theatres are absolutely empty, the shop-windows full of 
things that nobody buys, and ennm is the order of the day. 
Meanwhile the Emperor is bestowing glory and success on 
his army, and the next news will, no doubt, be dated from 
Vienna. Would you believe that sitting here all alone by my 
fire, and going over this astonishing campaign, seeing him at 
the end of six weeks entering the enemy's capital in triumph, 
I feel alarmed for the danger he is perhaps incurring, and 
lest traitors may be concealed in Vienna I And then, power- 
less as I am to do aught but implore God to watch over him, 
I exclaim in all sincerity, " May God preserve him ! " 
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Mine, de Tallevrand liad a terrible scare. Her hiisband's 
death was suddenly reported with considerable appearance of 
truth. One of her brothers told her of it. Yon can imagine 
the state she was in. It was not until two days later that his 
letters arrived, but we have not discovered what can have 
given rise to the report. 

You must have a great number of ladies at Strasburg. 
I suppose Mme. de la Rochefoucauld made her appearance 
there on Saturday or Sunday. She was very unwell when 
she set out on her journey, and I doubt whether traveling 
can have cnred her. I bow from her doctor that she is 
mnch worse than she herself believes, and that her spirit, 
rather than her strength, is keeping her np. The unrest of 
her life is wearing her out, and it is true that a great deal 
of strength is required to resist, if I may so say, the cease- 
less swing of a Court life. For myself, mon ami^ I feel that 
I conld not endure anything so opposed to my tastes and* 
temperament if mj affections did not make up for various 
little annoyances. This, I believe, would always be the 
case with me ; in whatever position I might be placed, my 
heart must always play a certain part in every important 
action of my life. Unless this were so, I should grudge the 
sacrifices imposed on me, and, in spite of the good principles 
in which I have been brought up, I should not, perhaps, ful- 
fill all my duties as I ought, although I hope I would still 
try to accomplish them. Do not, however, draw any evil 
conclusions from the confession I have unguardedly made. 
Have you not made those very duties delightful to me? 
Eor my part, I iind nothing painful in the thought that I 
owe all and everything to you, even my good qualities. 
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LXXVL 

TO >L DB E^MUBAT, AT BTBABBUBG. 

Paris, S4 Brumah-e, Year ATF. 
{November 15, 1S05.) 

There is nothing new here. The crowd has given up 
the Bank, and assembles now at the doors of the mnnicipali- * 
ties, to obtain orders for the payment of five-hundred-^uiic 
notes ; but as nothing is so difficult as to quiet the Parisians 

respecting their money, the crowd is so dense that to reach 
the door is impossible ; so that, if one is pressed for money, 
it is better to buy it at once. It is cheaper uow. After 
haying reached ten and even eleven per cent., it is now at 
fiye, and it is hoped that the good news we are expecting 
will produce a beneficial effect. The scarcity of money is 
much talked about, because it inconyeniences everybody 
more or less. For the last month I have become so clever 
in banking matters, by dint of hearing of bills, discount, 
etc., that there was no need to apologize for your little dis- 
sertation on political economy. Bertrand, to whom I read 
it, says that you talk like a Secretary for Commercial Af- 
fairs ! He begged to be affectionately remembered to you ; 
he regrets your absence, and wishes you were back, like all 
our friends. You are much desired at our little Wednesday 
evenings. You know pretty well the names of all the 
guests ; I have added a few more that accident brought 
across my path; among others, H. Suard, who seems anxious 
to meet you again. He dined here yesterday. These even- 
ings of ours are rather pleasant ; we say clever things when 
toe ean / we argue and dispute, as you may imagine, and M. 
de Norvins's foolish speeches are inexhaustible. By the way, 
I must tell you that Constance won't hear of him, but if you 
promise to keep the secret, I may inform you she is rather 
interested in a certain M. d'Heliand^ whom Alix intro- 

* If. d*H61iuid, who died In 1858, at the age of ninety, did not become 
BeceiTW-Oenenil, nor did he many IfUe. de Yannoise. He lived a hmg time 
7 
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duced, and wlioin we like very much, lie is an intimate 
friend of M. de Nansouty's, was brou<^lit up at the ficole 
Militaire, is a widower and son-in-law to Oorviaart's wife. 
Oorvisart presented him to Prince Louis, who promised he 
would procure him a Xteceiver-Generalship. If he obtains 
the post, he will add tlie salary to an income of ten thousand 
francs from landed property, and he offers tlie whole to 
Constance. She seems inclined to accept it, and so does 
her mother. The Empress will help us, you will also, and 
Corrisart besides; thus we may succeed. He was rather 
afraid of a divorced mother-in-law, but the daughter's fine 
eyes haye smoothed away all objections, and she considers 
seven-and-thirty the ideal age for a bridegroom. You must 
keep our little secret. 

I went to the tirst performance of " Amalli," which, not- 
withstanding all the fuss Picard had made over it, was a 
complete failure. It is a serious, tiresome opera, and, with 
the exception of two or three pieces, very mediocre. Your 
Boufbns are not equal to this kind of opem ; they should 
be satisfied with making us laugh. To repair their mistake 
they are preparing " II Finto Sordo." I shall hear Mmc. 
Cavanatti on Wednesday, and w' ill report on her to the best 
of my ability. But if you really want to have good singers 
here, yon must make up your mind to pay them highly, or 
else, people say, to restore the amateur or the Olympic 
concerts, which were so good, and did not interfere with 
the success of the company in '89. There would he a 
subscription of five or six louis, the singers would im- 
proye, and then, by engaging Marchesi, Catalani, Crescenti- 
ni, etc., Paris would soon possess the finest possible school 

in Toaraiiie in great Bolitude. IDs son, a playfellow of mj father's, also died 
in 1668. He was in receipt of a retiring pension from the IDnistiy of Foreign 
Affairs. Suard, who was bom in 1782 and died in 181 was editor for a long 
time of the *' Jonmal i^tranger *' and the *' Gazette de IVance.** His writings 
have been collected under the title of "Melanges de Litt6rature,** five vols., 
octavo. He was always oonsidered to hare more talent for eonyersation than 
talent strictly so called. 



Digitized by 



IHE PANGS OF SEPARATION. , 

• 



147 



of music. There is a very good company in Vienna just 
now, wlio may, perhaps, come to us as tropiiies of our con- 
quest. I wish it may be so, for Italian music is all the 
fashion, and it wonld be a good oppoitonity for calling it 
French music. 



Lxxvni. 

TO M. BB k£hUBAT, AT YtEXfNA, 

Friday^ 8 Frixnaire, Year XIV. 

Oh, mon am% what a separation ! how my heart is aching 1 * 
Yonr two loving and sad letters arrived together ; I mnst 
have gneesed what they contained, for I was greatly moved, 
and not with delight, in opening them. I burst into tears as 
I read, and I am weeping still. I blame myself for letting 
you see my misery, for it will grieve you, but I can not re- 
strain it, and I feel it can only increase nntil the day that I 
shall hear yon of yonr safe arrival in Vienna. How I 
regret now that I considered my health so mnch and did not 
accompany the Empress! The jonmey could not do me 
more harm than the anxiety that will cling to me night and 
day. • * . 

Sundajff 10 FrimoAn, 

Foigive me for telling yon of my sufferings. It is almost 
against my will that I write of them, bnt my heart and my 

head are full of but one idea. However, I am less agitated 
than at first. I liave been making inquiries about the roads, 
and I am told they are quite safe for traveling. But I know 
I shall be easier when I hear you are with the Emperor. A 
superstitious feeling that I can not explain, but which is 

* The Emperor had entered Vienna on 22 Bruinairc (November 13), and his 
First Chamberlain followed him thither with the r^lia that he had already 
oonreyed to Milan, and which included part of the crown jewels. 
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deeply inipLmtcd in me, (^ives me a conviction tliat the 
superior Power who guards him watches also over those about 
him, and that no misfortune can happen near his penon. 
This feeling, which was strong before, is now strengthened 
by many proofs, and, however valiant our troops, I do not 
doubt for an instant that it is to him we owe all onr recent 
glory. 

You can easily picture to yourself the great sen^^ation 
produced by our victories and our entry into Vienna. There 
had been extreme nneasuiess here. Evil rumors, as usual, 
were in dreolalion, and were too easily believed. At last the 
cannon was heard, and onr incredible success became known. 
The very streets were joyful, and there was a feeling of 
French vanity which struck me, because, unfortunately, it is 
not very usual among Parisians. After due enjoyment of 
the news, the caballing has begun again, and for the last 
week politics have been the order of the day. I should never 
end if I were to repeat to you all that is said. Everybody 
rearranges Europe according to his own idea, destroys em- 
pires or builds them up, makes peace or carries on tlie war, 
WMtliout troubling himself much as to the eventual results of 
his policy ; and it does not need nuich discernment to per- 
ceive in each individual the small opposiTig interests that 
suggest these various arrangements. The Empress's jour- 
ney occasioned rumors of peace, while yours makes people 
say that the coronation ornaments are being taken to Vienna ; 
in one drawing-room I hear of a King of Poland, in another 
of a King of Jiuvaria, and so on. Then somebody comes to 
see me, asks me questions, and when I am quite tired of in- 
• terrogations that I have good reasons for not answering, 
because I really know nothing, I say, " Why don't you leave 
it all to our ruler, and enjoy at your leisure the prosperity 
that his activity procures for you ? " ... 
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LXXIX. 

TO IC. BB B&HI78A.T, AT VIENNA. 

Pabi8» If ^'mott^ Fmt 2CJV, 

Mm ami, I passed the day before yesterday alone with 

my mother. Ko visits, no more letters from Strusbiirg! To 
make up for these privations avc liad devoted our evening to 
reading a little, to talking of you, of our children, of their 
future prospects, and slightly against our neighbor; for yon 
know there must always be a little gossip to enliven women, 
and even men, I thii^ After that we went to bed, and I 
fell asleep, thinking as nsnal of your absence, and also of 
jour journey. This morning, at seven, I wiis awoke with a 
start by the courier, lie seemed to make more noise than 
ordinary ; at any rate, he rang a great peal 1 All my liouse- 
hold were instantly on the alert, and ran into my room, ex- 
claiming, joyfully, There is peace ! " I still doubted ; I re- 
strained their delight, in which I did not immediately join, 
but hastened to seek further information. At last I learned 
that the announcement has been made at the theatres that 
proposals of peace have been made by the Emperor of Aus- 
tria, and that negotiations are in progress. You may imagine 
the general delight ! Ton know how soon our Parisians will 
let themselves hope, just as easily as they give way to de- 
spair, and on this occasion they are eager to believe in that 
which they wish. They are shouting ''l^eace'."* People 
tell each other the news in the streets ; they embrace : the 
Emperor is coming back ; they inquire what route he will 
take, that they may be there to receive him I . . . 

I am going to-day to the Lnxembonrg. It will be my 
first time of going ont since yon began your journey. I have 
been a little unwell, and as, unfortunately, the absence of the 

*An tiiiB delist was caused by false news. Peace was not made vnta 
later. 
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Eraj^rcbs leaves me at full liberty, I make use of it to nurse 
myself when I feel out of sorts, and, both from prudence 
and from indination, I remain at mj own fireside. This 
solitude, which I like, is also veiy useful to mj finances, 
which are straitened, as you know, and, notwithstanding^ the 
economy witii which 1 endeavor to manage all things, life in 
this l*arifi of ours is so dear that I spend more than I can 
aiford. . . . 

Matthieu Mole is bringing out a book, his first attempt ; 
nothing more, in fact, than a short essay on politics and 
metaphysics, which women will be forbidden to read and 
very few men will appreciate.* It is to be accompanied by 

three extracts from newspapers, by MM. de Fontanes, de 
]>onald, and Lacretelle. Mole does not own to the author- 
ship of the work, but it is well known, and he is quite pufEed 
up. If it amuses him, what docs it matter, as Werther says, 
so long as one is happy, whether one is threading peas or 
beans ? As for me, who am threading nothing at present, I 
am endeavoring with all my might to dispel the ermui that 
devours me. However, I am in better spirits, as you may 
])erceive, than when I wrote to you last. I revive at the 
hope of peace ; my heart is no longer so heavy when I pass 
the Tuileries. I looked at the palace to<[ay, and told myself 
it was being made ready for the Emperor, and I shed tears 
of joy. When I know Huit he is there, and that I see yon 
again in my little room, I shall have nothing to wish for. 



LXXX. 

TO H. DE BEMUSAT, AT VIENNA. 

Paris, Wedmtda^^ tO Ftimair^^ Year XPT. 

{DmenAer lly 1S08.) 

Moil ami,, yesterday evening at seven o'clock Princess 

Louis sent for me in haste. I went to her immediately in a. 

* M. ]Io16 pubUflhed hia book, wbidi is alladed to in tbe If emoin. 
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state of some alarm ; for you know one is generally more 
disposed to expect bad news than good. On reaching lier 
house^ I found the Princess quite agitated, weeping and 
laughing by turns. Her first words, like her first impres- 
Bionsy were of the danger to which the £mperor had exposed 
himself. ^ He commanded in person," she exclaimed, and 
completely defeated the two Emperors!'** And we had 
kno^vn nothing about it I Yon can understand that on hear- 
ing this I too began to tremble. However, I gathered up 
my strength to liear particulars of the great day. I was in 
dread about M. de Kansouty, but was reassured by seeing 
that his name does not appear on Prince Murat's list of 
wounded. After having heard all there was to tell, I made 
my escape and came running back to my mother to tell her 
the glorious news; then to Mme. Devaines's, where I began 
my story over again ; then to everybody I could think of, 
and lastly to Mme. d'Houdetot's, where I found quite a 
crowd of people. I had scarcely uttered a few words ere I 
was surrounded, questioned, obliged to recommence my stoiy 
twenty times over, and, according as I spoke, astonishment 
and admiration increased. It was midnight when at last I 
returned home, worn out with emotion and fatigue, incapable 
of speaking another word, and of any other feeling but that 
with which I naturally turn toward you, who must have ex- 
perienced the same agitation and delight as I. 

But only imagine, mm amij we knew nothing, and were 
calmly awaiting the conclusion of peace and the return of 
the Emperor. Both had been so positively announced that 
nothing less than such a wonderful victory as this, in place 
of his ardently, desired return, could have produced an effect 
here. People were already beginning to wonder at the eight 
days' silence. The Frendi are rather like women, exacting 
and impatient. It is true that the Emperor has spoiled us in 
this campaign, and certainly never was lover more eager to 
obey the wishes of his mistress than was his Majesty to fulfill 

* The battle of AusterliU on 11 Frinuure (December 2, 1805). 
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ours. " Yuu wisli fur ii rapid inarch?" "Well, then, here 
is an army that Wiis at Boulogne, and wliich in three weeks' 
time shall be in Germany." " You want a strongliold 
taken?" " Ulm has capitulated." Yon are not satisfied? 
yon want more yictories ? " " Here they are ; here is Vienna 
that yon wished for, and lastly a pitched hattle, in order that 
no kind of triumph may be wanting to yon ! " To all this 
we must add a number of noble and generous deeds, and 
words full of grandeur and goodness, so that our hearts are 
gladdened by this victory in addition to the national pride 
with which it fills ns, 

I am expecting a letter from yon within the next few 
days, to tell me of yonr arrival at Vienna, and give ns the 
details that we wish for and yet dread. It is impossible that 
this victory can have been attained without unavoida1)le sac- 
rifices, and we have so many friends in the army who must 
have been exposed to danger I Perfect joy is not for this 
world, and it is we. poor women who, for the most part, pay 
the share dne to sorrow. It really seems as if, in the distri- 
bntion of parts, yon had allotted to ns that of lamenting the 
misfortunes which you cause, just as the ancients appointed 
official mourners in some of their funeral ceremonies. How- 
ever, I do not blame you for such a division. I love all the 
emotions to which we are predisposed, and although they 
sometimes canse ns the keenest grief, they procure us enjoy- 
ments which richly repay us for everything. 

Do not expect me to write to yon on any other subject. 
I can think of nothing but this victory. Yesterday evening, 
in the midst of all our delight, we made the remark that it 
would be impossible to bear much longer the feverish agita- 
tion in which we have been kept for two months. It wears 
ont, and, indeed, it spoils the rest of one's life. How can one, 
after such violent emotions, resume the daily tasks of life, 
and return to the circle of narrow ideas which are generated 
and destroyed, almost at the same time, by the life of society? 
When peace is made, what caa we talk of in those drawing- 
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rooms, where we now discuss such great subjects? How 
shall we be able to resnme our frivolous conversatioiis? The 
Emperor does not know how he educates us, and what energy 
he gives to our minds by this suooession of miraculous events. 
Men will be in no difficulty, but you have so arranged mat- 
ters for us that we shall not know what to do with the en- 
thusiasm that women can seldom display with impunity, or 
without making themselves ridieulous. 

I have just been intermpted by Charles Lebrun,* who 
had the kindness to come and see me. He related every- 
thing, and my admiration is increased on hearing tlie partic- 
ulars. What a splendid story it will be ! I wish I had the 
talent to write it ! M. Lebrun did not see M. Nansouty 
after tlie battle ; but he says that had anything happened to 
him he would be sure to know it. I hope you will give us 
some news of him, and also of yourself, man ami, I hope 
that yon are at Vienna, but I do not know. Oh ! if peace 
only follows on so many victories, I assure you I shall be- 
come a devote^ gratitude will put the finishing touch to my 
conversion. 

Adieu. I think I love you more than ever when I am 
happy. It is tnie that I used to say the same thing when 
in my melancholy moods. The troth is that my love for you 
mingles with my every feeling, to embellish or console. 

LXXXI. 

TO M. DE REMUSAT, AT VIENNA. 

Paris, Mimday^ 27 Frlmairc, Year XIV. 

{December IS, 1805.) 

Is it possible that we shall soon meet again ? The Em- 
peror's return is announced in all quarters, and I find it diifi- 

* Charles Lebrun, ude-de-camp to the Emperor, was the son of the Due de 
Plaisanoe. He was subsequently a deputy, then a senator under the Second 
Empire^ and Grand Chaneellor of the Legion of Honor. He died in 1859. 
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cult to resist belief in what I wish for so much. If he comes, 
I yenture to answer for it, he will be received with the 
greatest enthasiaBm. Yon can not imagine the state of ex- 
citement in PariB. His praises are echoed on all sides, and 
persons whom we knew to be most opposed to him are 
obliged to yield, and to say with tlie Emperor of Russia, 
" lie is predestined ! " On Saturday evening I accompanied 
Princess Louis to the theatres, to liear the bulletins read. 
They were full, for the cannon had announced in the morn- 
ing that there was something new, and the people listened, 
sympathized, and applauded with shouts that I never could 
have imagined. Meanwhile I was crying my heart out. I 
was so agitated that I believe, had the Emperor suddenly 
appeared, I shoidd have thrown myself into his arms, though 
afterward I must have asked pardon at his feet. I went out 
to supper afterward. I was questioned, of course, but I 
knew the bulletin by heart and repeated it continually, and 
I felt proud, and at the same time moved, while repeating 
to certain persons its simple and penetrating words with a 
feeling of otoners/iip which can be better uudei*stood than 
described. . , . 



LXXXII. 

TO M. DE BEMUSAT, AT VIENNA. 

Paris, S i\7t'<5.<fr, Vrar XTV, 
{December 29t 1S05.) 

Every one here is still talking of the Emperor's return, 
yet, I know not why, I dare not hope for it so soon. In 
your last letters you say nothing of it ; the newspapers are 
full of little alarming paragraphs, and then, as the Parisians 

can never rt iiiain long of the same mind, they are beginning 
to spread fresh doubts as to peace. May the English be 
accursed if they contrive further complications, and may the 
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evil they try to do us reooil on their own heads ! I am not 

surprised at your emotion on again meeting the Emperor. 
I understood and almost felt it. I think he will be pleased 
with the Parisians on liis return. It is true that he will be 
able to say with Tancred : 

" Mon triompbe est parfait, sans doute 11 m'est bien d(i/* ♦ 

I wrote to Mah^nlt on the subject of your letter, but as 
he is really very unwell, and has not strength to transact any 

business, I sent for some of the aetors of the Comedie, and 
HUirirested to them to exert themselves a little. They seemed 
full of ^' Gaston et Bayard," f and, after a reperusal of the 
work, I am quite of their opinion. The play, although a 
middling one, is full of appropriate allusions in almost every 
line. Moreover, it is national. The part of Bayard is a fine 
one ; on the whole, I think it a good selection, and Desfau- 
cherets is altogether of my opinion. They are studying it, 
therefore, and will study "Manlius" X afterward, so as to act 
it in January. Duval * has written a very pretty play, which 
has been accepted, and will also be put on the stage ; and 
then (pray answer all this immediately) this is what is going 
on. The Op^ra is preparing a fete which, between our- 
selves, I think rather extraordinary. They purpose putting 
the Tuileries and the Carrousel and the Emperor himself on 
the stagey that is to say, an actor representing him will 

* The line is not accurately quoted in the text, and it is a mistake to at- 
tribute it to Tancred, who says nothing; like it, for he is unfortunate all through. 
But at the beginning of scene 5 of Act, Amcnaidc exclaimB: 

" Mon bonheur est aa oomble 1 helas ! il m'est Uen du.'* 

f The tragedy of Gaston et Bayard,*' in five acts, in verse, by M . de Belloy, 
who was bom in and died in had been poformed for the first time 

in \m. 

X The tragedy of " Manilas," by Antoine Arnault, who was bom in and 

died in 1836, had been performed durinp: the Revolution. 

* This comedy of Duval's is one of the best he ever wrote. It was called at 
that time " Unc Etourdcrie de Charles 11." It has since been performed under 
thu title of La Jcuucssc dc Ilenri IV.** 
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make his triumphant entry, his car drawn by the populace 
of Paris. This fhU is under the management of M. Esm^- 
nard ; * yet, if I dared, I would say that it would be better 

to produce a play in which, the a})plicati<)n being less obvi- 
ous, the public might voluntarily seize on the allusions. 
Praise in the other case seems to savor of thittery. At any 
rate, Bouilly is now writing a piece in which Mile. Contat 
is to act. It is on the subject of the recovered colors. They 
came to ask me whether, in my opinion, the piece could be 
represented at your theatre. I was puzzled, or rather, I was 
not, for I said 1 coiikl not give an opinion on the matter. 
What do you think of it ? If the subject were suitably 
treated, would you give permission \ Would the Emperor 
allow it { Answer me as soon as possible. 

While on the subject of theatres, let me give you an ac- 
count of another. A few days ago I saw Legouvd'sfti^ 
edy, " La Mort de Henri IV,'' and was highly pleased with 
it. I was greatly prejudiced against the work, but my j)rt'- 
judices yielded to tlie tears 1 shed. The role of Henri 
Quatre is really noble and pathetic, that of Marie is deej^ly 
impassioned, and Sully's is very fine. What I particularly 
liked was a speech of the King's, in which he reveals his 
designs against Austria — ^it is an exact history of this last 
campaign. The conspirator Epemon is well drawn; he 
takes advantage of a momentary w^eakncss of the Queen, 
who is ambitious and jealous in the extreme, to obtain from 
her a kind of consent, whicli she promptly retracts ; so that, 
although guilty, she is not altogether odious. All the tradi- 

* Esm^nard, bom in 1770, died in 1816, had just publishcfl Ins poem of 
*' La Navigation." He was Buccessivdy a journalist, the head of the Bureau 
des Theatres, Secretary of the CJoverninent of La Martin'Kiiie, Consul at St 
Thomas, and didactic poet. lie was exiled in 1811, notwithstanding his produc- 
tion of " Trajan" at the Opera, in lionor of the Emperor's return. 

f M. Gabriel Legouv6, who was bom in 1704 and died in 1813, was the au- 
tlior of <*U Mort d*Abel,» of " EUocle," and of U Mort de Henri iy,>* and 
of a poem on the merit of women. He was father to M. Ernest Legouve, who, 
Bke himeel^ waa a moat diadnguished member of the Frendi Academy. 
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tionary speeches of Henry IV are given, even to the povle 

au pot ; his last conversation with Sully is repeated, word 
for word. lu short, I was moved to tears, and I tliiiik tliat, 
despite a few faults, it is a remarkable work, and ho admira- 
bly contrived that its allusions are invariably eoinpreliensible 
without being dragged in, and that it would be impossible, 
while applauding BLeniy IV, not to think instantly of the 
Emperor. Legouv^ is most anxioos that yon should read 
his work, and I venture to hope you will be of my opinion, 
I have written you quite a long account of the theatres, 
but I have not yet liiiished. I nnist also tell you of a per- 
formance that took place on Saturdjiy, at Mme. Pastoret's. 
The play represented was " L'Avocat Patelin," * and the actors 
were our children. It was qidte a success. Gustavo did re- 
markably well as the avocaty and Charles as Affndet* You 
would have been delighted, and would have shared onr ma- 
ternal emotions. This kind of amusement is very good for 
Charles; it makes liim speak up and clearly, and then it 
amuses him, and that — may I say it? — is so much gained on 
the enemy. 

Next Wednesday will be Kew Year's Day, and I shall 
pass it in sadness away from you. Paris is not gay, in spite 
of the return of January, and the tradesmen dare not give 
way to the lliglits of their imagination. As for myself, I 
am disposed to grumble, l)ecause at this time of year I feel 
more than ever the insufficiency of my means for all tlu; 
presents I should like to make, and I have the greatest difli- 
culty in adapting my New Year's gifts to the state of my 
finances. I can recollect when the coming of this time of 
the year was a great delight to me, but that is already a 
pleasure of the past, as are so many others that end with our 
youth. Happy are we if we retain the feelings of our hearts 
in undiminished strength I 

* "L^AvooAt Batdfai*' is a comedy by Breys and Palaprat, taken from an 
old £uee of the Middle Ages. 
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LXXXIU. 

TO M. DB B^HUSAT, AT VIENNA. 

VAKLif Tuesdiv/, 10 Nivose, Year XIV, 
{Lccember 31, 1S05.) 

Mm amij I wish you a happy ^N'ew Year, and I wish 
that yoa may pass it with me, in order that mine may be 
happy also. My heart is very heavy that you should be so 
far away ; I had hoped for your presence at this season, and 

I am greatly depressed. . . . 

Tlie children are well, and I hope Charles will get through 
the winter without any drawbacks; he looks in excellent 
condition. I am busied with his dress to-day, because he has 
received an invitation, in due form, from Prince Kapoleon,* 
to a little fHcy beginning at six o'clock. There are to be 
marionettes, a magic lantern, and a lottery of toys. 

After this entertaiiniient, which, as you may suppose, will 
be over at an early hour, I intend to pay a few visits, and I 
shall probably pass my week in that tiresome occupation. 
I must relinquish the laziness which your absence and the 
want of occupation have rendered dear to me. . . • 

I left my letter this morning to attend to my New Year's 
gifts. I received very pretty presents from my mother, my 
sister, aud a few friends, and had, therefore, to reciprocate. 
I made a handsome present to Corvisart, and gifts to all my 
household, so that this 1st of January has cost me dear, and 
at the same time I am full of regret that I could not give 
something to all those whom I love. This is why I sorrow- 
fully repeat the usual burden of my song: "We shall never 
be rich, for we spend more tliiui we have.'* 

I went afterward to the l^rincess Louis's, before her 

*Quc€uiiui-tfu;^c'6 eldest son, who died a few montha later. 
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npual reception hour. She had organized a little fete at six 
o'clock. It was a very pretty party, full of the childish 
gayely which is unclouded only at that age when it can not be 
appreciated, and your son was thought very handsome ; lie 

behaved nicely, and I was quite pleased. I had feared lest 
his superiority of age should make him unwilling to yield the 
first place to the little princes in all the games, and had given 
him a little lecture accordingly. He quite undei-stood the 
situation, and his manners were a pretly mixture of deference 
and ease; There was a magic lanteni, marionettes, a little 
supper, and a most suceessf ul lottery for playthings. Then 
my son and I took our leave, and I came home to my 
mother. Just at present she is at supper at Mme. Davaines's, 
and I, in my dressing-gown by the fire, am writing to my 
heart's beloved, and assuring him, at this season, of the love 
that is the very happiness of my life. Oh I mm ami, this, 
whidi makes absence so painful, is also a very great delight, 
and for nothing in the world would I give tip the emotions 
now filling my heart, unless, indeed, for those I should feci if 
I could now hold you in my arms. Time is fiying, youth 
will soon escape me, but I shall let it go without dread and 
almost without regret, because you have convinced me that I 
shall always be equally dear to you. When I cast a glance 
over that portion of my life that we have already traversed 
together ; when I say to myself, " "What ! ten years already ! " 
I always feel impelled to add, Yes, ten years of happiness 
are gone ; but, thanks to the dearest of husbands, all that 
remain to me will be happy too, because happiness, when 
built up on heartfelt affection, is independent of the caprices 
of fortune.'' 

It is painful to me to quit this subject, in order to tell 
you of other matters, and if I yielded to my own inclination, 

I should amuse myself by seeking new ways of assuring you 
of my affection, and of my gratitude toward the guide, the 
support, the charm, the delight of my whole life ; but I must, 
for a moment, leave all this. I assure you that, if you are 
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likely to remain absent much longer, you must take some 
steps about tlic administration of tlie Theatre, for Maherault. 
can no longer manage it. The poor man k in a pitiable 
sfSite; he can scarcely drag himself along, his speech is 
greatly affected, and there ia a corpse-like odor about him 
which is horrible. The doctors do not expect he will live 
long enough to get to some watering-place when the season 
begins. How can he in such a state attend to the actors ? 
They are left to themselves, and everything is in a state of 
confusion. Discord prevents any variety in the repertory ; 
M11& Contat will neither act herself nor let others act; Mile. 
Banconrt does not appear; Talma says he is still weak and 
ill; there are no receipts except when the Templiers," 
which always draws, is given. Four or five tragedies have 
been accepted. Some of these arc said to be good, but they 
can not be produced, as their turn does not come until after 
tliat of some pieces that, either from weakness or want of 
judgment, had been accepted, and which for the last eight 
months nobody will act or even study; and so everything is 
at a standstill. A kind of deputation came to me the day 
before yesterday, inquiring for the date of your return as that 
of the end of all their woes, and complaining that it is im- 
possible forMaherault to manage the Theatre. They all beg 
that, if possible, you will tell the Emperor of the state to 
which they are reduced by the number of minor theatres in 
Paris, and really they have no hope but in what you may be 
able to say. I doubt whether the Emperor, in the midst of 
his great occupations, can find time to look into their griev- 
ances ; but I can foresee that vou will have enouirh to do on 
your return in setting all tliis machinery in order. I pointed 
out to them that this year ought not to be judged by ordi- 
nary rules, for it was only natural that the theatres should 
have suffered greatly from the general depression; that the 
only way of meeting their ill-fortune would have been to 
redouble their exertions ; and that at the present time, in 
order to conciliate his Majesty, they should prepare some 



Digitized by 



THEATRICAL AFFAJliS, 



161 



amusement for liim on Lis return, and carefnlly revise their 
repertory, immediately on his arrivah I ventured to tell 
Mah^rault to say, as if from yon, that " Antiochus Epipliano " 
mnBt be plajed within a fortnight. It is a teniblj stupid 
piece, that has stopped everything for the last nine months. 
They promised me to pnsh forward "Gaston," which has 
been authorized by the police, at the same rate ; also " Man- 
lius et Catiliiia," Duval's charming comedy, and another 
comedy, I don't know what, in five acts. You see what I 
have done ; but as I dare not put myself too forward, T can 
not answer for it that there will be no difficoltiesy and I, like 
your actors, wish for yon with my whole soul. The other 
theatres are not more flourishing. The Op^ra has made ten 
or fifteen thousand francs less than the Porte St. ^lartin. 
For two months there has been no division of profits at the 
Feydeau, and the BoufEons are in great need of the recruits 
yon are procuring for them. " La Principessa d'Amalfi " and 
the " Finto Sordo " were failures, and did them harm. You 
see that it is in the order of things that amusements should 
not flourish in your absence. But Paris is only waiting for 
her master's return to be brilliant, and I to be happy. The 
newsmongers would have it that he arrived last night at the 
Tuileries, and were looking for him through the windows. I 
dare not agsun ask you what you either do not know or may 
not tell. I long for you ; I hope that yon will come, but I 
dare not expect you ; I pray to God ; I try to be brave and 
to make a virtue of necessity ; but I have made little progress 
in this direction, and I am sometimes so discouraged and 
impatient that I sliould be angry with myself only that 1 find 
relief in solitary tears. 
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LXXXIV. 

TO M. D£ ILEMU8AT, AT VIENNA.^ 

Paris, Monday^ January ISOC. \ 

You, who know me so well and &o completely share my 
every feeling, can easilj imagine my emotion on reading the 
words, / shaU soon see you a^amP I have read them over 
a hundred times ; their sweet sound rings in mj ears, follow- 
ing me everywhere, blending with all my thoughts, and giv- 
ing joy tu tlie hours that are still to be passed away from you. 
At last liappincss is returning to nie ! What a deliiiht to see 
the Emperor again, and how keenly will it be felt in Paris ! 
The splendid campiugn, the glorious peace, his Majestj's 
prompt return — ^all are wonderful, and to me, who love to 
trace the workings of Providence in the events of life, it is 
delightful to see the hand of God in all these things. And 
yet, my dearest, when you are restored to me, Aviien once 
more I shall hold you in my arms, I shall whisper to you tliat 
this painful separation has been cheered by many sweet 
emotions ; that jour loving punctuaUty in writing to me, the 
deep affection expressed in all your letters, nay, even the 
tears they made me shed — ^all these things possessed a charm 
which I shall never forget, and which binds us only the 
more closely t(»getlier. I liold the first place in your heart ; 
you tell me so continually ! I believe it, I shall always be- 
lieve it, and in this lies my happiness. But you too may feel 
assured that I can never love aught else as I love you, the 
^end, the guide, the joy of my life ; and I have the advan- 

* The new year, 1806| opens on the same state of aflUfs as thai which eiisted 
at the endof 1806. The Peace of Flresboig had been made on Deoember 26th. 
But on January 1st the Emperor was still In Germany, at Munich. He did ' 
not return to Paris until the 2 1th of the same month. 

f By a Senatus-Consultum of 21 Fructidor, Year XIII (Soptcmber 8, 1805), 
the decrees of the Convention respcetinf^ the Kepublican calendar had been re- 
pealed, and the Gregorian calendar resumed, dating from January 1, 1806. 
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tage over jou that thefic were the lirst feelings of mjr 

heart. 

The return of the Emperor will be the signal for some 
splendid f^teB, The Op4ra is preparing, and so is the citj. 
I hope the performances will be in a tmlj national spirit. 

One of them, and it will, perhaps, be most gratifying to his 
Majesty, is a comedy which we are going to perform in his 
family circle, if I may use the expression. Princess Louis 
has kindly given me a part to act with her. I am deeply 
touched at such goodness, though my affection at least 
deserved it. It is a very nice rdU ; there are phrases in it 
that I like, because they express my own feelings, and if 
timidity and emotion do not hinder me, I tliiuk 1 shall act it 
pretty well. The Princess will act as she always does. The 
piece is clever, so I think I can answer for its success. But 
I am unable to say as much for your Pran^ais. Mah^ult is 
in such a state that he can do nothing ; he tries his best, but 
he is very ill, and your Commie people take advantage of 
your absence and his illness. I have done my best, but you 
alone can remedy all the existing confusion and disorganiza- 
tion. It would be to their own interest to make more effort, 
but on that stage, as on a laiger one, the actors prefer grum- 
bling at fate and indulging their vanity, which is ruining them. 
They quarrel, abuse each other, and hinder everything. I 
tremble at the complaints, the demands, and the discontent 
you will have to encounter on your return. 

Meanwhile I have strongly insisted on "Gaston,*' "Man- 
lius," and " Oatilina " being put on the stage this month. I 
inclose a programme that was brought me by Dazincourt. 
He and Us colleagues desire that the Emperor should be 
f^ted by the Th^Atre Frangals also. Lebrun* undertakes 
the ode. Just read over the programme, and write a line if 

* Lebrun, who was caUed Xeftrtm n^deart^ born in 1729, died in ISOt, was 
at that time greatly celebrated aa a lytio poet, and with more reason aa a writer 
of epigrams. His hundred and forty odes are forgotten, but a few of 1^ six 
hundred q^rams liaTe surviTed him. 
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yon approve of it, or send it back. I am ignorant whether 

actors can rightly take upon thuuiselves thus to applaud in 
public the sovereign of the nation. You are a better judge 
than I, and jou will decide the point. 

I am busy this morning with preparations for a f&te of 
another kind, of the saocess of which I do not feel so sure. 
Duval has requested permission to read me a play that he 
has written for the Fran^^iis, and wliich is said to he very 
clever. I have invited about thirty pereons to hear it, who 
may give me more trouble than my guests of yesterday, al- 
though they wiU probably not upset my chairs and tables. 
But talking of guests, you will soon return, and I must give 
yon an account of some new acquaintances that I have made^ 
partly by my own wish, and partly because your wife's Wed- 
nesdays are beginning to be talked of, and people seek for 
introductions to me. First of all, Fontanes, for whom you 
know I have a weakness ; Monge, who has long had a weak- 
ness for me ; Carrion-Nisas, whom I find amusing, and can 
not resist because he speaks so highly of yon ; Norvins, who 
makes us laugh ; your friend M. C^mille Toumon, who is 
extremely pleasant; M. Petit6t, with whom we liave re- 
newed our acquaintance;* Legouve occasionally; a little 
man named M. de Lagarde, who is husband to Mile. Tlilliet, 
and is agreeable besides. These are the only names I re- 
member at present. I can see from here the Httle sarcastic 
smile I know so well — So my wife is setting up aB a M 
esprit I '' By no means, monsieur ; but I let any one else who 
likes be clever, and when my friends choose to come, they 
meet my mother — who is a strong attraction to my salon — a 
good fire, tea, and philosophers. I listen with equal pleasure 
to Tontanes's preaching and Morellet's sarcasms, and as toler- 

* Mong^ amonber of the Lutitiite and a senator, was, as cTeiy one knows, 
the inventor of DeBoriptive Geometrr. He died in 1818, aged sixty-seven. Gar- 
rion-Nisas, an ex-tribune, was an officer in a cavalry regiment, and a writer of 
tragedies; boru in 1*707, died in 1842. Fetit6ty luspector-Gcncial of tlte Uni- 
versity, and abo a tragic poet. 
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ance is not the fashionable virtue at present with either party, 
the tolerance of iny Boion, procures me friends. 

Eut all this would be much better if I had more money ; 
for, b^ging pardon of ideftlists, the metal that is so grea% 
despised, and yet so sought after, forms more than half the 
attractions of a hostess, and if to all my own I could add the 
very superior ones of a good table, I should be really cele- 
brated, and might double the number of my fnends. Such 
a life is, between ourselves, that which would please me best. 
My health is not good enongh for the bnstle of the world, 
and complete repose of body, with some emotion for the 
heart, and exercise for the brain, wonid snit me exactly. 
But I hope yon will scarcely have time to read all this rub- 
bish. You are now on your road home, I hope and think, 
and in five or six days perhaps. . . . Adieu. I am expect- 
ing yon, and this expectation is itself a happiness. 



LXXXV. 

TO M.DS BEMUSAT, AT VIENNA. 

Paris, January 10^ 1S06. 

So yonr liomeward journey is again deferred. I went 
yesterday to Princess Louis's, to rehearse the little play we 
are going to perform before the Emperor. I was in high 

spirits; I had received yonr Munich letter, and everything 
seemed to announce your speedy return, when Mme. Maret 
made her appearance with a letter from her husband, telling 
her of Prince Eugene's marriage,* and of the retui n of the 
Court at the end of the month. Mon ami, tears filled my 
eyes, and I came back sorrowfully to my solitude, which for 
the last few days had been made so bright by the hope of 

* Prince Bog^ne de Beauhaniais, Arehchanoellor of State and Viceroy of 
Italy, muried FrinoesB Angnate Amelia, daughter of the King of Bavaria. 
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seeing you. Princess Louis is grieved by her absence from 
her brotlier's wedding. She told me with tears of the ob- 
stacles that had prevented her from going to Municli. Slie 
hides her grief conrageoasly, but is distressed, and if her 
brother does not come to Paris for a while she will be per- 
fectly miserable. 

Meanwhile we continue the preparations for om f^tes* 
The Opera will be brilliant, and the Coniedie Fran§aise is 
also at work, and will put " Gaston," " Manlius," and " Ca- 
tilina " on the stage in a month's time. But, unfortunately, 
Mile. Fleury has seized upon the best parts in each play, 
which will both delay and spoil them. It would be neces- 
sary that yon should give orders for the distribntion of parts. 
Mile. Duchesnois was willing to act in " Gaston," but Ma- 
herault is ill, and I have no authority. Bouilly has written 
a play in one act on the anecdote of the recovered colors, 
which has been accepted ; it is said to be clever. Finally, 
we too are acting plays. While awaiting the return of the 
Court, we are rehearsing day and night, with an extraordinary 
mingling of sentiment and nonsense. We shed tears when 
we think how great will be our emotion, and we laugh at the 
dithculty your Chamberlains find in singing in tune. Isi, 
d'Aubusson especially is excessively amusing; his voice is 
absolutely false, but he insists on singing, quarrels with Gras- 
sct, whom he wants to accompany him by striking all his 
notes// '6/, and then, after a great fuss, he begins again, and 
is no nearer the tune than before. Happily, the actors' feel- 
ings are more in harmony than their voices, and that unison 
will cover a multitude of sins. 

T have just received a most extraordinary letter from Mme. 

de S , She says that she has been informed that the 

Emperor is coming back, but that the Empress will remain 
at Munich; that her husband importunes her to come to 
Paris, as he desires she should show special devotion to the 
Emperor. She adds that she has manifold reasons for wish- 
ing to remain in retirement, and begs me to write her a letter 
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advising her to do so, such as slie can show to him. She says 

M. de S will probably be annoyed with nic for giving 

lier such advice, but that she is in extreme need of it. I re- 
plied, -telliDg her simply of the delay in the Emperor's retam, 
aod ended my letter by expressing a great wish to see her 
again. I can nnderstand why her husband wishes to pnt her 
forward. She is his best qualification, and his surest road to 
success. 

I dined at Fontanes's the day before yesterday. The 
Archchancellor was there and a nnmber of legislators. I 
complimented the President on a charming article of his in 
the Joamal des D^bats," praising Mathien's book.* We 

had some conversation about the speech he has to make on 
the opening of the Corps Legislatif. He confided to me that 
his subject frightened him, that it would be impossible to 
pronounce a panegyric worthy of the occasion, and that ho 
shrank from coming to any- decision. I quite believe him, 
for to praise duly is more difficult than people think, and I 
fear that our writers will prove their inferiority in that respect. 

I am requested to ask you to make iM<|uiries at Munich 
about Count Kumford. I heard such an extraordinary ac- 
count of him that I am curious to know the truth. It would 
seem, if I may believe my informant, that this man of sci- 
ence" is a mere philosophic charlatan, without fortune or 
position, and mixed up with several unpleasant stories. In 
fact, he is said to liavc no recommendation but that of being 
subject every five or six months to a certain malady that shall 
be nameless, but which has apparently not frightened the 
(pretty) widow of five and forty. My mother wants you to 
get full particulars, and desire me to tell you that since the 
wedding a recipe for economical marriages has been discov- 
ered. They are called Rumford marriage8.\ 

* M. de Fontenes, the President of the Corps L^gislstif, had written an 
aitide on H. llol^, who was generally known in sodety at that time by his 
Obristian name of MatMm, 

t The allurion here is to cheap soaps and Btmif ord stoves. The nimorB then 



Digitized by Google 



168 LETTERS OF MADAME DE E^MUSAT, 



LXXXVL 

TO H. DB IcbcUSAT, AT UAYBNOE.* 

AvnuiLy StfUmlm' tS, 1806, 

So it 18 m J torn now to give yon household news, and 

yours to leave home I What a melancholy way of spending 
one's time, and I could say a great deal on the subject if I 
had not made up my mind to di^iss it altogether. We 
must bow our heads in submission, and hope for better 
things in the futnre-— for a time of repose that will havB 
cost ns dear, bnt that will console me, as I have alreadj told 
you, for the loss of yonth. If only your health does not 
suffer from this new journey I That anxiety is always be- 
fore me. It seems to me that you were scarcely strong 
enough for all the trouble and cares that must fall upon you. 
Can yon have undertaken a task beyond your strengths 
Have you a second time tried to battle against illness ! You 
know what it cost you once before. These are the anxious 
thoughts that pursue me since your departure, without 
counting bad roads and all the rest of it, so that all my 
days are passed in gloom. 

I went yesterday to take leaye at St. Cloud. I found 

prevalent regarding that learned man may have been exaggerated. Tl)o marringe, 
however, ended in a separation, as may be seen in the Memoir?, and Count Kum- 
ford was obliged to leave Pari-; and reside in Germanj on an allowance made by 
his wife. lie died long before she did. 

* There is, a,H the reader will perceive, an interval of six months between 
this letter and the preceding one. My grandmother had parsed part of the 
guiniiier of 18uG at Cauterets, while her husband, children, mother, and sister, 
and Mme. de Graase and her son, had taken up their abode in a hired house at 
Anteail. The letters she wrote daring her stay in the Pyrenees have not been 
preserved. She came to Anteail from Cauterets at the end of Angast or be- 
ginning of September, and very few days afterward, the departare of the Em- 
peror again separated her from her hnsband, wlio left fbr llayenoe on Septem- 
ber 21st or 22d. The Emperor sot out on the 25th in order to nndertalra the 
Frnssian campaign, whidi was not concluded nntil Jaly, 1801 
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every one sad and Filent ; people were coming and goint^, 
and I looked on at their preparations and thought of you, 
I had breakfasted on the previous day with the Empress. 
In the midst of all the oonfusion at the palace, I oontrived 
to catoh M. de Talleyiand for a moment He spoke of yon, 
and thinks it weU that yon have gone ; tried to prove to me 
that I ought to be delighted ; says you must take care of 
yourself, and is pleased at the thought of finding you there ; 
in fact, he thoroughly likes you. I thanked him; but, al- 
though I was glad, tears filled my eyes. Alas ! mon amij 
of how little aoconnt are the feelings of the heart in the 
business of life, and yet onr true happiness is derived from 
affection alone ! As I pen these words, I feel I must think 
of mv children in order to be able to endure the burden 
that oppresses me. After parting from M. de Talleyrand, 
I saw Fouch6, who was very kind, too, according to his own 
fashion, and then the Grand Equerry,* who spoke of you. 
This sad but preeious subject of conversation was the only 
one on which I could speak, yet it made me weep, and most 
of the persons who were there would have been unable to 
enter into my feelings. 1 do not understand why, under 
such circumstances, people fancy themselves obliged to look 
pleased at what distresses them. Of course, we must do our 
duty, but who could require us to rejoice at being separated ? 

The Emperor began his journey last night, the Empress 
seeming liappy at the prospect of seeing her daughter. She 
told me she was glad to think you would be there. I must 
confess I was two or three times greatly tempted to ask leave 
to join her, but my discretion held me back. . . . 

Mile, de Ln$ay was married this morning ; after the cere- 
mony they left Paris for St. Gratien. M. de Lu$ay said 
that he hoped it was of good augury for his daughter, since 
it was a place that had witnessed many happy marriages.f 

* M. de Gaolaixtcoart. 

t If . de Ia9«7 was Ghaubeilain to the Bmperor. Hia dau^ter nuurried 
Philippe de Bignr, son of M, de S^nr, loember of the Frendi Academy, and 
8 
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The name of St. Gratien and all the memories it includes 
iinpre86L*d me in the midst of that splendid salon. We passed 
many happy days in that little place, and I never thought it 
BO Ugly. M. de Lugay calls it a kenndy but I think we were 
very comfortable there— what say yout 

The impreflBion at Court yesterday was that Ihe Em- 
peror's return would be speedy, and that of Paris is that we 
shall have no war. We can all rely on the activity and skill 
of the Em[)eror, hut I do wish they were not so often called 
upon. li my new-born religious feeling did not forbid me 
to cniBe my neighbor, I think I should devote mnch impre- 
cation to the King of Frossia. . . . 



LXXXVIL 

TO M. DE BiMDBAT, AT MATVNCE. 

AUTKUIL, Simdojff September £8, 1806» 

I AX still without a word from you, and, although I am 
well aware that it is almost impossible I could have received 

a letter as yet, still I am full of sadness and anxiety. . . . 

My thoughts are of you in this quiet little Auteuil, w^hich 
I should like better if w e could live in greater solitude ; but 
I must admit that my mother is right, and that it is unfair of 
Paris idlers to come and disturb us at eveiy hour of the day, 
We are overwhelmed with visitors, and we must escape to 
Paris in order to live more to ourselves and with greater 
economy. However strange it may seem, it is nevertlieless 
true that I sliall not be able to carry out my intended reforms 
until my return home. Ilowever, as Charles is beuehting by 
the fine weather and country air, wo purpose remaining 
here until October 15th. Then I shall disclose my new regu- 

himsclf married to Mile. Dagucsseau. (3enM»l Philippe de S^gar, member of 
the French Academy, died in 1873. 
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latioTiP, on which I am now hard at work. I am full of ad- 
miration, I assure you, for those wlio undertake to lessen 
abuses in the financial department of a nation ; for, though I 
b^an only three days ago to wage war on those that have 
cr^pt into my little kingdom, I already feel sick of the com- 
plaints, quarreling, and grumblings that come before me, 
and I am often tempted to wish that I were rich enoui^h to 
let myself be robbed without noticing it. But as this is far 
from being the case, I make up my miud to severity, and am 
becoming a regular Barb6 Mai-bois.* 

I saw Lonis de Yeigennes this morning. He begged me 
to ask yon to find out whether it is tme that the Emperor 
intends to increase the number of his orderlies ; and if so, 
whether it would be possible for you to present an urgent 
application on behalf of his son, wlio is longing to serve in 
the army, and you can imagine how gladly he would serve 
under the very eyes of his Majesty. If you could obtain this 
favor for him, he would be deeply grateful. 

Yesterday morning, at nine o'dock, who should walk into 
our little salon, booted, curled, and brushed up, but the Min- 
ister of Finance.f He had been riding a tine Arab in the 
Bois de Boulogne, the gift of the Emperor. I wanted him 
to make me a present of his horse, but he could not agree to 
that He was very pleasant, and promised to find a place for 
M. de Pradme. Alix was rather comforted by his visit ; for 
he still hopes that the King of Prussia may act with com- 
mon-sense, and the (iuecn with prudence. Many wagere are 
laid among our acquaintances ou this subject, but there is 
only one opinion as to our success. 

* Barbe Marbois was Minister of the Treasury. IIo fell into disgrace with 
tlie Emperor in tliii sune year (1806). Under tlie Bestomtion lie was First 
Presideiit of the Oour dee Ck>mptea. 

f M. Gaudin, the Minister of Finance, retained the oostome of the 
righne. He wore his liair powdered d PoiteoM rojftd, and always rode with hi^ 
bootSi a three-oomered hat, and an equeny by lus side. He was an old ttiaaA 
of Mmc. de Yergcntu s. There were, at that period, two financial ministers, one 
of whom was called Minister of the Treasury. 
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If you hear aiiytliing of M. de Nansouty, pray let iis 
know. His poor wife is very unhappy, lieally, we are too 
good as wives, and it is very foolish to be so attached to the 
abeent. Bat why are both of yoa sach kind and good hus- 
bands! I met one yesterday who takes no sndi pride in 
oonju^l fidelity. It was the yonng Maitre des Requites. 
He paid us a long vit^it, and made himself very agreeable; 
but, between ourselves, 1 was rather shocked at the double 
meaning of the conversation that took place on the subject 
that is now engrossing him. People make things easier for 
him by pretending only to see the ridienloos side; bnt is not 
this exoDfling the wrong-doing? This woild is a strange 
jllace, and even the best-condncted women — But I will 
not conclude my remark, and I leave it to be finished by 
your upright and conjugal mind. 

Your boys are in good health. Charles was in the mlon 
this morning, and his grandmother is enchanted with his 
cleyer remarks. I am trying to get him to work baider^ and 
although he does not like it, I must give him due praise for 
liis docility and obedience. Tliere is a ^^weetness in his dis- 
position which he inherits from I know whom, and which I 
hope he will not lose in the world. Adieu ; I hear more 
.visitors^ and must lay aside my letter. My friends come to 
congratulate me on my return from Oauterets, bnt I can not 
receive them as gayly as at first ; they should have come 
then, for my joy has not endured, my sorrow has quickly re- 
turned. Such is life. 



LXXXVIU. 

TO M. D£ KEMU8AT, AT MAY£NC£. 

Atttkutl, Odolxr ^, ISOn. 

... I IMAGINE, as 1 am writing this, that you are en- 
joying perfect tranquillity, and that the Emperor has already 
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left Majence. We find it abeoliitelj impossible to believ^e 
in war; new bets are made every daj, and eonrien oon- 

stiintlj arrive, whom nobody sees, but of wbom every one is 
talking. Wliat I like about Anteiiil is that we only get the 
truth here, and are not told of false rej)orts until they have 
been contradicted. Alix has heard from her husband ; he 
has not yet marched, and seems to know nothing, or, perhaps, 
chooses to say nothing ; she goes back to Paris on Saturday. 
Our friends are teasing us to return, but we shall remain 
here until the 15th, and the fine weather and Charles's good 
pleasure shall decide the day of departure. The season is 
still quite beautiful — may it be the same at Mayence ! Take 
advantage of it to walk about ; see a good deal of M. de Tal- 
leyrand, who is such, a capital talker, and who promised me 
to take care of you. Enjoy yourself, in fact, as much as yon 
can, and in the midst of it all write as often as possible to 
your poor Claire. 

Fnittjf, 

Ever^^thing I have heard since yesterday tends to prove 
you must never agjiin jump out of a carriage wlicn it is go- 
ing fast. M. de Kerkado was killed by so doing; M. do 
L6on * severely hurt ; in fact, I shudder at all the accidents I 
have heard of. Take pity on me and care of yourself, I 
implore you. I saw Mme. de Yannoise and M. Lemercier 
yesterday evening. The latter is greatly occupied with his 
" Faux Bonhonnne," and is made anxious hy Fleury's ill- 
ness, which continues. Out of regard for him, he will not 
tfike his part from him, and he does well, for this sustains 
Fleury's hopefulness, which is especially desirable. Con- 
stance de Yannoise seems reconciled to her lot The bride- 
groom is absent ; she is busy with dresses and finery, and 
thinks marriage all that is pleasant. Mme. de Vanuoise, on 

* H. do L6on became afterward Due de Rohan. He was dutmberlain to 
llie Emperor, and died in ISIS^ He wte litlier of that duke who was CSardinalp 
ArchbiBhop of Be8«i90D, and wlio died in 188S. 
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the oontraiy, trembles and grieves, and finds the thought of 
separation insupportable.* • . . 

I dined yesterday at the Archchancellor's. Several per- 
sons asked after you in a fashion that Mnie. de Sevigne 
descrihes and says she used not to take the trouble to reply 
to, but left the inquirers to their ignorance and indiffer- 
ence. When yon and I are separated, I am so depressed, the 
least trifle hurts me so much, that I carefully avoid speaking 
of yon to persons whom I know feel no r^ interest in ns^ 
Their coldness would hurt and vex me. But I feel a true 
happiness in meeting friendly people who question me kindly 
about you. I got on capitally yesterday with M. de Lava- 
lette, who seems to like you ; we had a good deal of conversa- 
tion during the long dinner at the Archchanoellor's. I begged 
him to come and see me, and I hope he will ; I think him 
most agreeable. ... 

How bright my mother is! how delightful I find her 
companionship in daily life ! The more I know of the 
world, the more do I admire her character, her evennesB of 
temper, her sweet reasonableness, and unquenchable gayety. 
Latterly she has been, as well as I, anxious about your h^th ; 
but, when she sees me in tears, she forgets herself in order 
to cheer me, and makes me laugli. I revealed a great truth 
to her yesterday, viz., that I love her more and more every 
day. Marriage is a critical moment for mothers and daugh- 
ters. All the new blessings that then become ours, the dis- 
appointment which comes from maternal jealousy, the readi*- 
ness of husbands to spoil us at first — all contribute to dis- 
turbance, to separation^ to draw us apart, and at such a mo- 
ment it is almost impossihle that the mother should not be 
a little unjust, and the best of daughters a little ungrateful. 
But if both are really kind-hearted and loving, time effaces the 
little grievances caused or excused by excessive affection. 
The young wife advances on her life- journey, she looks around 

* TbiB numiage did not take place. 
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her, she eneonntera disappointment, she needs a trae friend, 

and in wliom can bIic tind one if not in her mother ? Thus 
tlie ditiiculty ought to end, oftener than it does, with a httle 
indulgence on tlie one side and some gratitude on tlie other. 
. . . But I am mtermpted ! OresoeBtim * wants to see me. 

Mmday. 

I was not able to resume my letter all yesterday. After 
receiving Orescentini, whom I thought changed in appear- 
ance, we went to Paris to see " Les Horaces." I was much 

pleased, first with Corneille, wlio is an old love of mine, and 
then with Leclerc,t the new actor. He played the father 
with spirit and dignity, copying Saint-Prix a little too much, 
perhaps, but he uttered the famous ^^gu^U mouHU^^ in such 
a way as to produce a great sensation, and was immensely 
applauded. Tour nephew tells me that he is rejected by 
the Com^die; this is a pity, I think. M. Saint-Eugene 
seemed to me very second-rate. Mile. Georges has improved, 
I think, and Mile. Ducliesnois acted well as Camille, with the 
exception of a little drawling occasionally. On the whole, 
it was a fine performance ; I even think that the study of 
comedy that Lafond has been obliged to make has dimin- 
ished tiie heayiness of his style. I should not have ventured 
to rely on my own judgment in this, because " cm des mm- 
tonnes oit n'' est pas difficile'*'* ; but this is your botCb opinion, 
80 there is nothing more to be said. 

After the performance, we returned to our little hermit- 
age, and this morning Charles and I have taken a long walk. 
TVe began by going through the Bois de Boulogne as far as 

* GiTolamo CioeentiBi was the Italian aiiigerwlioin die Btaiperor detaiiMd in 
Faria, by foroe^ from 1806 to He waa n a q p rwi o after the faaMon of the 

day. He was bom in 1769, and died at Naples In 184S. 

f Leclerc was, at the beginning of the present oentury, a somewhat successful 
actor at the Theatre Fran9ais, though his stylo was rather monotonous. He 
succeeded especially in the t61c of the elder Horace, and in that of Mithridates. 
Saint-Eug6ne, who played Curiace, has left no great reputatiou. Lafond played 
the younger Horace. 
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Boulogne itself, and thenoe we took the 8t. Clond road and 

the Point du Jour, and returned to Auteuil by the Avenue 
de Paris. AVe had great conversation all the time. Your 
boy asked me questions about the Revolution, and especially 
about the Emperor. I told him the story of the Italian cam* 
paign, of the campaign in Egypt, of the Emperor's return 
to France, of his wars and victories. He was deeply inter- 
ested, and when I had ended, he said, Mamma, that is like 
one of * Plutarch's Lives.' " I advised liim to work hard, 
so as to be able to write it when grown up, and he was 
delighted at the idea. 

Adieu. I will end my letter with your son's words; I 
could not improve upon them. 



XO. 

TO If. DB KbiUSAT, AT MATENCE. 

PabiSi Oddber 26, 1806. 

I LEFT Auteuil yesterday morning, and am alone in our 

apartment, which recalls your presence ho vividly, and re- 
news the keen pain of our too frequent separation. While 
establishing myself in my room and putting everything in 
order, I came across your letters, and set about arranging 
them. It pained me to read over those of last year. Alas ! 
man amiy it was the same state of things, the same distance 
between us, the same anxieties. All these arc now renewed, 
and it is thus that we pass our life. Just then the courier 
arrived with your letter, which, like all I receive from you, 
- is kind and loving ; it moved me, but not bo painfully as 
those I was reading again, and I said to myself, It is also 
the same affection." Betain all those feelings which are so 
necessary to my happiness, and which are infinitely precious 
to me. Tlie great events of which we are spectators make 
time fly so swiftly, that we possess, as it were, a premature 
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experience that ages ub beyond our years. We Rave there- 
fore lost taste for all the frivolous amusements of tlie world, 
which turn us aside, without any real solace, from the cares 
by which we are harassed, and it is, in trath, in the a£Eeo- 
tions of the heart only that we can &id consolation and 
happiness. These are my sentiments, man o/mL The new 
sorrows of the present year, your absence, and Alix's discour- 
agement, grieve and absorb me, so that I feel little inclination 
for society, and, unless winter brings some change in things, 
I foresee that my life will be one of seclusion. Charles will 
be the gainer, and I promise yon he sliall work hard ; it shall 
not be my fault if his progress in Latin and Greek does not 
surpass yours in G^erman. I am bestirring myself for fear 
that when you return, quite proud of your new accomplish- 
ment, jou may wunt to impart it to jour son. But I warn 
you that I will have nothing to do with German ; it is quite 
enough for me to bewilder my brains over crabbed Greek 
characters, without toiling over an inharmonious, wretched, 
Teutonic language that I do not care about in the least 

Meanwhile, before seriously resuming our lessons, I am 
going this morning with (.^harles to Sannois, and intend re- 
maining there until Sunday. Mme. d'Houdotot insisted 
upon t^is, and mamma thought I had better take Charles 
with me. Gustave is going on as well as possible.^ Dubois 
says that his leg was properly set ; he is not feverish, will 
not be lame ; it is as favorable a fracture as can be, but he 
must remain lying on his back, without stirring, for a month, 
and this enforced inaction, for him especially, is a real ill- 
ness. It will be a great privation for Charles to be separated 
from his friend, and, in order to make up for it, I am going 
to make him acquainted with the Princess de Carignan's son. 
Ho is educated at his mother's house, passes the day in the 
house, and I should rather like him as a companion for my 
boy, more especially as his tutor is said to be an estimable 
man. 

* Gustave de (ii-awc bad brokca bis leg at Autcuil. 
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On anriviiig here I heard that Mme. de Sonza is so seii- 

ously ill a^^ to cause some anxiety to her friends. Her hus- 
band is at the Hague, but is coming here. He has given up 
Portugal, and intends settling in Paris. All the old bache- 
lors in the neighborhood are delighted, and Ecrtrand will be 
quite at home. He begs me to give yon his kindest remem- 
brances. The stir and animation abroad onlj increase his 
love of quiet, and he sticks to his arm-chair more than ever. 
He is the only ])ersou I have seen as yet, and I expect he 
will be our most constant guest. All the others have taken 
fUght. Cousin Pasquier is engrossed by his Jews and his 
commissions, and now that he can only give ns a divided at- 
tention, we will have nothing more to say to him. Poor 
Norvins has gone, as yon know. Ton will see him probably, 
and hear his adventures ; he enters the army at thirty-nine, 
gives up his family, his friends, and all his habits, and is not 
sure, after all, that lie is doing a wise thing. I told him he 
would come back to us a cure ! Notwithstanding my little 
jest, our parting was pathetic ; he waa greatly moved <m tak- 
ing leave of ns. His fatnre plans are as heretofore; he 
wanted to manifest his zeal, but does not intend to remain 
always in the army. He begged that you would name him 
to the Empress, and lio()es to have the honor of being pre- 
sented to her at Mayeuce. 



XCL 

TO H. D£ BKMU6AT, AT MAYENOE. 

Paius, Fi idaii, October ISOG. 

I WKOTK to you twice in the course of yesterday, imn 
ami ; both my letters will, no doubt, give you pain, but I 
could not measure my words at first.* I feel quite as much 

• Letters were constantly lost on the way, and this caused confusion, annoy- 
ance, complaints, and suspicions. I have omitted most of those in which these 
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hurt to day, perhaps even more so, bnt I am less excited, and 

will curtail my reproaches. Besides, it is impossible that you 
sliould not be conscious of the pain you have inflicted, and if 
absence has not changed him I love, I am sure that regret 
will soon follow on the injury he has done me. Oh ! my be- 
loved, remember that in sn^ a union as ours, which time 
only serves to draw closer, the slightest appearance of doubt 
must wound the sensitiveness inseparable from such an affec- 
tion as mine for you. After passing ten years and more with 
no other thought tlian you, with your image present in all 
my life's memories^ and in all its future hopes, how can I 
endure the suspicions revealed by your cniel words ? Were 
I in your place I should, no doubt, be anxious too, but in a 
different way, and I should express my anxiety differently. 
Whatever my sufferings, I could never insult those I love 
and esteem, and it is thus that you should love me ; nay, I 
will even say it is thus that I deserve to he loved. Forgive 
me for returning to the subject, but I suffered so terribly 
yesterday ! To-day I have a grief which is entirely my own ; 
for I have to complain of you, whom I love exdusively, and 
whom I fondly thought superior to all the weakness of or- 
dinary men. But I see that occasionally you are all alike, 
and I am daily more and more convinced that vour absence 
is my greatest misfortune, and your presence, cruel one, the 
greatest joy of my life. 

I am sending this to-day through M. de Talleyrand; to- 
morrow I shall write by Descbamps. I shall try every pos- 
sible means, and then, if my letters are lost, I shall leave 
house and children jind come to you, for I can not endure the 
idea of your uneasiness. I suppose that, like last year, my 
letters are sent to headquarters, and yet M. de Lavalette 

feelings are eipresaed on mistaken grounds and arc disclaiiued in the next. I 
also suppress or shorten thosp that are only a repetition of letters that arc 
thought to be lost. The reproaches contained in this one arc in reply to com- 
plaints that would certoioljr have been verj unjust had nothing been lost or de- 
layed. 
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assnreB me that ordeni have been given at Ma jenee for open- 
ing the bags there and carefully sorting the letters. And 
yet you receive none, and you are alarmed and yon aecuse 
me, and I sympathize with your grief, wliich I feel keenly, 
and Buffer from your injustice ! What a life it is! So full 
of troables and dificnltiea, when it mi^t be passed so peaee- 
folly ! I feel weary and worn out with mine I And then to 
the secret sorrow which yon inflict are added a thousand 
alarms about the military engagements that have taken place 
since the 14th,* of which we know nothing. I am sur- 
rounded by weeping motkei^ sisters, kinswomen. Alix has 
not had one moment's peace, and one dares not give way to 
joy and admiration of all these miraculous victories without 
knowing at what price they have been bought. I was told 
yesterday that Aimery de Fezensac is wounded. But as this 
report has not been as yet corroborated, it has been kept from 
the two mothers. Philippe de Segur was wounded, but he 
writes the news himself, and this shows that his wounds 
must be slight. We hear nothing of my brothavin-law^ and 
we ought to look upon silence as good news, if one were 
guided by reason on subjects so near and dear. But reason, 
mon ami J is BeMoin made use of by anxious hearts, and you 
who used to jmde yourself on it, even you — But I have 
finished with that subject, and will say no more. 



XCII. 

TO M. D£ REMU8AT, AT MATENCE. 

Paris, Oclolcv 27, 1806. 

I Mr^^T still be sad and anxious until I know you have 
received my letters and are at ease about me and Charles. It 
will not be my fault if none reach Mayenee. I send them in 

* The bat tle of Jena had been won on October lltb^ but do particulars had aa 
yet reached Paris. 
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every possible way. From what M. de Lavalette tells me, it 

18 at Mayence itself tliat the iniscliief lies; you might there- 
fore prevent it, probably, and spare yourself anxiety and nie 
real misery. But let us drop the subject ; by the time jou 
receiye this all mienpderatancliiig will be orer. 

The arrival of the bulletins quite made up for the long 
silence that had given rise to many gloomy conjectures. 
They are as fine pages of history as have ever been written 
in any, and that will efface all former achievements. I have 
also seen several private letters giving miraculous accounts 
of personal deeds. Such daring, although sometimes rash, is 
always fortunate, and such coolness in the midst of danger, 
such wise forethought, such prompt determination, evoke 
feelings of admiration which seem as though they could 
never be surpassed, and yet are continually renewed. The 
bulletins were read out at the theatres and produced a great 
sensation. Talma read them at the Fran^ais. He read very 
well, simply and quickly; for, the principal events once 
known, the public does not care for ndlitary details, or posi- 
tions in a country they scarcely know. The effect was not 
60 good at Feydean. Chesnard ^ read pompously ; he put on 
an affected voice, and made it more affected when he came 
to the list of the killed. As he was naming the colonels, 
some lady, either a relation or a friend of one of them, 
uttered a loud shriek and swooned away. This caused a 
kind of consternation in the house and spoiled the effect. It 
has been decided, therefore, that in future only extracts from 
the ]>nlletins shall be read at the theatres, and never the list 
of the killed. 

More wagers are being laid as to peace or war. People 
must always, as you know, be betting about something. 
The Emperor's return is spoken of with hqpe and desire, but 
I, mon amdy can only be silent when I hear of rumors which, 

* An actor of the Op^ra Comique, who came out in 1 782, iu the part of Julicn 
in ''Colinette k la Court.** He waa a fine musician, with a good bass Yoioe. 
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if oonfirmedy would make me liappj in so many different 

ways. 

1 do not know whetlier the letters in which I told you of 
mj visit to Sannois have reached you. I Btayed there three 
days. Mme. d'Houdetot was unwell, and she is now suffer- 
ing from tertian ague, which, together with depression natu- 
ral at her great age, has mudi reduced her. She is still 
young in mind and heart, and, notwithstanding all she has 
lost, clings fondly to life. " My regrets," she said to nie, 
" are memories which embellisli niy life even now," This is 
certainly looking on the* bright side of things. 

If you care to hear about your theatre, I may tell you 
that it seems well attended, in spite of the war and of the 
emptiness of Paris. Lafond is an attraction; he has just 
been acting the *' Misanthrope," rather badly in my opinion. 
There was something of spitefulness in his anger against 
mankind that does not belong to the part, and a flavor of 
melodrama in his passion which, although always acceptable 
to the public, is unworthy of Moli^re. I thought him very 
superior in the ^'Femmes Savantes"; his natural talents 
require to be wisely directed. It has been said that Mile. 
Georges intends to leave the theatre, I do not know why. 



xcm. 

TO M. DE REMDSAT, AT MAYENCE. 

Paris, Tuet^y, Oelober 28^ 1806. 
Fredekick * will hand you this letter on his way through 
Mayence. He is starting for Prussia — ^got his orders and 
had to be ready in twenty-four hours. Is there not some- 

* M. Frederick d'lloudet&t was the son of General d'lToudetot by his first 
marriage, and grandson of the lady so frequently mentioned in the Letters. Uc 
was successively Prefect of Ghent and of Brussels, and peer of France, aod was 
a deputy under the Second Empire. He died without children. 
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thing amusing in this spirit of nisliing about that has seized 
upon everybody ? AmusuKj^ liowever, is not the right word, 
for it will be sad enough for the many who are left behind. 
You will also, perhaps, see M. de Toumon. He came to ask 
me if I bad anything to send by bim ; but I preferred M. 
d'Houdetdt. This certainty I do not like to miss. . . . 

So yon have given up your Electoral College? We can 
not understand here liow you could do so without permission. 
My mother feels sure that you have made a mistake, and 
that probably you omitted writing to Franche Comt^ to keep 
your claims in remembrance there. Who takes yonr place ? 
M. Clement de Bis* asked me this question one day. So 
you have seen Korvins ? What do yon think of bis wild 
proceeding? Is it not absurd to enter the army at close 
upon forty, in order to obtain a place in the Government 
or the magistracy^ for which he pressed with unshrinking 
urgency? • . . 

You see bow our circle is gradually thinning. We shall 
scarcely have any one left but U. de Nouy, who was here 
this evening, and who is pleasant enough, only that be is so 
deaf that he hears notliing, and can not talk, on account of 
his asthma. Bertrand will not join, I fancy, but Mme. de 
Souza and the economical household absorb him entirely. 
Grallois is lost to us, and never stirs from a certain fireside 
that yon know. Abb^ Morellet is growing old. M. Pas- 
quiei* can seldom escape from the cares of State^ which re- 
quire his attention, and from his surroundings ; and our scilon 
is deserted, which does not grieve me much. But even were 
I more dull than I am, I should think it natural to look for 
happiness first, and then for pleasure, from your ever-longed- 
for return. We are told to hope for it soon. I can not be- 
lieve it, and am much more disposed to fear that you, too, 
will be summoned to Prussia. This would be additional 
sorrow for me, and 1 dare not dwell on it. . . . 

* M. Gliznent de Bis wu a senator. He wu sabeequently peer of "Snaio^ 
end died in 1889. 
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XCIV. 

TO M. D£ BEMUBAT, AT MAYENCU. 

Paris, November 1, ISOG. 

21 on ami, I have seen your tailor, who says it will take a 
week to embroider the coat, and, however I may hurry him, 
I do not think we can get it Booner; but I will do my very 
best. It will be too bad if you have to Bet out for Prussia ; 
however, I should apply to M. de Lavalette, who would know 
w^liere to seiid it to you. But can you not see my face as I 
write the words, "7/" f/oii have to st f out for J^nm'm ! " I 
confess that I am upset at the idea. Distance ought to be 
indifEereut when once we are parted. But, in truth, it is an 
aggravation of absence, and the difficulties of correspondence 
alone are enough to make me apprehensive of the moment 
that removes you still farther from me. Heaven grant the 
speedy return of the Emperor, and tliut my own private hap- 
piness may unite with the general rejoicings!. I have heard 
of you in a letter I received f mm J^lorvins. lie gives an 
amusing account of the confusion produced by the clashing 
of divers opinions in his corps, and of his regret at this Iobb 
of time, while the Emperor is swiftly marching from victory 
to victory. If he is still at Mayence, pray remember me to 
him. I do not know whether I ought to write to hitn, for I 
can not tell wdiere to address my letter. I have just read a 
clever and interesting one Irom Eugene de Montesquiou.* 
He relates his journey to Jena the day before the battle. 
Having been sent to Prince Hohenlohe, he was detained on 
various pretexts, and could not succeed in reaching the King. 
On the niuniing of the great battle the King sent to say he 
could not receive him until it was over. Thus he remained 
an inactive but agitated spectator of the engagement. Gen- 

* M. Eugene do Montesquiou was a cousiu of Aitncry de Montesquiou- 
Fezensac. 
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era! Blacher ostontationsly gave orders in his hearing that no 

Frencliman was to be suffered to escape in tlie rout that wjis 
thought to be inevitable. Toward evening the Prince of 
Wiirtemberg arrived at head(^uarter8 with the fugitives from 
the field of battle. He was so ignorant of the state of things, 
and 80 calm, that he was intending to take medicine that night. 
Engine was jnst in time .to tell him that the effect of the 
dose would probably be greatly interfered with. His life 
was afterward in great danger. Some Pnissian soldiers, an- 
gered at their defeat, wanted to kill him, and an officer with 
great difficulty saved his life. Finally, he was allowed to 
return to our headquarten, haying lost his suite and his 
horses. On his way he came np with two Frenchmen, and 
shortly afterward with eighteen Prussian stragglers, whom 
the three took prisoners, and marched to the camp in tri- 
umph. He says the Emperor was amused at his adventures, 
and laughed very much at his capture of prisoners. If you 
already know the story, I have told it unnecessarily ; but I 
thought it too good to lose. 

We have no direct news ^m my brother-in-law, but the 
silenoe of the ^ Monitenr " is comforting. Aimcry, too, does 
not write ; however, lie is known to be in good health and 
about to get his lieutenancy. Charles de Flahault wrote to 
this effect. Thus, all the mothers and wives of my acquaint- 
ance are tolerably tranquil at present. I saw M. de Tascher, 
die senator, yesterday;* he seemed very anxious about his 
son, of whom he has heard nothing. He is sub-lieutenant in 
General Soult's division. Perhaps if Deschamps were to 
write a line as if from the Empress, he miglit get an answer. 
1 was touched by the poor father's affection and solicitude 
for his son. . , . 

Mme. Simons t is waiting for your permission for the 

* A kinsman of the EmprcBs. His Bon was a peer of France. 

f Mme. Siraons-Candcillc, a daughter of Candt illp, a former sinc^cr and com- 
poser of operas, was bom in 1767. After comint; out at the Op6ra, she became 
socieiaire of the Com6die iTraofaisc, which she soon quitted in order to act in 
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FrangaiB to join the otheir theatres in a perf onnanoe for the 
benefit of her father. 8he has already M. de Ln^ay's per- 
mission for the Salle Favart and Diiport. "Manlins" is to 
be the play, but Talma is waiting for orders from you. Do 
not delay. 



xcv. 

TO M. DE B^MUSAT, AT MATENCE. 

Paris, Kovenibcr 2^ 2S06. 

Wk have just received the news of the Emperor^s arrival 
at Berlin,* and Alix has at last got a letter from her hns- 
band, written from Potsdam. There is something very re- 
markable in the marvelous good fortune of the Emperor, 
whicli is so constant to him both in great and little things. 
It is said he arrived at Potsdam on the same day as that on 
which, a year before, the Emperor of Ilussia had arrived 
there, and it is no small thing, nor unworthy of record, that 
both should have slept within the same year in Frederick's 
palace. We hear that there are rumors of peace in the army. 
It is also reported here. What is thought at Mayeoce? . . . 



XCVl. 

TO IC. DE B^MUSAT, AT ICATBNOB. 

Pabis, Nimmher 5, 1B06, 

I AM very sorry to hear what you say about the war. We 
simple folks had imagined that one lesson would have been 

plays written by herself — *' La Belle Fermiere" among others, which had a 
great success. She was divorced from her first husband, and subsequently mar- 
ried M. Simons, :i Belgian merchant, who had come to Paris expressly to prevent 
his son from marrying an actress, a Mile. Laugc She died in 1834. 
♦ On October 27, 1806. 
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enongli for the King of Prussia, and that he would have 
wanted to make peace. Now we must resolve upon fresh 
victories; but my heart is heavy when I think of the Em- 
peror penetrating farther into distant countries, and bearing 
with him the fate of us all. Besides this, what sad separa- 
tions must be entailed by the continuance of war, and how 
slowly time will drag along away from you, although life 
will be passing none the less swiftly ! You are not a sol- 
dier ; your desires are moderate ; your tastes are for civil 
and family life ; and yet for five months of this year, and for 
seven of last year, we have been parted, and I have never 
been able to accustom myself to the solitnde of heart in 
which your absence leaves me. I think I eonld feel more 
resigned if I were the wife of a general. At any rate, I 
could not reasonably object to the kind of life I lead. Yes- 
terday was Charles's feU day. I shed tears when I gave him 
my blessing; it seemed incomplete without yours, which has 
twice been wanting on this anniversary. 

Mm ami, my sorrow is renewed every moment. Alone 
or in society, at home or abroad, you are always present to 
my mind, and, alas ! I find you nowhere. AYhether I am 
grieving or enjoying myself, I feel that I want to share every 
thought with you. To-day, for instance, I have longed for 
yon all day. My mother and I have decided on giving no 
dinners during the month, but every fortnight we shall in- 
vite about a dozen persons to spend the evening. On this 
occasion we have had Mme. de Vintimille, MM. Lavalette, 
Fasquier, Dorion,* Mole, Morellet, Bertrand, and Desfau- 
cherets. There was some good talk ; my mother was in un- 
usually good spirits, quite animated and brilliant ; conversa- 
tion did not flag for a moment. I must tell you that M. de 
Lavalette made himself most agreeable, and that he is quite 
an acquisition. There is delicacy in his wit, modesty in his 
speech, and straightforwardness iu his manner that make him 

* If. Doiion wrote two poems, La Batiille d^Huiings" and ** La Chute de 
ralmyre." 
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very pre]>088e86ing. I was wishing for you among all these 
pleasant people, and you would have enjoyed tlic conversa- 
tion. I could not help thinking, when it was most animated, 
of a curious feature of our social life. At this momeDt a 
number of our fellow-creatures are wearing themselves .out 
in marching and watehing, or are fighting unto death, to pro- 
cure for an opportunitj of talking idly at, our firesides 
about all the trifles to which we choose to attach importance. 
1 was struck by the mobility of our impressions and the 
strange incoherence of our ideaf*. At lirst we were all de- 
pressed by the news of the prolongation of the war ; its pos- 
sible chances filled us with alarm ; but by degrees these feel- 
ings wore off, and presently, in pursuit of I know not whajb 
ideas, we were far away from war and politics, and entirely 
engrossed in fine-spun dissertations on sentiments and 
thouirhts that one would have im:i<2:ined could only have 
been interesting in times of profound peace and entire ex- 
emption from real trouble. 

We have heard from Aimery ; he is well. M. de Nan- 
souty has written also ; he says he is in a state of stupefac- 
tion at the total disappearance of an army so fair to the eye, 
and that he thought so excellent. You remember his old 
admiration for Prussian cavalry, and you can imagine his 
satisfaction at having defeated it. His wife is now going to 
be miserable again, after having been tolerably at ease. 
Glory is a poor solace for heartache, and the tears of women 
record the triumphs of masculine pride. 

If you have nothing to do, tell us whicli .sullei*8 most 
from ennui., a clever man, a fool, or a brute 'i We could 
arrive at no conclusion this evening on the subject. 
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XCVII. 

TO H. DB BEMU8AT, AT MATENCE. 

Fabi8| Ntmmber 9, 1806. 

I AM at my sister's, mon ami^ and sitting by a good fii*e, 
with my desk on my knees, near a little table in a little 
green room that you know. While I write, Alix is singing, 
and her sweet voice bleads with the emotioa that always fills 
mj soul when I am thus oommuning with yon. . • . 
- . Paris is illaminated. The Te Deum was sung this morn- 
ing. AHx was wannly congratulated yesterday at the 
Arclichancellor's, and Princess Caroline was good enough 
to send her word that the Grand Duke of Berg speaks 
highly of her liusbaud. This is the reward of some of her 
tears, if, indeed, there can be any compensation for the ab- 
sence of one we love, except his retom. Is it tme the Em- 
press is coming back, and, if trne, what does it mean? 
This is the question, and people draw from it either good 
or evil auguries, according as they are most inclined to fear 
or hope. In any case, it seems to me she would do well not 
to desert Paris. Her presence would restore a little life, 
and do .away with the prevalent discontent. 

Yonr reflections on the wonders of. this last campaign 
seem very just. There is something in the Emperor's for- 
tune that confounds ordinary ideas, and is, so to speak, 
above them. One feels carried away and almost stunned ; 
and yet he seems to be raised so far above circumstances 
that one has no right to be terrified at the dangers to which 
he exposes himself, and still less to fix the limit at which he 
should stop. Yet it makes one*s heart heavy to think of the 
terrible distance which now separates him from us. May 
God be with him, and preserve him to us I This is my con- 
stant {)i-ayer. 

While he, with the finest part of the French nation, is 



* 
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marching onward to glory, wc are vegetating here in great 
monotony. There is very little going on ; peo])le are living 
to themselves and giving no invitations. My mother and 1 
go out very little, but are always at home " on Mondays 
and EridayB. Our friends^ knowing this, come to ns on those 
days, and we have pleasant talks nntil ten o'clock, or eleven 
at latest, when evxry one retires to rest. Mme. de Yiiiti- 
mille, wlio is very attentive to ns this year, seldom fails to 
come, and makes herself very agreeable. M. Pasquier is her 
faithful attendant, and ours too. He starts onr subjects, dis- 
cusses, and decides them. Lemerder refines and sometimes 
obscures ; my mother contributes her charming humor; Ber- 
trand and the Abbe condemn them for the most part as twad- 
dle, all tlie more so as this year, I don't know why, we seem 
to turn naturally to sentimental questions. For instance, we 
were discussing the day before yesterday which should have 
the preeminence in love — the man or woman who sees faults 
in the beloved but loves on, or he who is so blind as to take 
faults for qualities ? If you have nothing to do, send ns 
your opinion, and also some rimes. By the by, what 

arc yon doing with your own talents? How is your German 
getting on ? . . . 



XCYIII. 

TO M. DE KEMUSAT, AT MAYENCE. 

We have heard report here that Magdeburg * lias been 
taken, and we are expecting official news. We know nothing 
about the armies, and imagine nothing for ourselves; the 
general inertia which seems to extend even to onr thoughts. 
I think that the German campaign of last year was more 

* Magdeburg was taken on November 8th. The Emperor bad been at Berlin 
from October 27tb. 
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Rtirring, though less miraculous, than this one. It is true 
tliat the Eniperor has accustomed us to wonders. On speak- 
ing of this to Fontanes a few days ago, I asked him what he 
would contrive to saj this time on the Emperor's return, and 
he owned that he did not think he should be able to find 
words worthy of soch great deeds. ^ Histoiy," he said, ^ can 
show us nothing like them ; it is no longer possible to read it.'* 
I do not agree with him on the latter point, and I confess 
that, I consider it, on the contrary, the most useful reading of 
the day. Thanks to your son, I am going through a course 
of ancient history again, and I make numberless compari- 
sons, which are interesting and at the same time instmctiye. 
Only it seems to me that we of the present century are, as 
it were, in the secret of things, and that in searching into 
past times we are like those persons who, instead of remain- 
ing in the pit, look at the play from behind the scenes. We 
are nearer ; we see the machinery, and we do but admire the 
more, because we must needs, in a nation like ours, make 
use of some that is considerably rusty. But I must pause, 
for my subject would lead me far, and I should probably 
lose my way. 

To return to our own circle. I don't know whetlier the 
story of Ilochet's duel has reached you. He took it into his 
head to say * in a feuiUeton that Ghasset made a trade of his 
talents, and, in fact, it is asserted that he lends his name to 
young writers for a consideration. Ohazet asked Hochet for 
an explanation ; tliey fought, and Chazet received a wound 
in the chest. He has been spitting hlood since. This affair 
has greatly raised Kochet in the estimation of society ; but 
I, who am at times, as jou know, a reasonable and reasoning 
being — can only regard Hochet as a writer who did not 
confme himself to purely literary subjects in his femXUUmn^ 

* M. Hochet, a very agreeable man of letters, was a friend of Mme. de 
StaePs. Ifc died at eighty-six or eighty-seven years ctf age, in 1859. His advert 
sary in the duel was Alissan de Chazet, a well-known writer, then and subse- 
quently, of TAudevilles, and a coUaboroleur with D^sangiers. 
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as he fihonld have done. Some of the Abh^ Morellefs 

friends want him to follow IIochct-8 example, and to send a 
challenge to Geoilroy ; but our Abba's eighty winters dis- 
pense him from this new style of literary discussion. By the 
way, he is much changed this winter. Old age has oome 
upon him at hist. He is doll and drowsy ; sometimes of an 
evening Consin Pasquier's Yoioe rouses him for a moment, 
but he is not strong enough for ai'gument^ and sinks back 
grumbling into his arm-chair. . • • 



XOIX. 

TO U. mS siuUSAT, AT MATBNOB. 

Pasis, Saltwiajf^ Ncumnim' 16, 1S06. 

Thebb is a great discnssion going on at the Academy 
just now. Maury, who, as you know, is to pronounce the 

paneg^Tic on Target, insists on being addressed as Ifonselff- 
nrnr in the rej)ly. The matter makes a great stir. Some 
say it is against the custom, and that the republic of letters 
must be maintained. The Cardinal declares he will not pat 
his foot in the academic temple unless he is addressed by his 
title. The amusing part is that D'Alembert formerly wrote 
a grand letter in support of that very equality, and that it is 
the philosoi)herri who contend for the Monseigiie^ir against 
the Cheniers, Regnaults, etc. The question is to be referred 
to the Emperor, and in the midst of all his war triumphs 
he will be appealed to on this important point. Yanxfm! 
But, as you know, vanity is to be found everywhere, even in 
Christian humility, from which, however, our modem pre- 
lates hold themselves discreetly aloof.* 

How good it is of you to speak as you do of our boy, and 
of my care of him 1 I replace you as well as I can, but he is 

* This diflcnsaion U related with fuller details in the Memoirs. 
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advancing, and I am no longer snfficient ; he requires a mas- 
culine hand over him. He is making some progress, and I 
am taking pains with him, but do not think that I help him 
80 mnch as I did a year ago. I am quite convinced it is 
necessary that he should learn to depend on himself, and he 
now studies alone much more. Only I watch him to see that 
he works, and keep him in my room, where I know that he 
wastes no time. As for the taking up of my own, how could 
it be better employed ? What other object should I have in 
life? Bousseau says somewhere that when women have 
heeome mothers they should forbid themselves the taste for 
study, and, laying all theories aside, regulate the employment 
of the day solely with relation to the education of their 
children. I am very far indeed from such perfection, for I 
have many hours to myself, and waste them on the frivolous 
occupations habitual to us women. Albert is growing 
strong ; he talks away, in a language which he has invented 
for himself, and which is only understood by a select few. 
His deafness is against him ; but I feel sure it will disappear 
when he gets rid of the eruption, which is so trying to him, 
and I wait patiently for this. He has a sweet disposition, so 
affectionate and gentle. Both little fellows are made of 
right good stufE. 

To prove to you, however, that I still find time for seri- 
ous reading, I must tell you that hearing Montesi^uieu con- 
stantly quoted in our circle, I looked for his works, and the 
first time I opened them I came upon the following phrase, 
which seems to me of good omen : " A conquest may 
destroy injurious prejudices, and place, if I may venture to 
say so, a nation under a better genius." I can say nothing 
better than this. When you are at home, if you have time, 
I will read Montesquieu again with you. Ton can explain 
many things to me, and that will please me much. 
9 
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c. 

TO M. DE KEMU8AT, AT MAYENCE. 

Paris, Ntnfember 18^ 1806, 
The quarrel at the Academy is still going on. Cardinal 
Maury sticks to his Momeigneur out of respect to his oifice, 
and Uiere is hot discufision. Would yoa believe that some 
persons are so unreasonable as to want to compel him to 
wear the green ooat instead of his cardinal's robes? This 
absurdity has made a sensation which will scarcely surprise 
you, knowing as you do our French ardor about trifles. It 
is really surprising how we let great and important things 
slide, and excite ourselves about nothing at all. I am often 
reminded of Alcibiades's dog's tail, onljr just now it would 
serve not to amuse, but to wake us up. For want of some- 
thing better to say, I may tell you that Lemercier read his 
comedy, " Le Faux Ronlioninie," to us two days ago. Fleury's 
illness delays its performance. Mme. de Vintimille, who 
was eager to hear it, had begged that favor of the author, 
and he read before a select circle, who pretended to be 
pleased, but were, as usual, very dissatisfied. There are 
none of his favorite eccentricities in this last production, but 
there is a decided want of strength and action, half-drawn 
characters, tahtcless lines ; and yet, with all these defects, 
there are a few pretty portraits, some clever observations on 
sodetj, and some well-arranged scenes. This is my opinion, 
but keep it to yourself. He road it admirably. You know 
how he reads; it is a pleasure to hear him. Meanwhile 
Lafond has taken possennon of the stage and draws good 
houses. He succeeded admirablv in " La Metronuuiie." I 
was quite delighted with it, and rcnicinbered that you had 
predicted a success in that rdU for him. This recollection 
was with me all the evening. I welcome all such ; they 
brighten and comfort my loneliness. I can not say that they 
make it gay^ for I always end bj weeping in secret. Your 
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irij^ is not doing badly ; it is not deserted, and, notwith- 
standing the emptiness of Paris and the war, it is better 
attended than last year. The princesses are said to be recon- 
ciled. Things were rather serious for a moment ; MUe. Con- 
tat seems to have made up her mind to remain. 

I much wish to know whether you have heard from M. 
de Talleyrand, and what is to become of yon. We hear all 
sorts of contradictory reports. The Emperor, it is said, 
after settling the army in winter quarters, will return to 
Paris, to ascertain for himself how all is going on, and, after 
a short stay, will iigain leave us. A King of Poland is also 
mentioned. I^ow he is Prince J^r6me ; again, the Elector 
of Saxony or* Prince Charles. Yesterday it was reported 
that the Queen of Prussia had poisoned herself in despair, 
etc. Such are the rumors in Paris. The details given in 
to-day's bulletins are very remarkable. It looks to me as if 
there were no more Prussians to fear, and that they have 
paid dearly for their imprudence. M. Mole has received 
a most comical letter from Frederick Houdetdt. He writes 
from Berlin, where he had been for five days at the date of 
his letter, and had not been able to see anybody. The min- 
isters have not yet received him. He is staying at an inn, 
not knowing what he is to do, frozen, solitary, and bo igno- 
rant of what is going on, that he begs we will keep some 
^« Moniteurs " for him, so that he may be able at a future day 
to fill up the. hiatus. He says that Berlin presents a most 
peaceable appearance, and that his journey seems to him like 
a dream. Meanwhile, his cousin here is immersed in the 
pleasures of contentiousness. . . . 

November 18th. 

I reopen my letter to say that M. Pas(|uier has just come 
to tell me that the Archchancellor wrote to the Emperor to 
ask for auditors. They are to be appointed. Your nephew 
is anxious to be one of them. If you can write to the Arch- 
chancellor, it must be done immediately. I would place the 
letter in his hands. 
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JuBt as 1 was closing tliis, Charles brought me in a letter 
for yon. He wrote it quite by himself, and it is very clever. 
I am really sorry not to send it to you, but I fear it might get 
lost, and the child has innocently entered into certain domes- 
tie details that I should not like to be made known. Bat as 
I do not like to disappoint him by saying I can not send it, 
will yon answer him as if yon had received it, and tell him 
that you are obliged for the news he gives you concerning 
all of us ; that you are very glad Ualma is pleased with liini ; 
that his Latin quotations are good, and his judgment of 
Philip, King of Macedonia, correct — for he tells you he has 
just been reading the life of that king in BoUin's History. 
I will keep his letter for you ; my maternal vanity is de- 
lighted with it. In all respects there conld not be a more 
charming child. . . . 



CL 

TO M. DB REUUSAT, AT ICATBNOB. 

Pabu, No9tHibet 90, 1806, 

For the last few days it has been rumored that their 
Majesties are returning, and that the army is settled in win- 
ter quarters in the North. IIow I hope it may be so 1 How 
much we need to be roused from the lethargy in which we 
are plunged by the absence of jon all I Princess Caroline, 
whom I saw yesterday, told me she hopes that we shall see 
the Emperor back again this winter. I went to her early in 
the day, and she was good enough to take me all over the 
handsomest and most elegant house in Paris.* Her state 
apartments are not yet finished ; but part of the ground-floor 
is furnished most sumptuously, the garden is charming, and 
when one recollects the minons state of the place only a year 
ago, its sndden metamorphosis seems almost miraculons. 

* The FaUoc of the Elys^c in the &ue du faubourg St. Honors. 
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The Princess leads a very quiet life, receiving but few 
guest8, very rarely giving large dinner-parties, and never 
going out herself. The Archchancellor alone continues to 
give great receptions. Talking of the Archchancellor re- 
minds me to say, but with no ill meaning, Mme. Devaines 
has returned from the country, refreshed and rejuvenated. 
She loves it more than ever — ^intends giving up the world, 
and fashionable dress, and living in the fields. She can only 
talk of her trees. No more dinner-j)arties, nor visitings; 
only nature, the song of birds, delicious shade of trees, and 
perfect peace — she wants nothing beyond. Some of her 
friends tliink she is mistaken, but I am quite of her mind. 
At her age one must live quietly if one would inspire re- 
spect. Mme. de Souza is still here, out of health and rather 
lonely. She is anxious about Charles ; not a word about M. 
de Souza. Mnie. de Labriche has returned ; Mme. d'Hou- 
detnt is expected at the end of the month. 

Mme. Pastoret is full of an individual who has just ar- 
rived here and is causing some sensation. Do you remem- 
ber hearing, about a year ago, that Mme. Cottier had met 
in the Pyrenees a sublime creature — a religious philosoplier, 
who had reached the heights of contemplation, and intended 
bringing out a book that was to settle all discord, religious 
and moral ? The name of this person is M. Azais.^ He is 
here ; his book is published, and discussion goes on just as 
usual, except about his book, which is said to be utterly ab- 
surd. His principle is that the immortality of good is the 
explanation of the universe. He proves this truth by tlie 
physical system of the world, and is foolish enough to try and 

*AnlB ma bom in 1766 and died in 1648. He m at fint a Pkof eaaor at 
tbe Prytan^ de St Cjrr. He was the author, as ereiybodj koows, of a sjstem 
of philosophy and physics wliich explamed all the vieiasitadeB of human destiny 
by the law of Oompmaatwn^ and liie phenome n a of nafcare by tlielaw of EquU 

librium. Ho was Inspector of Libraries under the Empire. His first work, 
"Des Compensations dans Ics Destinies Humaines," was published in 1806. At 
a later period he wrote his "Syst^me UniTOcael" and a "Ooura de Fhilosophie 
G6n4rale," in eight Tolumes. 
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upset Newton's tlioories, etc. Our men of science, who deny 
all his assertioQSy have referred him to the theologians, who 
will have nothing to say to him. He is now patronized bj 
the metaphjsicianB) and women, or at least a few women, are 
upholding him, because of their taste for the nnintelligi- 
ble," as M. de Saint-Lambert need to say. Mme. Pastoret, 
who has a turn that way, has made the acquaintance of M. 
Azais, aud lias invited me to meet him at ])reakfast. I shall 
represent the audicTice, as you may suppose, and expect to be 
much amnsed. Azais wants to see the Emperor; lie says 
they are equals in the moral world, and should stand by 
each other. He is said to be a fine speaker ; his imagination 
is ardent, his manner animated, and his nonsense very 
clever. . . . 

CII. 

TO M. DE BEMUSAT, AT MAYENCE. 

Pabis, Nwember fJ^ 1806. 
Nevp:r have I sat down to my desk to write to you so sor- 
rowfully. My heart aches at what I am about to say, but impe- 
liouB reason counsels it, and, whatever the cost,! must accus- 
tom myself not to oppose reason. I have just reoeived your 
last letter ; it made me weep, and I was as much affected as 
you in reading your words, " We are parted for a long while." 
The worst of your position is that you are equally far from 
the Emperor and from your home. 1 think, therefore, that 
if his Majesty prolongs his stay in Prussia, you should make 
up your mind to ask leave to join him. My tears are falling ; 
I know not how I shall endure such an increase of distance 
between us, nor the fear of all tbe accidents you may meet 
with on your journey, but every one tells me that our inter- 
ests require this sacrifice, and I submit. I advise it, and I 
have now done my duty. But, nevertheless, I can not help 
saying that every other consideration would vanish in the 
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joy that I should feel were you to receive orders to come to 
me. Oh ! my beloved, how grievous is tin's long absence ! 
What a life is mine, passed far from yon ! What a loss of 
happy days for which neither rank nor riches can ever com- 
pensate ! 

You are quite riirlit in thinking Paris was startled by 
that bulletin.* Some few wise persons concede tlie necessity 
of finishing the war once for ail; but the masses are opposed 
to it, and, moreover, at present we only feel the misfortunes 
of war. The Emperor's return had been looked for ; it is 
now no longer expected, and great disappointment is experi- 
enced. The necessity of the Empress's presence is therefore 
very strongly felt, and this should be explained to her. It 
would put a little hfe into this dead city, and show that she 
takes some interest in its welfare. For my part, I believe 
that her return is absolutely necessary. I can not understand 
her reasons for wishing to remain at liayence. Here she 
would get all the news almost as (piickly, and would be quite 
as quiet ; for the moral atmosphere is not gay, and all is dull 
and depressed. 

C rdinal Maury's Monseigmur business is not yet over. 
I was present at a curious but rather ill-timed scene on this 
subject last Friday. It occurred at Princess Caroline's. She 
had had a dinner-party of about thirty people, and a recep- 
tion in the evening. The Cardinal and I were both at the 
dinner. At nine o'clock M. Regnnult de Saint-Jean d'An- 
gely makes his appearance (he, as you know, is one of those 
most opposed to the title). Monsieur," says the Cardinal, 
^< I wish to say a word to you ; let us go into another room." 

I must have witnesses," replies Begnault. This annoys the 
Cardinal, among whose virtues, as you know, patience is not 
included, and he begins to complain. Regnault answers 
sourly, and the Abbe waxes wroth. " I suppose you don't 

* The hidleUn whkli prodnoed a bad impranioik was probably the Emperor's 
jvoelSamMcfiM to the army, aanoanefaig neir enterprises and new dangers, and 
promising fresh laurels. It was written from Potsdam on Octobsr 26, ISOS. 
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recollect," he says, '^that in the Constitneiit 'Assembly I 

treated you more than once like a little boy. If my name 
were Montmorency, I sliould despise your refusal, but it is 
my literary merit only that has made me what I am, and if 
1 gave up the Monseigneur, you would be calling me mon 
camarade the next day. Now, this I will not have." He 
was red and angry, and Eegnanlt in a great passion. Every- 
body crowded round them, and the Princesses, who were at 
cards in an adjoining room, sent several times to recjuest si- 
lence. Xo one knows how it will all end. There is but one 
precedent, tliat of Fontenelle ; he understood academic equal- 
ity well, and yet he addressed Cardinal Dubois as 3f(m8eiff' 
neur and your Mninence. But the new AeademidanB say 
that the times are altered. Possibly ; bat men are not, say I. 

I have just been interrupted by a visit from Lafond, who 
had asked me for an interview. He appeals to you because 
his theatrical dresses for the comedy have cost him a large 
sum. He really deserves some recompense, and if you can 
not grant it, at least write him a few words of encouragement 
and hopefulness. He had a great success in La M^tromanie,'* 
and will, no doubt, prove an excellent actor of high comedy. 
He is going to act " Le Glorieux," * and he draws houses at 
your theatre at a time when it is not easy to do so. Talma, 
too, it is said, is going to try comedy, but I do not believe it. 
Lafond seemed to doubt, but not to fear, his doing so. Mile. 
Duchesnois has asked me to obtain your leave for her to go 
and see her mother, and also permission to give a perform- 
ance at Yalcncienues. Pray answer me on this subject. . . • 

* A comedy by Dcstouches. 
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cm. 

TO M. DB SEMUSAT, AT MATSNCE. 

Paris, Wcdnewlujf^ November £6, 1806. 

I WROTE to you yesterday, adviBing yon to aslv permission 
to go to Berlin. I believed myself prepared for this addi- 
tional trial. I stifled my tears and mj sorrow, bat all this 
show of courage has vanished on reading the letter I have 
just received. The idea of your departure lias completely 
upset me. I think of the immense distance, of the bad roads, 
and the severe weather I My heart is breaking. You will 
go; I feel it must be so ; and I, your poor wife, must brood 
over my anxieties by my dull fireside, all alone, with no hope 
of your speedy return. For, since the Empress also goes, it 
must be that the Emperor is to be long absent from us, per- 
haps all the winter. I can not reconcile myself to this, and 
my tears are falling as I sit here alone. Sometimes I think I 
will go to Mayence and ask the Empress's leave to accom- 
pany her. And then I banish the idea, because we must not 
both leave our children. I have been separated from you 
five months of this year, and seven of last, and who can tell 
what the future may have in store for me ! All my life is 
in your hands, my beloved ! Take care of your health, 
therefore; do not add to my anxieties; and if you go, 
write as often as possible, so as to spare me all the misery 
you can. What can I say to you besides? I have no 
courage to speak of anything else. Yet I cherish one 
hope still — hope in the armistice, which you do not men- 
tion. This m.ay, perhaps, change the Emperor's plans 
and bring him back to us. If so, the Empress would not 
go to Berlin ; and to this straw I cling. Moreover, Paris is 
in real need of her sovereigns, and their further joumeyings 
will have an additionally depressing effect. Charles r^rets 
very mnch that he is not a few years older; for then he says 
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he would go with you ; and I would let my own youth vanisli 
without regret so that I might see that of my son. I think 
he would not accompany yon, for. yon would stay with me, 
cher ami — ^with me, who would have desired never to spend 
one single day but of your dear presence, and am reduced to 
counting the endless number that begin and end without you ! 

Adieu. I am too sad to write more, and I hlame myself 
for adding to your regrets. We must submit to what is im- 
posed on you by duty. . . . 



CIV. 

TO M. DB BilfUSAT, AT MATEZfOE. 

Paris, Novmbcr 29, 1806, 

The quarrel is still raging at the Institute. Maury and 
Begnault are abusing each other. Neither the one nor the 
other includes moderation among apostolic virtues or magis- 
terial qualities. The Abbe Morellet, whom I saw the day 
before yesterday, is greatly displeased with the recent sittings 
of the Academy, and especially with a proposition made two 
days ago by I^u^,* to deliberate on the question whether 
the Emperor can or can not decide the great business of the 
Monseignewr. Our Abb^ considers there is a lack of respect 
in such a discussion, and I think the remark is just. The 
point will be decided on Thursday. Meanwliile the Cardinal 
tells everybody that he cares very little for the Institute, and 
he imports into the dispute, really a very trivial one, a de- 
gree of violence which gives him the appearance of being in 
the wrong. Don't you think it absurd that the Emperor 

*Lacate de Gesson, who was bom in 1768 and died in 1841, famd been in 
the army. His writings are exclasivdy on the art <rf war. He belonged to the 

class of moral and political science, and to the class of langnages and literature, 
riz., to Uie French Academy, from the -year 1808. 
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should be disturl^ed froiii the great q^iiestions tliat absorb him 
by all these paltry vanities ? 

The Einprefis's departure for Berlin is becoming known 
here, and is greatly regretted. It is said openly that the 
Emperor will not retnm this winter. I still hope that noth- 
ing is settled, or how many more days of sadness and ennui 
will have to be endured! I await letters from you with 
impatience, and try to believe you will not write, " I am 
going." 

Nearly all our friends liave returned ; Mme. d'lloudetot 
is expected on Monday. We shall begin onr Wednesdays 
at once, and yon will be mneh missed. Yon already know 

bow I shall pass my time ; I shall be mneh at home, for, in 

default of other pleasures, I can enjoy niy favorite laziness, 
which I regard as almost as good a defense for women as 
virtue, but not nearly so good as love. I am afraid you will 
not admire this remark. Fortunately, you are tolerably sure, 
I think, of those three safeguards, and you can scarcely ob- 
ject to my preferring the latter. 



CV. 

TO M. DE KKMLSAT, AT MAYENCE. 

Paris, Deemher 5, i&)6, 

m 

I KNOW not what to think of our future. War is reviv- 
ing; the foreign kings seem struck witli blindness. The 
measures taken by the Emperor are too imposing to be 
judged by the ordinary standards of human reason. The 
worst is that people are not sufficiently convinced of the in- 
sufficiency of their judgment in times like these, and every- 
body investigates, thinks, and concludes according to his own 
mind or liis own interests. I admit that this makes society 
distasteful to me ; the issues involved in the coming events 
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of thiB winter are too great for me to endnre with patience 
the argnments of a crowd of idlers who know nothing, and 

yet are always talking and pronouncing judgment. I pre- 
fer, tlierefore, to live in retirement with a few friends who 
can understand and sympathize with me. But even when 
alone, I am not free from alarm. The Emperor is so far 
away, and sorronnded with constantij recnrring dangers! 
WiU his good genins always preserve him? Arethetroo- 
bles of France quite at an end ? And then yourself ? How 
long will it be before I see you again ? S(>metimes I have 
tlie courage to wish you were at Berlin ; at others I wish 
you were not going to leave Mayence ; but I resist this feel- 
ing becanse it is selfish, and becaose it is only I who would 
suffer from the inoreased distance between us^ while you, in 
attendance on the Emperor, with more occupation and feel- 
ing yourself useful — you would be happier. There were 
momentary hopes here of their Majesties' return, and now 
the certainty of their absence has caused something like con- 
sternation. Paris is like a dead body — it has neither life 
nor motion ; and as the dullness of our life here, and your 
absence, reduce me to the pleamrea of reflection only, I find 
myself reflecting by my flreside on the influence— which, 
though seemingly purely imaginary at a first glance, is hap- 
pily very^ real in fact — that is ex(^rcised l)y one man over a 
vast crowd of beings to all appearance like himself. By 
what degrees has this result been brought about in the social 
order! This would be a curious and interesting study. But 
it would be yery difficult for my poor brain to consider the 
subject for any length of time, nor should I have sufficient 
capacity, even were I in perfect health. Yet how can I 
avoid serious thought when our interests are all involved in 
the question I You may imagine the discussions that are 
held concerning the last decree against trade with England.* 

* This wa^ the Berlin decree that placed the Crititib Isles in a state of 
blockade, forbade all trade or correspondence with them, and declared all prop- 
«rty belonging to British sobjecta isonflsoited. 
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Ah! man it is neither pleasant nor easy to govern 

mankind ! 

... I liave not yet met M. Azai's. You shall have an 
accurate account of him, since he interests you. The party 
has been put off on account of mj health, and I am glad of 
ity for I think one must want a dear head to launch into 
metaphysics. Ton have probably seen by the newspapers 
the new resolution that has been taken by the Institute. It 
now seems that the final decision does rest with the Em- 
peror. Did I tell you Cardinal Maury informed an acquaint- 
ance of mine that, having been for a moment tempted to 
publish his sermons, he had read them over, and then 
burned them without men^, as too philosophical? 

. . . Adieu ; my head is aching, and I must take some 
rest. I think it is very polite of you to learn German; to 
my mind, it is for foreigners to learn French. • . . 



CVL 

TO M. D£ sijUUSAT, AT MAYENCE. 

Paris, Deeember liy 1806. 
I COULD not let Mme. dc Lairranc^c* leave Paris without 
giving her a small packet for you, and as this is a safe oppor- 
tunity, I send your son's letter, which I did not like to trust 
to the post. You will see how deyer it is ; and it is entirely 
his own. You answered it charmingly, and he has no idea 
but that you received it long ago. You will tell me what 
you think of it.f 

* Mme. de Lagraoge was the daughter of Mme. de TUhoaSt, one of the 

Ladies-tn-WaHing. 

f It is certunly an abuse of the liberty granted to an editor of private eonre- 

spondence to publish the letter of a child nine years old. Unless, however, 
I am greatly mistaken, the interest attaching to the development of this youth- 
ful mind, which from the first was so remarkable, and which was destined to 
become so famous, is one of the attractions of this correspondence. The inci- 
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T grieve to see by your letters that you are so very dull, 
and I sometimes think that if this Lists I ought to ask leave 
to join you, and I niight, j)erhaps, obtain it. But I will not 
conceal from you that it would be painful for me in many 
ways to do thia. The greatest difficulty would be the costy 
which I am not well able to meet at present ; then the chil- 
dren, Charles especially, who re(|uires a stricter snpervision 
than niy mothers, and, besides, she very natundly disHkes 
the post of guveniess ; and, lastly, my healthy though I do 
not think it would sulier materially. Therefore, if at any 
moment you consider my presence desirable, jnst say the 
word and I will take the neoessaiy steps. Does the Empress 
ever mention the subject? Yon can reply without going 
into particuLars, for we ought to be very prudent in our cor- 
respondence, and, if 1 may say so, I tliink you are not suffi- 
ciently cautious. There are sometimes philosophical senti- 
ments in your letters which might give offense. It is an 
additional sorrow not to be able even to write to each other 
freely at such a distance, but we must make up our minds to 
every sacrifice, and hope that this one may procure us a long 

dent also fnrnislies ao additional instance of the tenor inspired by the Em* 
peror*B police, and the resolution taken by my grandmother not to forward the 

letter by the ordinary post, affords an ecplanation of much of her reticence, and 
also of many expressions whicli seem out of harmony with her later writings. 
The following is the letter, which. I have already given in a note to the 
Uerooirs: 

" Wednesday. 

"I beg your pardon, my dear papa, for not hav?n!^ written to you sooner. 
Mamma told you, probably, of Gustavo's accident ; he is a httlc better. We are 
all quite weU. I have been to the Mus^e. The pictures I like best are * Jeanne 
de Navarre' and those by Richard. I do not like the 'Deluge* moeb. H. 
Halma is pleased with me ; I work harder than I did at Autenil. We often go 
to see my aunt ; she is not very gay, because she feds anxious. We hear that 
tlie Emperor is everyw h ere victorious, and that we diall march into Berlin as 
we did into Vienna. His conquests are worse than those of Alexander or Qyros. 
That line of Ph^dre may be applied to Paris : Humiles laborarU t^i potentes 
dwtident. I am now reading in Rollin about Alexander and Demosthcnof . I do 
not like Philip ; he is too ambitious. But I love you better than all of them. 
Adieu, my dear papa. Chabi.kb." 
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peace. Peace! it is scarcelj hoped for liere. Discontent 
and discouragement prevail everywhere; people Bufter and 
com^^ain openly. This campaign does not produce a quar- 
ter of the effect of the last. There is neither admiration nor 
even astonishment ; we hare become accustomed to miracles ; 
the bulletins receive no applause when read at tlic theatres; 
in sliort, tlie universal feeling is bad — T might even say it is 
unjust, for it may liappen to the strongest men to be led 
farther than they wish to go by circumstances, and I can not 
believe that a superior mind will seek for glory in war alone. 
Add to this the conscription and the last new decree on com- 
merce! All these things are pabulum for our ill-wishers, 
who judge of them unreasonably, and see nothing but the 
effects of passion in the measures I speak of. I am far from 
presuming to judge them, but^ in spite of all I hear, I must 
needs admire and rely on the power that is arbiter of the 
fate of all those I hold dear. 

You will write to me as soon as you are able after receiv- 
ing this letter. I could not resist the opportunity of con- 
versing freely with yon. It is sad to spend my life thus in 
suspense and separation; sometimes even displeased with 
friends who do not share opinions that I believe to be right 
because they are moderate. All these things depress, agi- 
tate, or disturb me. The future alarms me, and I long for 
you to restore me to cahnness and hope. 



CVII. 

TO M. DE KEMUSAT, AT MAYENOE. 

pAftis, Beemher 1806, 

. . . "Well, I have at last seen this M. Azais, and, after 
hearing him talk for three hours, I was inclined to say, as 
Portalis said of La Harpe, that my throat was sore with 
listening to him. The man is certainly mad, and all the 
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more bo that he has missed his age, and in this one will 

neither obtain tlie altar lie thinks he deserves, nor the perse- 
cution for which he is prepared. Picture to yourself a thin 
and pale individual of about fifty, dreamy and cold in man- 
ner, indifferent to all conversation except on his own subject, 
ignorant of what is taking place in the world. He rouses 
himself only when a certain chord is struck ; that diord is 
his system of philosophy. Then he rises from his seat, his 
countenance hrii^htens, he begins to explain. Nothing can 
then stop liim ; he goes on for two, three, and four houi*s 
without a break. He speaks with great facility, his elocu- * 
tion is admirable, and his own conviction intense. Ta any 
and every objection he only replies, Yon will believe me 
when you have read my ten volumes," and it is said that in 
these ten volumes he has explained, or tried to explain, all 
that the learned have merely discovered. Tie opposes New- 
ton and all the physicists ; he upsets parts of the astronomi- 
cal system; he regulates the nnirerse according to liis own 
ideas, so as to arrive at his favorite principle and only aim, 
which is to prove that order and virtue are necessary to the 
organic system of the world, and that the health of mankind 
will improve in proj)ortion to the niimber of their good 
actions. lie asserts that this system of morality thus brought 
within the reach of every one, will triumphantly take the 
place of religion, now on tiie decline, and of the authority of 
govenmient. While talking, he reveals his belief in a first 
cause whom he calls the great proprietor. Beyond this, he 
is quite a materialist — holds the soul to be only a collection 
of ideas ; ideas themselves to be but bodies produced in us 
by the concurrence of I forget what fluids, which form in 
our brain the image of the object that has struck us. 

But I feel I must now take breath. I will retom to this 
extraordinary man on another occasion. I am rather glad, 
on the whole, to have heard him talk ; for, notwithstanding 
the fragile foimdation of his theories, he is so clever in tind- 
ing proofs, and so fertile in their expression, that he excites 
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interest. Our men of science will have nothing to do with 
him. He appeals to posterity and to the Emperor, with 
whom he daiiUB equality in the moral world. The guests at 
breakfast were Fasqaier, Mol^, and Dorion ; they held their 
own well in the diacusBion. Mme. Pastoret talked rery 
cleverly. As for me, I could not ventare to meddle with 
such matters, but I made my own private reflections on tlie 
curious mania w^liieh leads mankind to wander in search of 
all the mysteries surrounding them, while they fail to under- 
stand themselYCB in almost all the circmnstanoes of life. 



CIX. 

TO M. D£ BEMU8AT, AT MAYEl^CE. 

Paris, Deeemher tS^ 1806. 

The Empress's return is still looked for here, but I do 
not hope for it, and I think that for the next few months I 
shall escape the grief of disappointment, for I am not canght 
in any of the snares laid by hope for others. I wish for yon, 
my dearest, bnt dare not expect yon. Alix heard yesterday 
from her husband. She had had no news from him for a 
month, and was in an anxious state. He is in good health, 
and stationed beyond Posen, far from headquarters, with 
which communication is difficult. Jlay Heaven watch over 
him and bring him back to ns I 

I met a person yesterday who was at St. Petersbnig at 
the time of the death of Pawl I., and who gave me some 
curious particulars. Poland reminds me of them, because 
Benningsen,* now^ in command of the Russians, w^as the 
man who struck the first blow. The task was intrusted to 
him, and he took the lead of the conspirators, who all felt a 
momentaiy panic on entering the apartments of the Czar. 

♦Ooiint HffliiiingHen, > Rusaian gwienil, born in 174g, died in 
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Benningsen encouraged them, and knocked down tlie linssar 
on guard at the door. The man's cries warned the Emperor, 
who Bprang from his bed and hid behind a screen. The 
murderers entered the room, and not seeing him, wanted to 
withdraw; their chief ordered them to remain, searched 
everywhere, and at last caught sight of part of the Emper- 
or's clothing wliich projected beyond the screen. Seizing 
him bv the hair, he draijtced him to the middle of tlie room 
and struck the Urst blow with his dagger; the others then 
finished him. And this man is now commanding Alexan- 
der's army ! He is a bad man, incapable of the least gener- 
osity, cmd to his enemies and harsh to his inferiors, and will 
incite the Bnssians to all the excesses they may commit in 
their retreat. But since we are marching upon him, his hour 
is probably near. 

In order to revive Fans a little, the Princesses and the 
Archchancellor have b^nn to entertain, and are giving balls. 
On Sunday the Arehehancellor gave one ; there were a good 
many women, bnt very few partners for them, and bnt for a 
contingent of pages, who were sent for, I don't know what 
would have happened. The Princesses are also going to give 
fetes^ but none of these things will be pleasure. I am not 
oven sure whether the contrast of noise and movement with 
the mood of the guests will not increase the melancholy 
caused by the absence of so many beloved ones. For my 
own part, my heart ached at the sight of the Emperor's 
empty chair, and at the thought of the distance tliat sepa- 
rates him from us, exposed as he is to so much fatigue and 
danger ; and with such feelings, the sound of gayety and music 
inclined me to serious thought, if not to tears. But his re- 
turn — ^his return alone can revive us and make us susceptible 
of pleasure by bestowing on us tranquillily of mind. 

I met some of my colleagues at Cambac^r^s's, but only a 
few ; we are all rather scattered. Mme. de Serrant is pass- 
ing the winter at her place in the country; Mme. Talhouet, 
who came to Paris for a passing visit, has just returned home^ 
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and can talk only of the delights of rurality ; Mine, dc Lu- 
yay never leaves St. Gratien, where M. de Lujay is very 
happy. His daughter lives with her mother-in-law, Mine, 
de S^nr.* Mme. Savary is in an interesting condition, 
greatly altered, and reiy mnch alone. Mme. DnchAtel is in 
the same state. She looks lovely, dances, and goes every- 
w^here. I have seen Mme. Brignole ; she is a pleasant wo- 
man, and I could get on with her if our terms of waiting 
fall together. If you care to hear the nonsense that is 
talked here, I must tell yon that people say Mme. de la 
Rochef oncanld is resigning her place, and wiD be succeeded 
by Mme. de Montmorency ; f also that the Emperor intends 
on his return to appoint a Gouvernettr des Princes, and that 
your name figures on the list.:}: I laughed at this last piece 
of news. However, if this should be the case, as seems so 
likdi/, pray grant my request and let me be appointed to 
^ve the Imcm, Every day qualifies me better for such a 
post, and I venture to say you will be satisfied with my zeal. 



ex. 

TO M. D£ KEMUSAT, AT MATENCE. 

Paris, Tliursdaif, December 25, 1S06. 
I DorBT, 7/i6>;i. a?u{, whether my head will be able tu hold 
all that has been stuffed into it lately, ^nd, unless we take care, 
I am really afraid that on your return you will find an office- 
like air about your mlony and in my mother and me a like- 
ness to Catau and Madden* Within the next week I shall 
have listened to three tragedies, a comedy in five acts, and 
an opera comique. All the rest of Paris is asleep, but the 

*]fme. de Mgur, vile of the Oomte de S^r, had been UUe. d'Aguesaeau. 
She waa, theiefove^ aont to Hme. Oetave de S^gur, her 8oii*s wife. 

f Mile, de Hatignom. 

X Tliia appointment of tutor to the Prinoea waa not made. 
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literary world is awake, and, on account of onr position, the 

smallest scribbler niust eiideavur to obtain your protection 
through niy intervention. Aignan* has just finished his 
tragedy, and hafi asked me to name a day for his reading it ; 
on Friday I am to hear *^ Les Stats de Blois '* ; M. Dorion 
keeps a comedy in verse in his pocket ; Dnval has finished 
an opera called <^ Joseph," whidi is highly praised; Mine. 
SimoDB, still writing, persecutes me. In vain do I make ex- 
cuses ; I must not be uncivil, and I devote myself. Merotte 
is amused by this, and we do our best to deceive all the au- 
thors who ask 60 disinterestedly for our advice. 

The Frangais is doing pretty well this year. I think it is 
the best-attended theatre. They are acting Yenceslas'* 
snocessf ally ; Talma is yery fine in certain parts, but the rest 
of the play was badly acted. Lafond continues to act in 
coniedv ; he did not succeed so well in the " Glorieux " as in 
the other plays. The public were disappointed, for they had 
been looking forward to this impersonation. This proves that 
it is a misteke to suppose an actor will represent deverly a 
defect or habit that resembles his own defects or habits. For 
if he attempts this, he gives way to his natural leaning, ex- 
aggerates, and acts badly. Lafond, who is naturally rather 
stiff, was altogether heavy in "Le Glorieux," and ]Mlle. 
Duchesnois, whose voice is naturally tender and touching, 

♦Aignan, born in 17T3, died in 1824, a member of the French Academy in 
1814, was the writer of some translations and some tragedies. The tragedy 
mentioned was probably " Brun^haut ou les Successeurs de Clovis." Baynoa- 
atd*8 tragedy of the " ^tats de Bloia " was performed before the Gourt only, in 
1810, and mw not aeted in pnblie until the Bestomtion. IL Dorion was a poet 
whom my grandfather had met during liis atay at Cktntereta. He died in 1829, 
in hit ieTenty-firtt year. He wrote no eomediea for tlie tiieatre, and only pab* 
lidMd two ^e poems, now forgotten, "Palmyre Ckmqnise" and " La Bataille 
d'Hastings.** Alexander DnTal, wIm> died, in 1842^ at the age of eighty, is the 
well-known author of a great many dramas and comedies. He bad been a sailor, 
a soldier, an engineer, director of the Od6on, and was finally made a member of 
the French Academy in 1812. The opera of "Joseph" remains in the reper- 
tory, probably on account of M6hul'a music, though the play is not without in- 
terest. 
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assnmes a monotoDoas sing-eong in parts which are exda- 
sively pathetic. 

I saw M. Dorion yesterday ; he told me that M. de Tal- 
leyrand and Maret had been upset in their carriage in Poland^ 
bat nothing serions had ensned. It seems that the roads are 
extremely bad and the dimate damp. 80 far, none of onr 
friends in the army haye suffered from the hardships of the 
campaign. By-the-by, have you any news of M. de Caulain- 
court ? I have not seen any of his family, nor have I heard 
anythiag of them. If you are writing to him, say a word or 
two from me. I had some thoughts of writing to him my- 
self, bnt he has enough to do without having to answer letters 
from me. I will write to If. de Talleyrand so soon as I 
know the protocol ; but I feel it will be rather a difficult task, 
and, notwithstanding your favorable judgment, I must admit 
that I find it difficult to write unless I can rely on the sym- 
pathy of my correspondent. I come to a full stop when I 
reflect that M. de TaUeyrand must be perfectly indifferent 
to the subjects on whieh I usually write, and which occupy 
my mind while you are away. He gives an account of his 
accident to Mme. Devalues, and reminds her that last year 
he wrote to her from Presburg, and this year from Warsaw. . 
" God knows," he adds, where I may be next year 1 " 
Heaven grant he may be in the Kue d' Anjou 1 * 



CXI. 

TO M. DE RilMUSAT, AT MAYENCE. 

Parts, December g8, 1806. 
... I AM very glad you have received your son's let- 
ter, and I think you must be pleased with it ; he is going to 
write to you again to-morrow. He has long meant to do so^ 

* M. de Talleyrand's bouse was in the Hue d'Anjou St. Uonord. 
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but has Bome difficulty, because of bis natural indolence, 
and also because be is working barder. Halma bas tbongbt 
well to bej^n tnatbematies witb him ; tbis makes an additional 

task, and, besides, games are the order of the day. 

Gustavo is quite strong again, and little Carignau * is a 
great friend of Charles, lie brings other little friends in 
of an evening, and tbejr are continually at games and ex- 
ercises. Witb all ibis our boy's bealtb is good. He grows 
fast, is strong, and no^ too ugly, I sometimes remark a ten- 
der and intelligent look in his eyes that reminds me of eyes 
wliose expression goes straiglit to my heart. When shall I 
see them again — those eyes that tell me I am beloved and 
bappy ? And, oh ! how happy I could be ! 

We beard Les £tats de Bkna " at Mme. Pastoaref s 
yesterday. Lafond read tbe play to a numerous company. 
It was tbongbt ratber dull, but well written, and tbe ebar- 
acters cleverly drawn. The Due de Guise is very fine, Henri 
III. well portrayed ; there is a capital Crillon, and a leaguer 
exactly like the Jacobins at the beginning of the Revolution. 
Tbe part of Henri lY. contains several beautiful and patbetic 
lines, but be harps too mucb on bis love for tbe Frencb, and 
frequently repeats bimself. Tbe style is polisbed and lofty, 
but somewhat cold ; in a word, the play is wanting in action, 
and it is quite possible that at your theatre it might only meet 
with what you call a succes frvstbrie. 

Mile. Raucourt has returned, and is going to act in 
^^Fyrrbus." After tbat a play by Lemercier will be pro- 
duced. . . . 

* The Princess de Carignan, who waa supposed to have married M, de 
Montlterd, Auditor of the State Council, resided on the first floor of the 
house on the Boulevard de la Madeleine. Her son, Charles Albert, was my 
father's playfellow, and about the same age. He was tall, ugly, and awk- 
ward, and the butt of his companions. My father and M. dc Grasse still 
laughed sonietiines at these recollections when I was a child. None the loss, 
however, was he a chivalrous and patriotic king from 1831 to 1840, and the 
father of the founder of the kingdom of Italy, the great Victor EmmanueL 
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The letters of the early part of the year 1807 are almost 
ientirely devoid of general interest The correspondence is 
resumed in July of that year, when Mme. de Kemusat is at 
Aix-la-Chapelle, and associating chiefly with the De Lameth 
family. The Eussian campaign had not yet assumed its dis- 
astrous character ; the battle of Friedland had been fought 
on the 14th of June, 1807. An important event had oc- 
curred in the interval over which we pass, i. e., the death of 
the eldest son of Loois Bonaparte, King of Holland, to whom 
the Law of Heredity had secured the succession. The child's 
death, the effect on the Emperor, the Empress, and Queen 
Hortense, and the influence which it exerted in the matter 
of the divorce, are dwelt upon in the Memoirs at consid- 
erable length. 



OXXIX, 

TO M. DE RKMUSAT, AT PAKI8. 

Aix-LA-CuAPKLLK, July 24^ 1S07, 

I SHALL now be longing for letters, and snffering from 
terrible euriosif^. It seems strange to be so far removed 
from these great events and important interests. Lemarrois * 

passed through this place yesterday on his way to drink the 
waters at Spa. While changing horses, lie sent us a compli- 
meiitary message ; I should have much liked to have seen 
him, and I am rather vexed with him for being in such a 
hurry. My neighbor here has received a letter from the 
army in a handwriting she does not know, and without sig- 
nature, giving her an account of the principal conditions of 
peace. We easily guessed at the writer. By the time you 

* General Lemarrois had just been appointed Governor of Warsaw. Uo 
died in 1836. 



Digitized by Google 



210 



LETTERS OF MADAME DE R^MUSAT. 



reoeive this I conclude you will be folly informed of every- 
thing, so I will not attempt to tell you any news. 

I passed yesterday evening at the house of a merchant, 
who talked a great deal about you. You accompanied the 
Emperor, he told me, when his Majesty visited the factory 
belonging to this wealthy and hospitable M. Vetmonten. 
The^ are frequent assemblies at the various merchants' 
houses here, and without giving ourselves the airs of Court 
ladies, we can not absent ourselves from tlieni. I behave 
admirably, playing at cards witli great courage. I shall 
become an expert whist-player. Happily, my mornings are 
my own, and they do not seem so tedious as I feared they 
would. • . , 



CXXX. 

TO IC. DB B^mrSAT, AT PARIS. 

Aiz-LA-GiiAPBLU^ Jvijf i6, 2807, 

I THINK by this time the Emperor must be in Paris. I 
dreamed last night that I saw him, and fell weeping on his 

neck. What a relief it is to know that he is iu Paris, and 
that peace is made ! 

We can now look back and see with astonishment how 
long we have been walking on the edge of a precipice. Wo 
are safe at last, and the littib speck in the universe, called 
the earth, is safe too ; for everything depends on that one 
life. A few officers have already made their appearance 
here, drinking the waters to cure their rheumatism. l>y-the- 
by, I waa told yesterday that General Loyson, who lost an 
arm last year, not at Austerlitz, where he was much exposed 
to danger, but at a shooting parly, took it into his head to 
have it embalmed and fastened by some sort of mechanism 
to his shoulder. He says he will not relinquish anything 
given him by nature, and he prefers a dead arm at his side 
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to none at all. Only inia<;ine tlie effect this pale, cold liand 
will produce on any one ^vho touches it ! 

There is another young and strikingly haudsome man 
here, who also lost an arm at Ejlau. He makes no attempt 
at hiding it, hat carries his coat-sleeve in a ding, and dances 
all the more gayly, waltzing, springing, and whirling ahont. 
He is noticed and sought after, while, perhaps, had he no 
linil) wanting, lie would not be looked at. . . . 

I like the Lameth family. The mother is a good woman, 
80 is the daughter, and the son-in-law is excellent. They are 
a nnited family, and seem happy, and I like to witness happi- 
ness. Mme. de Kicolai's * happiness is the result of a love 
match ; that rascally little god is occasionally of some nse, 
and I don't think him altogether out of place in marriage. 
Are you not of my opinion ? The Prefect is agreeable ; he 
has more talent than the others, but is not quite so good- 
natured. He is, however, most attentive to us. He told 
me he had met a retired officer at Bigne, who is related to 
you, and who likes you very much. His name is Salves or 
SalleSjf or something. He has heard you much spoken of. 
IIow on eai-th did he discover that you were a very clever 
and agreeable man ? He also talked to me of my father, 
whom he knew well, and of my mother, who was considered 
a very snperior woman. I do not know where he has not 
lived. He is tolerably popular here. The people are not 
very Freneh as yet ; time and tact are needed for this. 

Will you be surprised to hear that I am at the end of the 
fourth canto of Yirgil, at the last letter but one of my novel, 
and that I have all but finished the chair I am working ? 
Moreover, I am improving on the guitar, and I am a Due 
de Laval at whist It is only in love for you that I can 
make no progress ; yet this does not mean that I am near 
the end. 

I open my letter to give you some news. Is not this 

* M. de Xicolai waa Mme. de Lameth^B eonJn-Uw. 
f M. de Salve-ViUedien. 

10 
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impertinent? But now see how well infornied we are! 
Tliis is what is reported here. Prince Jerome is to be King 
of Westphalia ; Prince Murat, King of Poland, under the 
protectorate of Russia; the Grand Duke Ck>ii6tantiiie, King 
of Servia and Montenegro. This is the last news at Aix-la- 
Chapelle. And I love 70a very mach, which is no news at 
all. . . . 



CXXXIY. 

TO H. DE K^MUSAT, AT 8T. CLOUD. 

Au-la-Gbarlu, Avffml 1907, 

Are you quite aware, mon amiy that I start on my home- 
ward journey to-morrow week ? Have you sympathized 
with me in my joy at the preparations I am makinr^ for my 
flitting? In truth, I must give over gnunhling either at the 
few days I still have to remain here, or even at our separa- 
tion. There is something so sweet in the thought of return, 
80 keenly delightful in the actual home-coming, that I feel 
tempted to rejoice in the emotions that have preceded it. 
We shall soon meet again ! I shall see my children and all 
whom I love ! I am coming home to you in better health, 
with heartfelt delight, and with the satisfaction of having 
borne my exUe courageously, and passed it in gaining the 
advantages that you wished me to derive from it; these 
thoughts will be my traveling companions, until, in your 
arms, I shall receive Rym])athy and reward. 

My mother writes me word that " Esope " was not a suc- 
cess at Court. I am not surprised; although it is a well- 
written work, I always thought it tiresome. Yon are now 
again in the tribulations of pleasure ; it is no easy task to 
have to provide amusement for a master, and especially for 
a conqueror, who for so long has had glory and good fortune 
as ministers to his pleasure. I always think that the Em- 
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peror must find life at St. Oload very insipid aiter such 
great deeds, and that quite one half of him must be at a loss 
for oocnpatioii. Sndi spells of languor and ennui are tlie 

penalty of the great in this world, and are a compensation to 
small people like ourselves. Talking of great people, I have 
just read a chapter of Montaigne that I like very much ; if 
you happen to meet with it, pray look through it again. It 
is entilied ^^De la Oonstanoe," and is full remarks very 
applieftble to the twenty years that have just expired. 
^ Those who first shake the foundations of a state," he says, 
**are actually the first to be involved in its overthrow " ; and, 
" The fruit of disturbance is seldom reaped by him who 
sowed it" ; and then, " The very best pretext for novelty is 
dangerous." I pointed out this last maxim to M. de Lameth, 
who owned that he thought Montaigne was in the right. 
Do, pray, read the chapter. I feel very happy at the Em- 
peror's kindness to M. de Nansouty. There is something 
great and grand about liis gifts which harmonizes well, with 
tlie gigantic scale of events. Victory is assuredly the best 
title-deed. I was half inclined to write my congratulations 
to M. de Talleyrand, but ignorance of his new titles pre- 
vented me. Tell him this, with my compliments. Do you 
know, I begin to like him yeiy mudi because he appreciates 
you. 



cxxxv. 

TO M. DE EEMUSAT, AT PAEI8.* 

Aiz-iJuOiiAnEU.1, JWy If, 1808, 

I HAVE arranged my life here, so that time slips pleasant- 
ly away. I rise at eight ; drink tlie waters until ten ; then I 
bathe and return to bed, take my breakfast, and dawdle 

* There is a lapse of nearly a year between this letter and the last, and Mmc 
de Ycrgcnues bad died in the interval. Mmc. de R^musat had returned to Aiz* 
la^apellc, accompanied by Mme. de Grasse. 
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about until noon. I then dress for the day, read, write, and 
sing until M. Aldini's * arrival. He is kind enough to read 
Italian with me, and, by the way, is well pleased with my 
pronnndation. My English master comes next ; I engaged 
liim to give myself something to do. We dine at five. In 
the evening we walk out, receive a few visitors, and by ten 
o'clock we are all in bed. In this way do I pass my time 
when far from you, as profitably as possible. My com- 
panion, who goes out a great deal, often asks me to accom- 
pany her, but I deetine when it is pos^ble to do so without 
givinp^ offense ; my mourning dispenses me from balls, and 
my health serves as an excuse for not joining fatiguing ex- 
cursions. Moreover, Mnie. de is very intimate this 

year with Mnie. K ^ and that would not suit me. I fancy 

both ladies think me very reserved and not very amusing, 
but if I were to yield to them, I should lose the good effects 
of my visit here, and it costs me too dear not to wish to 
utilize it, as M. Pasquier would say. 

What you say of your own lonehness distresses me ; it is 
a real gi*ief to me to know you are so solitary. On former 
occasions, alas I my poor mother was with you. I knew that 
you were togeliher, and thought myeelf only to be pitied ; but 
absence, of which I know the pain so well, is equally hard 
on you this year, and thus I suffer not my own sorrow only, 
but youi-s as well. Oh I how I should like never to leave 
you ! How sweet life is at your side ! IIow I love you ! 
llow happy you make me ! IIow closely you bind me to a 
life that you render so fair I How can you expect me not to 
grieve over the separations entailed by my delicate health \ 
I can not but love my life, when its every moment is glad- 
dened by your love. Be less good to me, and I shall be lees 
anxious ; teach me to forget your caresses, since I must be 
deprived of them ; prove to me, at least, that I may reckon 
on the peaceful future you are preparing for me, and then I 

* Count Aldini, Seeretary of State for the kingdom of Italy, has left behind 
him a distingaiahed reputatUm. 
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can be patient and resigned. Ah I could any one promise 
me that m j life shall last as long as yonra^ I shonld be re- 
Btored to ease and calm ; this is the only certainty for which 
I crave. Ah I my beloved, conld we but travel thiongh life 

together and quit it at the same moment ! 

If you should be writing to M. de Talleyrand, remember 
me to him, and say that I am leading too dull a life to ven- 
ture on writing to him, but that I beg him not to forget me, 
and to be grateful for mj silence. I have really nothing to 
say. life is short here, but its honrs are long ; one must 
swallow the waters, hold one's tongue, and get away as soon 
as possible. And this is what I intend to do, so soon as 1 
get my dismissal. 



CXXXYL 

TO M. D£ B^USAT, AT PAIUS. 

Aix-la-Chapelle, Julif iJ, ISOS. 

Tou may be getting through your arrears of work, but 
you evidently do not include writing to us in the list, for 
you write very seldom. For the last three days we have 
had not a word from any one, whether sister, husband, or 

Gustave — in fact, we are altogether forsaken ; and yet we 
certainly need a little diversion, for our life is very monoto- 
nons. The heat is excessive. . . . 

My health is really good in this place. I can scarcely 
attribute. the improvement to the waters, for as yet I have 
taken only three baths, but I think it proceeds from the 
quietude of my life, and this is an additional proof that I am 
made for that country life of which we have so often talked. 
We really must contrive to have a house in the country some 
day ; I long for it more and more, and I think I should de- 
light in rural leisure. 

We are far from this, as yet, and you especially, who are 
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about to resume your Court life, if the Emperor * comes back, 
as is expected. Aldini, who fears he may soon be recalled to 
PariB, leavea ns to-day for Spa. I aball miss bim ezceeduig- 
ly ; bis converBation was botb improying and agreeable, we 
got on capitally in our Italian dialognes, and be was always 
most kind to me. If you happen to see him, you must ex- 
press my tlianks, and say that I miss him very much. I 
bave met with a pleasant Datcb family here ; both husband 
and wife are good musicians ; we sing togetber, and tbat fills 
up my time a little. I employ tbe rest as best I can. Tbe 
Prefect often comes to see ns. Mme. de Grasse bas become 
accustomed to him ; she likes bim pretty well, but he is tbe 
only person to whom she will speak; she dislikes Ger- 
mans. . . . 

To-day is Tliursday, and I fancy that while I write you 
are at bis school with onr boy.f He must feel tbe beat yeiy 
mncb in tbat treeless playground, wbere I picture you to 
myself, embracing eacb otber. How I wish tbe little fellow 

M'cre with you ! . . . I am quite sure that you see nobody, 
and that on my return all our friends will be asking me fur 
news of you ; consequently I do not ask you to tell me any- 
thing about tbem, but I wait for letters from Alix to give 
me aD tbe gosap. Mme. de Yannoise will be your only 
visitor, and tbe only person about wbom you will write to 
me ; the unhappy are sure to find yon out, but you carefully 
avoid every one who could merely give you pleasure or pay 
you court. 

In my solitude I meditate on education, and I study 
books on tbe subject I bave been reading Adele et Tb^ 

* The Emperor, who had returned from Italy in January, had ptartrd ag in 
for Bayonnc, whence he returned by way of Toulouse on August 15th. 

f Notwithstanding what was said further back on the advantages of home 
edvcatkm, my f allier liad been eent to Mhodl in September, 1807. Lyote 
Napol6oa had bcea selected, simply becenae Mme. Paeloret*8 twb eldesi sons 
were there— AmMie, who was older diaa my fhther, and already a rhetorician; 
and Maniioe, very madi Us junior. AmMie Faaloret died about the year ISSOi 
He was a senator under die Second Empire. 
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dore," a book that I had not opened since my childhood, 
and I iind there are really excellent things in it I remarked 
one paragraph which I must transcribe for yon, and yon will 
tell me whether you think it applies to any one: A child 

who only likes to converse with those whom he trusts, who 
is silent in the presence of strangers, who chatters only witli 
his friends and playfellows, and who, besides this, listens 
with interest to others — siioh a child wiU ceriairdy he ex- 
iremel/y dUver.^^ What does your Excellency say to this ? I 
think you will first laagh at me^ and tlien think that I am 
right. 

Mnie. de Lamcth said to me yesterday : Yon have left 
your husband amonfi: all those actresses — does it not make 
you feel uneasy i " No," I answered. " What ! not a bit 
jealons ? " « No." " And why not % " " Ah I why not in- 
deed? I can not say — but the fact is, I am not in the 
least uneasy." And you, can you tell me why ? . • . 



CXXXIX. 

TO M. I>E lii:MUSAT, A.T PABI8. 

Aiz-la-Chapius, July SJ^ iS08. 
If nothing happens to prevent it, I still intend to leave 
Aix on the 20th of August — that is to say, in less than a 
month ; but I hardly dare to dwell on the thought. It seems 
more difficult for me to get away horn this place than from 
any other ; tiiough certainly not because of the pleasure I 
take in it. In spite of M. de Lameth's kindness and attention 
life here is wearisome, and the very things got up for our 
amusement are, generally speaking, those that we care for 
the least. Concerts given by poor fellows who want to 
profit by the presence of visitors; music of the dreariest 
kind; a third-rate play; drives in the neighborhood in 
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wretched, jolting carriages; jMciiics with people I do not 
know and do not want to know, etc., etc., and then those eter- 
nal whist-parties 1 If I consulted my own feelings I should 
certainly stay at home. I have not the strength for long 
expeditions, and I am never dull with Mme. de Grasse, who 
takes care of me and spoils me, and who sympathizes with 
iwy sorrows, my anxieties, and my affections — in short, with 
ail that burdens my mind, or fills my heart. . . • 



CXL. 

TO M. DE BEMUSAT, AT PAEIS. 

Aix-la-Chapblle, Jidy SO, 1S08. 
This evening you will have your son with you ; I rejoice 
over this in my solitude, and quite enjoy these two days, 
Saturday and Sunday. Kext time yon will keep him longer 
with yon. • • • Jnst now I am pretty well. The poor Pre- 
fect can not say so much for himself ; his health is in a sad 
state. He has feverish attacks every day, and suffers much 
from his liver. He has been confined to liis room since the 
beginning of this week. "We go every evening to his sick- 
room to play quinze. People may say what they please of 
him in Paris^ but he is an agreeable man, and a good man 
too. I can say nothing of the past, but I am greatly pleased 
with what I now see of him. I believe that the fancy we 
luive taken to him has given rise to some satirical comment in 
the Faubourg St. Honor^.* The cousin has already written 

* fdllowing note by my father fhnma loaie li^^t on thb {Mssage : " M. 
de Lametfi was one of the most unpopular ram In our ciide of acqnafaitanfie, 
wUcih was in gsnenil anti-reyolationaiy, altfioa|^ strongly imbued with revolu- 
tionary ideas^ Hy mother, although foil of the projudioes natural to the daugh- 
ter of one of the ^ctlms of 1798, had tendendes to libeialiam and impartiafity, 
whidi rendered her both more indulgent and more ju8t| espedally where she 
leoognized ability." 
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to Mme. de Grasse, and 1 believe that Alix also makes fun 
of us ; but we have made up our minds to brave everything, 
and, right or wrong, in despite of thd eriUos, to like every 
one who deserves it or who likes us. Howeyer, as this will 

not pass unnoticed, you may imagine beforehand the dis- 
putes that will arise, similar to those of last spring about 
another favorite of mine.* By the way, do you not w^rite 
to him ? Do you liear nothing of him ? Does he not intend 
to stir from his ch4teaat The rumors that arose in another 
place have reached us here, but I do not believe a word of 
them* • • . 



CXLI. 

TO M. DE EEMUSAT, AT I'ABIS. 

Aiz-la-Ghapblle, August Sy 1808, 
... I HAVE finished reading Voltaire's correspondence ; 
that is to say, I gave it up when I came to the affairs of 
Oalas and Sirvens, which bored me. I am now reading " Gul- 
liver^ on Mme. de Yintimille's recommendation, and after 
having regarded it formerly as a mere story to amuse chil- 
dren, I am now astounded that any one dared to publish so 
severe a censure on all human institutions, and especially on 
the government of the country in which it appeared. If 
Bertrand has not looked at it lately, I advise him to read it 
again; it is really an amusing book. Abbe Morellet has 
good reason for his attachment to Swift; I discover that he 
was a very clever man. 

I WHS amused by finding in Yoltaire's correspondence all 
the debuts of those old philosophers whose foolish vanity is 
now so obsolete. Their mad imprudence in digging the pit 
into which we fell along with them makes one heartsick, 
now that we know into what misfortunes they led us. Ah I 



* If. da TaUe>naid. 
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how they deceived tlicmsclvcs with their pride andtlieir vain 
science! In a letter to one of his disciples Voltaire writes: 
Let us educate the people, and we shall be of service to 
every country. Thanks to us, CnHnwell could not again sue- 
ceed in England ; Cardinal de Ketz could not make us endure 
bamcades.'' The Eevolution has proved how well we can 
defend ourselves from barricades ! 

I have a lively letter from Mnie. Devaines, but she makes 
too much of what she calls my foolishness and her own com- 
mon sense. She deserves that some day I should tell her the 
truth concerning herself ; for, after all, she is always mis- 
taking indifference for wisdom, and moderation is easy and 
of little merit to those who take nothing to heart. She tells 
nie tliat M. de Talleyrand is very dull at Valen^ay, and that 
he has not ceased to regret his nephew. If this be so, I am 
the more sorry not to be near him. Perhaps you should 
have proposed going to see him. I am sure a visit from you 
would have done him good and given him pleasure ; I ixnxsy 
it is a long whOe since he has seen a human being. If he is 
unhappy, I should like to write to him ; but I fear it is too 
late, and that my letter would only arrive at the moment of 
the Emperor's return. On reflection, I will not write, and 
when 1 come back I shall get up a little quarrel with him. 



CXLII. 

TO H. DB B^MirSAT, AT PABIS. 

An-LA-CBAfBLLl, Augutt 1$, 1S08, 

. . . Wb are beginning to prepare for the Emperor'sy^^. 
M. de Lameth, whose health is rather better, is decorating his 
house, and intends to give us a ball. Y<^u, t(io, will be hav- 
inGTSoine kind oi fkte^ for everything .^eems to foretell the 
Emperor's return by that time. I hope that you will then 
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see M, de Talleyrand, and that you will speak to him of nie. 
He ranks among the few whom I shall be glad to meet 
again. 

I have received a long and pleasant letter from M. Ber- 
trand. If we were oftener at a distance from each other, 
we fihonld carry on a great correspondence. With my love 

for writing, and the numerous ideas which the most trifling 
circumstance furnish to liis fertile imagination, tlicre would 
be no end to our letters, lie seems quite enchanted with the 
Com^die Frangaise. He will go nowhere but to the theatre, 
and it is there that we meet. He says the hoose is comfort- 
able, the comedy is excellent, the actors perfect, the plays are 
charming ; it is a passion with him, in fact, with the charm of 
novelty. If we are left in peace on my return, I should like 
nothing better than to pass my evenings there with him. 
But — ^yes, I should like still better my beloved countrj^- 
honse, in which I would wiUingly pass the antnmn. This 
morning two fresh ^gs were brought to me; Mme. de 
Grasse and I exclaimed at the same time, Ah 1 if we were 
in our country-house, we should have brought in the eggs 
ourselves from our own poultry-yard!" I want you to tell 
me whether you would advise the purchase of some Spanish 
sheep. Mine, de Grasse insists on our having a floc^ ; do 
you think this would be a good speculation S 



CXLHI. 

TO H. DE siMUBAT, AT ERFtelH.* 

Paris, Bunday, Stptmber j^, 1808. 

. . • I HATE not much to tell you since your departure ; 
the hours have crept slowly along, with little of interest. 

* Mme. dc R^musat retnmed to Paris at the latter end of August, and a 
month afterwani, on Beptember 2Sd, tho Bmp«ror started for Erf urth, aooom- 



Digitized by Google 



228 LETTERS OF MADAME DE MEM U SAT. 

The theatres do welh Trajau has made more than seven 
thousand francs ; Mile. Leverd has played twice. Fleury is 
said to be ill, and thinking of retiring into the country. I 
went to see Scarmentado " ; * it is a wretched and tiresome 
rhapsody. I do not think the Odten will see much of me; 
one can be almost as dnll at home. 



cxLiy. 

TO M. DK KEMUSAT, A.T EEFUKTH. 

Pabis, l\u$iay, September 1^1019. 

... I WENT to Tivoli the day before yesterday, and was 
present at the daily dinner to the troops. It amused me.f 
The tables are well supplied ; the soldiers merry, bnt not 
noisy. Women and children walked about among them, and 
not the slightest accident occnmd; shonts of Vive VEn^ 
pirewr^* were echoed from one table to another, and the 
whole thing had a joyous air. Charles much enjoyed the 
Bight, and also the amusements provided for the soldiers 
after the dinner. 

I also went yesterday to the first performance of 
^ Kinon." X The piece had a weU-deserved success ; there 

panied by bis First Chamberlain, whose task it was to oiganixe in that town 

those famous performances of the Com^die Fran9aise which, it has been said, 
drew together an audience of kivr/s (tin parterre de rots). Every one knows the 
insolent speech, " Ce n'cst pas tin parterre^ mais une plate-banded It would 
Bccm that the Emperor imposed on every one his own indefatigable activity, for 
between September 28th and October 13th — that is, in the course of one fort- 
night — the following performances were given at Erfiirth : '* Cimia," " Andro- 
maque," " Britannicus," "Zaire," " Mithridate," " (Edipc," "Iphigdnie," "Phe- 
dre,** **La Hort d« Cisar » "Itodogune," " BhadamiBte,*' **Le Cld,'* «<][anUiis,» 
«nd *<Bajaaet.'* 

* A comedy by Lemerder. 

f FtUB and banquets were given soooeasiTely to Uie regiments passbig 
through Paris. 

4. '*KiiMm ehei Ume. de Sivigni,** an npim eomt^ by Dapaty. 
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is some aHectation in the stjle, but it is prettj, and fairly 
well acted. 

These two are almost the only occasions on which I have 
been ont. I am going, this moniing, to Malmaison^ where 
they say the Empress is enjoying herself. She is well ; I 

hope it is tlie same case with you. Tell me about your 
health. M. Edmond de Perigord, whom you will see, will 
tell you about mine; he was kind enough to send to my 
house, and I saw him yesterday at his sister's, just as he was 
starting. Mme. de Yintimille^ M. Pasquier, Bertrand, Abb6 
Morellet, and Pieard dined with me on Friday. I don^t sup- 
pose that you pass your afternoons at Erfurth as we passed 
that one ; it was one long discussion. We ended by the 
usual argument on La Rochefoucauld and La Bruyere. You 
know how this always excites Mme. de Vintimille ; the Abb6 
shouted as if he were but twenty years old, and I as loud as 
I could; M. Bertrand repeated at intervals, Allow met 
Allow mel " but we would not allow him ; Pieard laughed, 
and could certainly have made a scene in a play of it all. 
The next morning Bertrand came to give me the opinion to 
which we had not listened. He told me, with respect to La 
Bruydrei that he had read his works many times in his 
youth, without daring thoroughly to enjoy the pleasure they 
gave him. It seemed to me," he said, ^'that after his satire 
of others, I should, as I advanced in the book, lind satire of 
myself as well ; I dared not think, because I l)elicved that I 
could not escape him ; in short, he seemed to me the TaUey- 
ra/nd of writers." . . • 
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CXLV. 

TO H. DE BEHU8AT, AT BBFObTH. 

FabiSi Somber jgS, MS. 
... I WAS at Malmaison yesterday ; the park is wonder- 
fully improved. The Empress is in better health ; she thor- 
oughly enjoys her ownership of the place, walks about all 
day, in spite of the rain, and seemed to me to be happy and 
tranquil. She had beard from the Emperor ; she thinks you 
must have arrived jeBterdaj, the Emperor of Russia to-daj, 
and perhaps to-morrow I shidl see yon all in the tripot of the 
Comc^^die. If your mind does not give way nnder all the 
obligations iin])osc(l on you, it must be a very strong one ; I 
always imagine you surrounded by your actors, all talking 
together. The theatres here are going on pretty well ; I am 
busying myself with " Kuma,'' like the % in the fable. I 
have seen Chirdel, who answers for the ballets. Paer is re- 
hearsing every other day, and tells me that the opera might 
be pcrfornied by the 2jth ; Isabey is getting on ra^jidly with 
his work. 

I have received two letters from the Bishop of Alais. He 
is very much obliged to the Emperor for selecting him ; and 
he accepts, although fearing he will be unable to perform 
the requisite fanctilous. At the present moment he has such 

an attack of gout that he can not walk even on crutches ; but 
Fontanes has written to tell him that nothing beyond corre- 
spondence will be required of him. He says a great deal in 
liis letters to me about this Life of Bossnet " ; he says fonr 
years of reading will be necessary before he can put pen to 
paper ; in fact, he seems afraid of his immense undertaking.^ 

* U. de BauBset, the former Bishop of Alais, had just eompleted his " Life 
of F^ndoit'* He had been appointed Coandlor of the UniTenity, eBtablished 
in this same year, 1808. His Histoire de Bossnet ** was not published untQ 
1814, and he died in 1824, having Feoei?ed the eardinal^s hat in 181Y. 
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CXLVI. 

TO li. DB B^MUSAT, AT EBFtoTH. 

, Paris, October 7, 2808. 

I PASSED tbe whole of yesterday at Malmaison; there 
were but few persons there. The Empress has got over her 

stiff neck, but she is depreBsed by the return of her head- 
aches. The wui'ks are being carried on in everj^ direction, 
and the place is really becoming like fairy-land. When from 
time to time I catch a glimpse of the country, through a 
window as it were, all my mral desires are revived, and I re- 
turn to this great city with melancholy feelings. . I am ex- 
pecting Dnval tcHiay. He is to read his comedy* to ns. 
You will think I am always having plavs read to nie ; and, 
in truth, this is the third. I hope after this to be (piiet. As 
I have made it known that I shall scarcely ever go out in 
the evening, my drawing-room is more crowded than it was 
at first ; the few idlers who are neither in the country, nor 
with the army, nor yet on their travels, come to meet each 
other by my fireside. There was excellent company here 
the day before yesterday : M. Deland^re, M. Cuvier, Mile, 
de Meulan, M. Bertrand, and Mme. Devaines, who talked 
rather loud, but, nevertheless, made herself pleasant. I like 
M. Delambre very much ; he is the essence of kindness and 
simplicity. I think that Cuvier is what would be called a 
cleverer man ; his conversation has more point and pungency, 
but he is rather sarcastic. We talked a great deal about the 
"Lyc^es." They are dismayed at the amount of work that 
has to be done, and at all the obstacles in the w\ay, and say 
they ought to educate the professors before intrusting pupils 
to them, 

Kothing but departure is talked of here; the officers are 

* Probably tbe *<Ghevftlier d'Induatrie,*' a comedy in five acts and in vene, 
peiformed in 1S09. 
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going olT, and leuve-taliing lias begun again. We sliall find 
it difficult to enliven Paris this ^vinter, nnless the rapidity 
with which the Emperor always outstrips our human fore- 
sight causes everything to be over before the bad weather 
sets in. As yon may imagine, there is much said here con- 
cerning the recent capitnktion ;*it is considered a fine thing, 
and honorable to our arms. Many details are added, of 
which I do not believe one word. This is another of the 
annoyances of life in the capital just now. In the country 
one sees the newspapers only, and one hears the bare facts, 
while here one must be constantly on one's gnard against 
gossip invented either in an idle or malicious spirit. 

I scarcely count on letters from you, and I see plainly 
that I am right. Your valet writes about you to Laure ; I 
know you are well, and that is enough for me. He says 
you are continually at work, overwhelmed with petitions, 
with visitors, with letters, and with lists, and that he can not 
conceive how you hold ont I trost that, at any rate, all the 
trouble you take will be rewarded by success, and that the 
plays will succeed and your own services be appreciated. I 
hear that the theatre at Erfiirth was a very bad one and in 
great disorder. Your southern vivacity must have found 
full scope for action ; and I, just now, am very far from 
the vortex in which you are plunged, for I have never 
been more quiet or more lazy. This physical repose suits 
my health, and would be of still further benefit did it reach 
to my poor brain ; you have not the leisure to listen to all 
the thoughts that pass through my mind, and sometimes dis- 
tress me in my solitude. Thoughts of all kinds, recollec- 
tions, sometimes of a painful nature, anxieties, hopes — I 
know not what, in fact ; but all that can occupy the vivid 
imagination of an unoccupied and dreamy woman. 

I have finished Tacitus, for I am not always dreaming. 
While looking fur a book, I came upon "Emile," and I 
am now reading it. But, mon ami^ I must be getting old, 
for 1 no longer care so much for liousseau. iiis paradoxes 



Digitized by Google 



EUFUETH. 



233 



strike and displease me much more tlian formerly, and Bonie- 
times I find myself saying aloud, " But this is untrae I he 
fipeaks falsely here I " And then I am inclined afterward to 
regret having become more critical, for in outliving an illn- 
fiion one mnst always give up a pleasure. Fortunately, your 
affection and the happiness it procures for me are most sweet 
truths ; tliey will always accompany me on my life's jour- 
ney, and will be a constant consolation in the sorrowful 
experiences that await me in life. 



cxLvn. 

TO H. DE B^MUBAT, AT EBFObTH. 

Paris, OdioUr 1$, 1808, 

Ybstbbday was a dreadful day to me. I was obliged, 
at last, to take that poor child back to schooL After spend- 
ing part of the niglit in soothing him, for he was too agitated 
to sleep, I exerted myself all the morning to keep up his 
courage by my own good spirits. At last, at noon, we set 
out, Albert crying loudly, for he qiute well understood that 
his brother was leaving home. My poor Charles endeavored 
to restrain his tears ; as for me, I was choking. Our drive, 
as you may imagine, was not a lively one. We reached 
the gloomy place. I stayed there some little while, and 
when I found my courage was leaving me I made my 
©scape. . , . 

While I am passing my days here in making myself 
alternately miserable and happy l>y my own thoughts, you 
are spending yours in a very different way. I ardently wish 

that your stay at Erf iirth would come to an end before you 
are tired out. You are present at a grand spectacle ; all tliat 
crowd of kings set in movement by one man, by the impulse 
of one single will, is a fine subject for profound reflection 
and observant curiosity. I like the Emperor Alexander for 
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his admiration of our Empeuor, and I hope for results from 
that great friendship ; but I must confess that my alarm will 
be reyiyed if, on the Emperor's return, he again leaves ns 
for Spain. I can not bear to contemplate the risks he will 
ran. Those incidental to war are, perhaps, the smallest. I 
"wish it were possible to close tlie road against him. I am 
convinced that, whatever may l)e the opinion of a small 
minority, all France ought to place itself between him and 
Spain.* If he does not stay in Paris this winter, we may 
prepare onrselves for a veiy dnll one. TalMng of winter, 
when yon retnm we mnst think serionsly of entertaining 
more company and carrying out our master's wishes. Onr 
sorrows, my want of spirits, my bad liealtli, and my recent 
absence, have prevented our conforming to the orders w^e had 
received, but the time has now come to set about it. What 
say you \ Otherwise, we shall have to reduce onr style of 
living within the narrowest limits, for all our expenses, or, 
at least, the cost of everything, will be greatly increased this 
winter. It is extraordinary how all the necessaries of life 
become dearer day l)y day. At the present 'time, an income 
of a hundred thousand francs a year would not go so far as 
half that sum in former times. It is true that luxury has 
greatly increased. We no longer live in times when a good 
story at dinner would make up for a course the less ; at the 
dinners of the present day all the wit lies in the entrSss and 
the Madeira. Conversation that must take place by the light 
of thirty wax candles, in a sumptuously-furnislicd drawing- 
room, is an expensive amusement, and even at that price wit 
is not to be had for the asking. 

I remember to have seen my mother receive her friends 
in a small room, lighted by one solitary lamp. At nine 
o'clock boiling water was brought in ; she would make the 
tea, which her guests drank as they chatted, and after this 

* If the reader wiahea to appreciate the truth of tlua almost propbetio paa- 
eage, be wHl do weU to read the ** Ifemolia of Count IDot de Melito.*'— Tbamb- 

LAXOBS. 
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fasliion wliiled away the time until the night was far ad- 
vanced. It would be very diflicult to attract people to one's 
house by such means nowadays ; bat^ then, it is also very 
difficult to be so agreeable as my mother was. 



CXLVni. 

TO If. DB BBMUSAT, AT FOliTTAINEBLBAU.^ 

Paris, Friday Evening^ November^ ISOO. 

M., Pasquieb is going to Fontainebleau to-morrow, mon 
amiy and offers me his services. I had intended to send your 
nephew ; bnt M. Laborie's answer, which I add to my packet, 
and which you will show to M. de Talleyrand, renders this 

unncceBsarj. I inclose a letter from the Princess of Bene- 
vento I had sent to her house, and another from the Duchess 

* A whole year has elapsed between the last letter and this one. At the 
date of the opening of the present corref pondcncc the Emperor was in Germany. 
.He had left Paris on April 24, 1809, and had fought the battle of Esslinj^ on 
May 21st and 22d, and the battle of Wagram on July Cth. He had not returned 
to Fontaineblemi mitU October 16th. Despite his victories, the situation of the 
Empire had beoome much more grave, and this was felt even at Ooort. to. IHUe 
notes written by my gnmdf alher, and too short for publication, I eoostsntly 
met with tho f ollowfa^ totally new phrase : *' The outlook grows terribly dark.** 
Xy grandparents discerned the dedine all the more dearly, because their in- 
Clearing intimacy with M. de Talleyrand opmed their <^yes to the truth. Thdr 
relations with Talleyrand placed them in a political position which at that period 
was rather disadvantageous to them than otherwise. In his capadty o£ super- 
intendent of theatres, my grandfather had been obliged to excrdsc a sort of 
patronage toward men of letters in Parisian society. Although he derived this 
appointment from the Emperor himself, he was gradually becoming distrusted 
by the latter, whose suspiciousness and defects of character had increased. 
Hence they stood in a special and not easily explained position ; and while M. 
de Remusat was considered by many persons, and considered himself, to have 
fallen into a kind of disgrace, he was at the same time regarded as a probablo 
Miidster of the Litoior, which post had been for some time vacant, and to 
whicli IL de If ontallvet was appointed on Octolier 2d. The approaching divorce 
added to these complications. 
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of Coiirlaiid,* to whom I had also sent. I hope M. de Talley- 
rand will be ])leased with me. Now for our own affairs. I 
have written to the Empress \ I think my letter pretty good, 
although rather long. When you give it to her, please make 
my apologies for its length, and then let her have it, what- 
ever the state of her domestic a&irs ; unless a violent qnarrel 
is going on, she will contrive to make nse of it, 

I have seen Corvisart ; he will not do anything. " It is 
rheumatism," he says ; " you must be nursed and kept warm ; 
nothing more." I am not feverish, only a little weak ; but 
as I have no occasion for strength, I like mj state very well, 
and thoroughly enjoy my room, my bed, and my quietude. ' 
Yesterday, to pass away the time, I sent for Charles. After 
the classes were over they allowed him to come. He Wiis as 
fresh and rosy as possible ; wc kissed again and again, and 
had a long talk together. His masters are satisfied with 
him; his class is very advanced. Auvrayf says that the 
seventh and eighth are very good places. He would have 
been much higher up, only that he thought the verb after 
the word la phtpart should always be in the singular, and in 
speaking of several persons he wrote " La plupart avail . . . 
etc." Muzine continues to bully him a little; he works him 
hard at Greek ; he is translating passages from Isocrates, and 
is very proud of it. All this he told me while romping with 
his brother on my bed. Kezt, he dressed himself in his new 
coat to show it to me ; that coat, you know, that I did not 
want him to wear lest he should not look well in it. Moth 
ami, how silly I was ! As if anything could fail to look 
well on Charles ! He is charming in the coat ; I was in de- 
spair at having no one to whom I could say so, and I resolved 
I would write it to you. At eight o'clock my little visitors 
left me, and Bertrand arrived. He is yery sallow and very 
melancholy. We talked over our illnesses — ^he of jaimdioey 

* The Dudieas of OomlMid wm a friend of H. de TaUeyiaad. 
f M. Aimey waa one of the Frofosaon at the Lje6e KapoUon. He waa 
sobMqne&tljr Liapeelor of the Univenitj. 
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and I of rheumatism. He thought ine very good company. 
I have seen Countess Eumford and my cousin, and that is 
all. It IB said that the King of Saxony* will not aniye be- 
fore Monday. M. de Talleyrand will be very gay at Meaux. 
He is designated (not tbe King of Saxony) as President of 
the Corps Legislatif ; others name the Archchancellor. Peo- 
ple announce the arrival of the Pope at St. Denis; they 
change tlie places of all the kings ; they know something of 
tbe gaUantries at Tontainebleau ; they namte these adven- 
tnresi and ask me qnestions. To all of them I make my 
favorite answer, ^^I don't know." 

I have seen Picard; he has written to you concerning 
the state of things at the Opera. Everything is going 
amiss ; however, you will luive " Cortez " f and " Orphoe." 
By-the by, it has occurred to me, in my wisdom, that you 
ought not to have " Athalie " acted at Court; there are pas- 
sages which might be applied to tbe religious question, such 
as ^^Tonypez tmU pacts €me Virrvpietey* and that wQuld spoil 
all after yonr exertions.^ People would resent it to you 
that their feelings w^ere wounded without their having the 
right to complain, and this in presence of a religious king 1 
I submit this little piece of advice to you ; I cany caution 
very far, as you know. 

Mm aim^ the delight that I felt in putting on my dress- 
ing-gown again, and sitting down by my fire with nothing 
to do but to rest myself, convinces me more tlian ever that 
I am quite old, and that if I were sensible enough to adopt 
the ways of my real age, * I should do well. But your 
head," I hear you say, " and your heart \ " Ah ! I certainly 
still like them to retain their activity ; but a good deal may 

* M. de' Talleyrand had been dispatched to Meaux, to meet the King of 
Saxony, who arrived in Paris on November 13th. 

f "Fernand Cortez," an opera by Spontini, and a revival of Gluck's "Or- 
pheus." 

X From the previous June, the rupture between the Emperor and the Pope 
had been eomplete. 

* She was fben nfaie-and-twenty. 
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be done in that way from one's easy-chair, and though I 

have not btirred from my chiinuey-corner, I assure you I 
have not been asleep there. I have amused myself with 
going over my past life, and I found you everywhere. This 
put me in a good humor, so I ventured a glance into the 
future ; you were present in all my projects as in all my 
recollections, and yet my reveries were very sweet ! 
repose of body, and some agitation, or rather some emotion 
for the heart — this is what I require. But, ah me ! I am 
involved in a vortex, and I can neither arrest nor endure the 
movement that bears me along. 

Adieu, my dearest ; I wish you a good-night, and am 
now going to bed, for it is ten o'clock already. You are 
very good to have written to me this morning ; I did not 
expect it, you are so busy I Pasquier will bring me news 
of you on Monday, and also news of our friend.* lie must 
allow me to call him by that name, which by no means dimin- 
ishes the respect due to him. Talk to him about me. If 
he were here I would tell him all that I have been thinking 
of in my solitude ; for he, too, entered into my solitary lev- 
eries. He had the arranging of everything, and it was all 
well done. I continue to be amused with his Gourville, 
though it is rather confused ; I am going to read Cardinal 
de Eetz over again, so as to Und myself once more in the 
good old times I have too much neglected. I am now ready 
for Memoirs" again. Adieu ; I am talking a great deal, 
and you will have something else to attend to on Sunday 
besides my chatter. 

* Ji. de TaUoTraod. 
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GXUX. 

TO M. D£ BEMUSAT^ AT TSIANON. 

Paris, Sunday Evening^ December^ 1809. 

Bonsoir, mon ami / mj day is over, and before going 
to bed I most say a few w ords to jou. I regretted you 
to-day ; we passed a pleasant time^ your boy and I, and I am 
very muoh pleased with him.* I most tell you that yester- 
day Mme. Pastoret told me the eensor, Dumas, had said to 
her that Charles was one of the most promising boys of this 
year at the college. This put me in good spirits. The 
dear little fellow then came in, and behaved very nicely. I 
saw M. de Talleyrand for an instant this evening ; he seemed 
vexed at not being at Trianon. Formerly,'' he said, when 
the Emperor was in trouble, he used to send for me." I 
felt the bitterness of such a refleetion, and tried to divert 
him from it by speaking on other subjects, but he was really 
grieved.* 

I greatly fear that you are having the same bad weather 
as ourselves ; it is raining in twrents, and the country must 
be very dull. I am going to-morrow to Malmaison. I shed 
tears this morning over the M oniteur " ; all the speeches are 

fine, and make a good impression. Every one T saw yester- 
day and to-day had been moved by them. People repeat to 
each other that tlie Emperor wept 1 Such tears are pleasing 
to us women ; the tears of men, and especially of kings^ can 
scarcely fail to produce an efitect, and you men are well 
aware of that. 

* The divorce was approAddng, and the Emperor, after a Tiolent scene with 

the Empress, had gone to Trianon. That scene had been described in the 
" Moniteur." Both of them, in the presence of the Imperial family, had de- 
clared that they renounced their marriage. This occurrence at Fontaineblcau 
had prepared the way for the event, but the situation wa:^ not made public until 
the senat US-consul (um of December 16tb, and the departure of the Emperor for 
Trianon, where he remained until December 25th. 
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CL. 

TO M. DB KEMUSAT, AT TKIANON.* 

Malv AiBOir, DtttmAer^ 1809. 

I HAT) liopcd for a moment that you would have accom- 
panied the Emperor yesterday, and that I should have seen 
yon. Independently of the pleasure of eeeiag you, I wanted 
to talk to yon, I hope there will be some opportunity for 
Trianon toKlay, and I will keep my letter ready. 

I was received here with real affection. All is very sad, 
as yon may suppose. The Empress, who has no more need 
of effort, is greatly cast down ; she weeps incessantly, and it 
is really painful to see her. Her children are full of courage. 
The Viceroy is come — he keeps her np as much as possihle ; 
they are both of the greatest use to her. Yesterday I had a 
conversation with the Queen of Holland. I will repeat it.to 
yon as succinctly as possible. " The Empress," said she, " has 
been deeply touched by the readiness which you have shown 
to share her fate. I am not surprised at it, but, out of friend- 
ship to you, I beg of you to reflect. Your husband is placed 
near the Emperor ; all your instincts ought to be on that side. 
Will not your position be frequently false and embarrassing? 
Can you bring yourself to renounce the advantages attached 
to the service of a young and reigning Empress ? Think of 
it well ; I give you a friend's advice, and you ought to re- 
flect." I tiianked the Queen sincerely, but replied that I 
could not see any objection to my taking this step, which 
appeared the only proper one for me ; that if the Empress 
foresaw any difficulty in retaining in her service the wife of 
a man who was in the Emperor's, then I would retire, but 
tliat, unless such was the case, I would greatly prefer to re- 
main with her; that I knew there would be certain advan- 

* This letter has alroady appeared in the Memoirs, but it is so important in 
its place in tbu curreiipoudence that it tliought well to retain it here. 
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tages for persons attached to the great Court, but that their 

loss was more than compensated to me by the consciousness 
of fulfilling a duty, and of being useful to the Empress, if she 
valued my services ; that I did not think the Emperor could 
be displeased with my conduct, etc. "There is only one 
Goofiideratioii, madame^" said I in addition, whieh could in- 
dnce me for one moment to regret the part I have taken. 
I wiU tell yon veiy frankly what that is. It is impossible 
that there should not be, in the interior of this little Court 
here, some indiscretion, some gossip, something or other 
which, being repeated to the Emperor, may bring about a 
momentary annoyance. The Empress, good as she is, is 
sometimes diatnu^foL I do not know whether the proof of 
devotion which I am now giving her will dielter me eq«i- 
pletely from a passing suspicion which wonld greatly grieve 
me. I acknowledge that if it should happen, even once, 
that my husband or myself were suspected of meditating an 
indiscretion, on one side or the other, I would immediately 
quit the Empress." The Queen replied that I was quite 
right, and that she hoped her mother would be jnndent. 
She then embraced me, and said that she knew that the Em- 
press wished in her heart to have me with her. I needed 
nothing more, in the mind in which, as you know, I am, to de- 
cide me. 

Now let me know what you think. I know that my 
position will often be embarrassing, but with prudence and 
true attachment may not everything come right? ICme. 
de la Bochefoucanld seems to me to want to get away — she 

has even, I think, said something to the Emperor ; but her 
position is different. She will render the same services to 
the Empress, but without annuity or pension. In her cir- 
cumstances, that may suit her, but I must act otherwise; 
and, indeed, the more I question myself, the more I feel 
that my place is here. Put all this together, reflect, and 
then decide ; and remember that I have time. We are 
given until the 1st of January. 
11 
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One would need to be very happy to find this place 
pleasant at this season ; but there is an abominable wind, 

and it is always raining. The weather has not, however, 
prevented a succession of visitors all day long. Each vis- 
itor makes her tears How. Kevertheless, it is no harm that 
all her impressions should thus be renewed in snccession ; 
afterward she will rest I think that I shall remain here 
nntil Saturday. I wish you conld come then, becanse we 
really onght to meet and be a little while together. It is 
not necessary, in order to appreciate your presence, that I 
should be deprived of it; and, in good truth, the more I 
see of agitation and. troubles of all kinds around me, the 
more I feel how dear yon are, and that I love the repose 
and the happiness that come to me from you. 

I could not find an opportunity of sending my letter tills 
morning. I hope there may be one this evening. The 
Empress has passed a wretched morning. She receives 
yiaitors, who renew her grief, and then every time anything 
reaches her from the Emperor, she gets into a terrible state. 
We must find means, either through the Grand Marshal or 
the Prince de Neuchatcl, to induce the Emperor to moder- 
ate the expression of his regret and atiiiction when he writes 
to her, because, when he dwells in this w^ay upon his grief, 
she falls into real despair, and seems to lose her head com- 
pletely. I do all in my power for her ; it gives me terrible 
pain to see her. She is gentle, sad, and affectionate ; in fact, 
it is heartrending. By affecting her so deeply, the Emperor 
increases her sufferings. In the midst of all this, she never 
says a word too much, she never utters a bitter complaint ; 
she is really like an angel. I induced her to take a walk 
this morning ; I wanted to try to fatigue her body in order 
to rest her mind. She complied mechanically. I talked to 
her, I questioned her, I did aU I could ; she seconded my 
efforts, understanding my intentions, and seemed grateful to 
me in the midst of her tears. At the end of an hour I 
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acknowledge that I was almost fainting with the effort that 
I liad made, and for a few minutes was ahnost as weak as 
herself. It seems to me sometimes," said ske, that I am 
dead, and that there remains to me only a sort of vagne 
consdotiBnefls that I am no longer living." 

Try, if yon can, to make the Emperor nnderatand that he 
onght to write to her encouragingly, and not in the evening, 
for it gives lier frightful and terrible nights. She does not 
know how to bear up against his sorrow ; no doubt she could 
atill less bear with his coldness ; but there is a medium. I 
aaw her yesterday in such a state, after the Emperor's kst 
letter, that I was on the point of writing myself to Trianon. 

Adien, eA^r ami» I do not say madi of my own health ; 
yon know how feeble it is, and all this tries it. After this 
w^eek I shall want a little rest with you. To find anything 
pleasant, I must be at home with my dear one. 



CLL 

TO If. DE B&MU8AT, AT TBXAIf OK. 

Faeis, Monday Mwming^ December^ 1809, 

A THOUSAiiD thanks, mon cmiy for yonr letter. I was 
awakened by its arrival this morning. I am rejoiced at what 
you tell me ; I do not snppose that the delay of a few days 

can inconvenience your business arrangements very much, 
and I presume tliat the Grand Marshal, knowing your pres- 
ence to be necessary here, will help you, later, to obtain the 
leave of absence that yon will require. It is surely impos- 
sible that in the solitude of Trianon you can fail to find an 
opportunity of making explanations to the Emperor, which 
will restore you to his confidence, and you should neglect 
notliing toward a jur^tification of yourself, wliicli is necessary 
on behalf of the other branches of the administration witli 
which you are intrusted. My good husband must needs 
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gain by being heard ; I therefore feel great hopes, if joa can . 

obtain a liearing. 

I should also advise von to have some conversation with 
the Grand Marehal, provided that you tliink it well to do so, 
concerning your attitude toward M. de Monteeqnion. Tell 
him (and it will be the tnith) that yon can not entertain the 
snspicions of his want of good faith toward you, which axe 
generally attributed to him in society, but that yon have 
observed that the narrow mind and uneasy temper of the 
Grand Chamberlain lead him to take precautions that do 
harm in every way, because of the misunderstanding they 
cause between yon. It would be well if M. de Montesquieu 
had a mind like yours ; all would go smoothly then^ and you 
would have an easier life. I repeat that, if the Emperor 
will hear you, your days will once again be peaceful ; but if 
the time of favor is over for us, be quite without anxiety on 
my account ; I shall adopt another kind of life with all the 
resignation you can wish for. I have attained the age of 
reason; every day my tastes become more serious, and I as- 
sure yon, with all the sincerity of a heart that is yours alone, 
that in any life that would be peaceful for you I should be 
perfectly happy. There was a time w^hen I could not have 
believed in happiness far from Paris ; but I have a convic- 
tion that my days will be serene in retirement, should we 
become the victims of the mean intrigues that may be formed 
against us. May Heaven forbid this, however! Meanwhile, 
with courage and prudence, you will be able to avoid or en- 
dure the trials which are, perhaps, in store for us. . . . 
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cm. 

TO M. DE KEMUSAT, AT COMPIEGNE.* 

Paws, ApAl, 1810, 
Thanks for your letter of yesterday. I was beginning to 
grumble at your silence. Prom the bottom of my heart I 
pity you for the life you are leading ; but I am not surprised 
that the audience Blept^ or pretended to sleep, at Britanni- 
ens." It was a brilliant idea of yours^ certainly^ and you had 
a good answer to give to questions on the sobjeet: ^The 
play was by request ! " f Anuisc yourself with a safe eon- 
science with the innocent actors of the Fcvdeau Theatre, and 
be of good courage. If you were pious, you would find 
plenty of exercise for patience during Holy Week. 

I heard of our boy yesterday ; he is quite weU. He will 
come on Simday, to prepare for his first Communion. If 
the time be fixed for Easter, and you are not back from 
Conipiegne, then I shall ask leave to spend a few days at 
Navarre, if my health permits.:]: They say here that the 
Empress is never coming back ; if you can write to me by 
some safe mess^iger, whenever there is anything concerning 
her, you would do me a real kindness. 

* There is an interval of four months between this letter and the last. The 
year 1810, which was that of the Emperor's marriage (on April 2d), was com- 
paratively a year of peace. After his marriage, the Emperor and hia new cou- 
Bort went to Compiugne, where they passed the remainder of Lent. 

f The Emperor himself scleeted the play he wished to be performed at 
Court. lie asked for " Britannicus," and no one recollected in time that it 
contained certuii leeneB -wlneh, sflcr tiie reeent diroroe, mig|it be taken as per- 
sonal allaeionB. Talma became confused in ottering the fdlowing linee : 

*' Non qne poar Octavie an teste de tendreMe 
iTattldw A son hymen et pbigrne m Jeuneaie . . . 
D'taoaa gafs, Kaiefne, Ua n'honorcnt ma eonehe. 
I>*MDpii« Tiln«ni«nt demande na hAritler.** 

The audience were equally embannaaed. The Emperor pretended to be asleep. 

I The (Mteau de Navanre in Konnandy had been bestowed on the Empiess 
Jos6pldne. 
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Did I tell you that Lemercier * was elected ? Our old 
members of the Institute are furious. I amused myself yes- 
terday by teazing Suard and the Abbe; for my own part, I 
am glad of it because of the money. I have read hia ode, 
which he had recited to me. Ma fdy all things considered, 
I think it verj bad, with the exception of a few fine ideas, 
and I return to Esm^nard, or rather to nothing, for it is all 
very poor. 

M. de Fontanes dined here yesterday ; also M. and Mme. 
do (ranaj, Bertrand, Lebreton, and iNorviDS. The Grand 
Master was quite at his ease and in very good hnmor; it is 
tme that we all Tied in spoiling him. How pompons he Is 
about everything! I made myself agreeable, bnt in my 
secret heart his vanity was displeasing to me. He is posi- 
tively quite in love with Mme. de Gr , who, on her side, 

has not the least objection ; sucli tilings do not displease us 
women, do they ? Are we not, for the most part, curioos 
creatures t We play the coquette, we foresee what is com- 
ing, we do all we can to bring it about, we amuse ourselves 
with it, and then, when the crisis is reached and a declara- 
tion is made, we are angry, we stand on our dignity, and are 
to be appeased with difficulty. Xeverthelcss, monsieur^ you 
may make your declaratiou to me whenever you choose. 

I inclose you a letter from M. de Lezay-Mam^aia. Two 
big boxes were brought to me yesterday, with a request tiiat 
I would send them immediately to St. Cloud. I did not 
know how to set about this, so I opened M. de Lezay's letter 
and perceived that there was breathing time. Tell me what 
you would like done with the boxes, and whether you will 
answer M. de Lezay ; or shall I write to him I f 

* Lemeider had just been decked member of that class of the Institote 
which lopiwcntcd the French Academy. lie had, in spite of his Republicaaion, 
written an ode on tlie Emperor's marriage, in order to lender his election pos- 
sible. Bsm^naid was an author of some distinction, and wrote some good 
▼erses. 

f The Prefect M. de Lczay-Mamesia had ordered a fancy costume for the 
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Bonjour^ cher ami. I am not unwell ; with the excep- 
tion of my head and neck, I am m\Lch better. JS'or is Jos^- 
phin unwell either. I believe he has made up his mind to 
go into Provence with M. de Yillenenve,* who intends to 
start on May 5th. He is in a tolerably amiable frame of 
mind, and the house is very quiet. Lebreton comes to see 
me every day ; he is a kind and excellent friend, whose heart 
is a hundred times better than his head. I say this so that 
yon may not say I am misled by his cleverness ; he is sin- 
cerely attached to yon and to me. Some of yonr books were 
shown yesterday ; it was an opportunity for speaking of you ; 
I was greatly pleased at the way in which onr friend spoke 
of you to Foutanes, and you know I am not easily satisfied. 



CLIIL 

TO M. DB BElCUSATy AT OOMPlioNB. 

Tuesday^ Aprils 1810, 

... I SAW M. de Talleyrand yesterday on his return 
from Compidgne. He had been traveling for two nights, 
and looked as fresh as if he had jnst got out of bed.t He 

gave me news of you, and hoped to have brought me a letter 
from you, but I see you have hardly time. I am vexed at 
the length of your absence. Three weeks more before I 
shall see you! This is a lotig and wearisome separation. 
You can not picture to yourself how I grieve about it. It 
was long since we had been partedy and the delightful habit 
of being with you had regained its old influence over me. 
Each day I feel your companionship more necessary. I 

fotare King of Borne, who was not born ontQ a jear afterward, and this ooetume 
was wmtainfld in the two boxes. There was eertafaily no harry. 

* M. de YiUeneaTe-Bargemon, Beferendaire at the Cour des Oonq[»te8| was 

made a Prefect and Director-General under the Besttmtion. 
fll.de Tallejrand was then in his fifty«seTe&th year. 
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think that our minds arc more than ever in unison, that our 
opinions are more often tjie same, and that we now know all 
the charm of union. In youth, a diversity of tastes and 
opinions, which at that time is more strongly felt, does no 
harm to Ioto^ and, indeed, oontribntes to i1^ by affording 
opportonitieB of self Hsacrifioe ; bnt when years have eirept 
upon us, quieter and safer joys become preferable, and har^ 
mony and unity are then our best happiness. 

You will admit, this time, that I am writing for the 
pleasure of writing, and truly there is nothing in Paris for 
me to tell you, nor even in my o\^ti little circle. I am lazily 
lying in bed ; the weather is cokL ; I hare not the least in* 
dination to go oat, and find myself very comfortable, with 
my desk on my knees, writing to you all that comes into my 
head, or rather my heart. 

Mme. de Vintimille is better ; this last attack is almost 
over ; but the future must always be alarming for her. And 
for whom is it not? I am often inclined to smile when I 
hear of some bodily predisposition that is a cause of anxiety 
for after-life ; I laugh at myself, rather sadly, it is tme, for 
my own fears. We fear that such an ailment may cause our 
death ; we take all kinds of precautions ; we seek all manner 
of relief, and, poor fools that we are ! the natural course of 
things leads us more surely than aught else to the death that 
we would fain escape! Is not life itself a first cause of 
death? The more reasonable plan, perhaps, would be to 
forecast nothing and to avoid nothing. 



CLIV. 

TO M. D£ BE&IUSAT, AT COMPlilGNE. 

Pakis, Holy Wedne^y, AprU 18, 1810, 
I HAVE something to tell you that will give you })leasure 
— Charles is first in his class. I inclose two letters that I 
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received yesterday; you will see that he signs "Charles, 
First," and that M. de Wailly * is pleased with him. I wrote 
to FcNQtanes to ask leave to take him ont this week, because I 
wish him to 'attend some of the Church services, and to see 
the cure. I shall therefore have the dear boy with me to-mor- 
row ; we shall pray together,f he shall go out for walks, he 

* M. de Wailly was Proviscur of the Lvc6c Napoleon. 

f My grandmother alludes frequently in these letters to her tendency toward 
a piety, somewhat vague indeed, and yet more decided than that of most of her 
contemporaries. It may be well, perhaps, to mention here what was my father's 
opinion of the religious beliefs of his parents. ''My mother," be writ^ had 
not been anmmnded in diUdhood by persona of strong religions feeling. She 
had been broqgbt up in the general creed of Chiisdsnity reduced to rimple and 
easy practice, carefully severed from those accessories that, since the seven- 
teenth omtuiy, there had been a constantly increasing endeavor to suppress, 
and she was preserved from difficoMes by a general recommendaticn not to 
trouble herself about them. Her strongest feeling was, therefor^ not so much 
a fervent faith as an aversion to unbelief, which indeed had been censured by 
the Revolution, and a preference for religion, for it appealed both to her heart 
and her imagination. She was one of those persons to whom ' Le (lenie du 
Cbristianismc ' made a timely appeal, and she had enjoyed the book. Hut slie 
was not disposed to devotion, properly so calle'd, and during her youth it was an 
unknown element in the world in which she lived. Religion, conceived with 
moderation and practiced with common sense, in no wise resembled the party 
doctrine abounding with oldlffish snpemtftilonB, Ustorical paradoses, and polit- 
ical calcohitlonst which at the present time is called by that name. As she 
advanced in age, and also thronf^ the influence of my fhther, who was not a 
believer, but who had been broa|^ up at the Oratoire on a rd{|^o«if system, 
my mother, whose mind was more and more attracted to the writers of the 
sev^teenth century, became better acquainted with the dogmas of ChrlsUaid^, 
and she also experienced impulses toward piety, of which she gjves an accurate 
description in her letters. For a long time her outward observances had been 
limited to hearing Mass on Sundays, and even this with irregularity on account 
of her ill health. In the autumn of 1811 she over-exerted herself in acting 
Elmire in ' Le Tartuffe,' at Mme. de Labricho's hou.se in the Marais (her daugh- 
ter, Mine. M0I6, was passionately fond of acting), and she then began to sufTer 
from an aifcction of the chest that had not been hitherto included among her 
other ailments. In October she had an attack of pneumonia, which, without 
being very severe, ran the whole course of the disease. Beflections that are 
the natural result of illness to Christian minds then occurred to her, and after a 
lapse of sixteen years she confessed and communicated on Baster Tuesday, 1812. 
It was thus, as she relates It hi a few pages, that she returned to a greater regu^ 
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fihall study. We will try to spend our time well, and we 
will write a few lines to Compi^gne. If you have a spare 
moment, write him a few words to praifie him for being iirBty 
and then say something to me too. 

It is weary work to be so long without a word from yon ; 
I begin to lose patience, and to reflect that in the sc^on for 
the Gentlemen-in-Waitiiii>: tliere iiuist always l)e some table 
or other, with a sheet of paper and an inkstand, on which 
yon might write to your wife that yon are quite well, and 
that she is not forgotten. . . . 

I send yon some xmpers about the Opera that I found by 
chance on the table in the ante-room. As for me, I am im- 
mersed in the most serious meditations. I read yesterday 
an admirable sermon on death ])y Massillon. It alternately 
depressed and consoled me ; it would be better to have that 
read to you at Compiegne than Abbe de Banzan's* " Passion," 
which is said to be very commonplace. It is well to speak 
of death to the fortunate ones of the earth, and the words 
" dust," " tomb," and " the nothingness of life " ought to be 
heard in the palace of kings. 

The Minister of Police said yesterday, on his return, that 
Leinercier's ode had been liked at Compiegne. Have you 
heard anything about it ? If so, pray tell me ; it would give 

larity in the practice of her religion. But strict exactitude therein, and severe 
orthodoxy, were alike unsuitccl to her. Her clear judgment, her serious sin- 
cerity, her dearest ufTections, forbade her from considering it a universally rig- 
orous duty to belie% e in and practice certain observances which do not result 
necessarily from nature, but occur accidentally from the history of humanity. 
Within this limit, then, she was a Christian, with sincere feelings, and after- 
watd witii tiw independence wUeh i^hlloMiplilo Ubenillsm gives to rellgkm. B7 
a fevene actioii, of wUdi tiiere are Innumerable examples, the Revolatkn had 
helped to place her on the tide of religion; the Bestoration drove her from the 
CSrarch party. Li lealitj, she differed leia than she imagined fxcm. the state of 
mind of the 'Tloaire Savi^jard,' If we add to It a llldng for the religloas wiHern 
of the seventeenth centuy, and consequently for Jansenism, and a maiked pref^ 
erence for i>08itive religion over pantheism." 

* The Abb6 dc Ranzau, Chaplain to the Emperor, became known under the 
Restoration by bis zeal for the missions that were preached in France. 
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such pleasure to you know whom. Constance is not very 
well ; this spring-time is disastrous to delicate constitutioiis. 
Take care of jour health ; it is my comfort and my most 
predous possession. Next in order are Charles's rosy cheeks ; 
but I say it from my heart, they come n«p^. I have not 
arrived at that point of maternity at wliich one prefere one's 
children to everything. When I wjis young, people used to 
say to me, " It will come." Bat I have hardly reached it 
yet, and I feel that it does not come ; whose fault is that, 
think yon? 



CLV. 

TO M. DE B^UVSAT, AT OOMFI^KB. 

Pabis, Aprily mo, 

I MAT expect you, then, next week, and I shall remain in 

Paris. I am very undecided about Navarre, not on account 
of my health, for I am beginning to accustom myself not to • 
take it much into account ; but it just happens that I have 
no dormeuse here, and I do not know in what carriage to 
travel. I wrote yesterday to the Empress, asking how she 
is. I shall be guided by her answer, and then if yon come 
here we can talk it over. 

Did I not send you a nice letter from Charks? It 
arrived last night ; and I gave myself the treat of reading it. 
In the mean time, M. de Talleyrand came in, and I showed 
it to him ; he was greatly amused, for it is really ingenuous. 

There are anecdotes current here concerning the Court 
and the life you are all leading at Compiegne. These stories 
are in general malevolent ; they turn upon the haughty man- 
ners of the Empress, and the hardness of her disposition, and 
then the of her one is remembered. All this will make her 
position difficult. It is said that Josephine is to be Duchesse 
de Navarre only ; that she is to reside in the duchy of Beig ; 
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that Malraaison is to be bought back from her; tliat our new 
sovereign lady has expressed a great objection to her prox- 
imity ; and, in support of this assertion, expressioos are 
quoted which are dearly inyentionB, because it ia impoaaible 
that anj one could have had an opportunily of hearing them. 
I await your return to learn the truth. 



CLVI. 

TO IL DB BEMU8AT, AT OOMFliONE. 

Puns, AprO, 1810. 
We hear ihat the Fran^ais is going to Compiegne ; the 

journey to St. Quentin is, therefore, given up, and also the 
return to Paris. 1 am very mncli disappointed, for I was 
expecting you home this week, and I see I must give u]^ all 
hope of that. I am decidedly tired of your absence, how- 
ever, and of all your aide of the house being shut up. . . . 

Just at this moment I suppose you are getting up ; it is 
seven o'clock, and your tiresome day is beginning. You 
will see our friend * to-day. He is very kind to me iu my 
loneliness, and comes to see me nearly every day. lie found 
me, on Friday, in a state of enchantment over a sermon of 
Massillon's which is well adapted to the weakness of our 
poor human nature. From our very defects he augurs our 
future virtue. The more vain and amhitious we may have 
been, the more nobly and devotedly shall we serve God ; the 
more we have loved Nature, so much the more shall we love 
God ; a tender and feeling heaii; is one step toward the 
Divinity. I told M. de Talleyrand that I was very glad to 
iind my friendship for him was one of the steps of the lad- 
der by which I might dimb to the love of God, and I made 
him read several passages of the sermon, which it was 

* M. de TaUeynnd. 
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strange to hear from his lips. After his visit Savary* 
arrived. He asked many questions about our little Court at 
Navanre, and also about the future of our son, who seemed 
to Mm ready for the army. While I was reoeiving my ria- 
itors, every one was at Longchamps, which was most bril- • 
liant, I am told ; but I hud not given it a thought. I am 
unwilling to move whenever the weather is tine, and longing 
to be out when it rains. This is being admirably adapted to 
the seasons ! 

The Jtooby always insists on my mentioning him; he 
went yesterday to the fnneral of poor Chandet, who, on 

returning from Compicgne, died of vexation at having been 
ordered to make a bust of the Empress, in conjunction with 
another artist.f He was ill, congestion of the lungs ensued, 
and he died. Talking of artists, they are all wishing for 
you. I saw Gh^rubini at the Odeon yesterday, and he 
wants you to come back, to help him to get his Mass per- 
formed at a concert. The Mass is said to be splendid ; I 
asked him to have it performed at my house, and he prom- 
ised me he would. If it really is so remarkably good, it 
might, perhaps, be executed on some occasion of ceremony. 
However, he did not seem to take to the idea, and appeus 
no longer to care for composing music for the great ones of 
the earth. He is at work at an opira camiqtte,X and doeg 
not seem to be thinking of his grand opera. 

* Savaiy, Duo do Borigov was not at lliat time Minialer of Pdiee. He was 
not appointed to the office until June %, 1810. 

f I am ignorant who this Uoby was. Chandet, a sculptor and painter, had 
a great reputation. The Statue of the Emperor, that until 1814 was on the 
VendOme Column, was hia work, as was Dugommier's statue at Versailles, and 
several graceful productions, such as "G:idipc enfant," **L' Amour B^duisant 
rAme," "Paul ct Virpinic," etc. He was born in 1703. 

^ This opera comique, by Cherubim, is probabl/ the Orcsocado/' whidl 
met with no success at the Feydcau. 
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CLVU. 

TO M. DE AEMUBAT, AT CX)SfPIEOMB. 

Paris, April 25^ 1810. 

I AM writing to you, mon ami,, without knowing whether 
my letter can go, or whether the Emperor is at St. Qnentin, 
whether you are to accompany him, whether you are coming 
home, or remaining where yon are. . . . 

People are beginning to take their departure. Mine, 
d'lloudetot is at Sannois. The time is short, and I am sorry 
wlien I think that I, too, must go away somewhere. But 
where? and howl All this uncertainty wearies me, and I 
try my best not to look beyond the end of each day. I 
should not dislike this one, if it could bring you back to 
me in the evening ; I persuade myself this may be the case, 
and then I am vexed with myself for the delusion. "What 
weak creatures we are ; so easily troubled ; with so little 
tendency to what is good ! And I — I am the weakest and 
most imperfect of all ! Ah ! I say it in all humility. What- 
ever is good in me I owe to you ; it is you who have shel- 
tered, supported, and guided me ; without your sense, your 
aflfection, and the happiness I owe you, I should, perhaps, 
have been of very little worth, and it is ia you aloue that I 
place all my pride. 

Am^^e* has come back quite enchanted with Italy; 
the two together compose elegies on France. Love of coun- 
try is not in fashion. What else can I tell you ? There is 
nothino^ new liere, and I know but little about the theatres. 
Holy Week has kept me away from them. I know that 
people crowded the Fran^aise to suffocation to see Tahua 
in ^'Manlius." Mme. Oorria is not much liked; she is 
considered inferior to the two others, and rightly so; she 
is talented, nevertheless. Her voice is smothered in fat ; 
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she is an enormous mass rolling about on the boards. M. 
de Forbin's * novel excites coatroversj in society ; he is told 
of the various opinions on it, and becomes quite indignant. 
He says that when a man in society takes the trouble to 
write a book, society, out of esprit de corps, ought to defend 
it. Lemercier went to see the Abb6 Morellet. "Mon- 
sieur," said he on entering, " this is not a visit of thanks." 
**0h! as to that,'* answered the Abbe, "I dispense with 
your thanks, for if I had been listened to, you would never 
have belonged to the Academy." "And why so, sir?" 
" Ah I because, above all, one should speak French.'^^ " But 
which of my works has given you this opinion of mef 
" Unfortunately, all those that I have met with ; among the 
rest, your ode, whicli contains forty mistakes in French.'^^ 
" And yet, sir, it was on the very day it was published that 
I was elected one of the Forty. Is not that a striking fact I " 
" Oh 1 I know you have wi^ and plenty of it, but if there 
are two or three similar elections the language will be 
ruined." 

Lemercier told me all this, with good humor and a cer- 
tain simplicity which was, however, far removed from hu- 
mility. 

CLvm. 

TO U. DB B£MUSAT, AT PABIS. 

AvALLON, Friday^ June 21, 1810. 

Oh ! how delightful a thing it is to travel post,t and how 
pleasant to wait for postilions, to put on the drag, to toil 

* M. Augustc de Forbin, an amateur artist, who under the Restoration was 
made Director of the Louvre, had written a novel called " Charles Barimore." 
He died in 1841, m the sixty-third year of his age. 

f The Emperor and the Bmpress Marie Lonise recomed to St. Cloud oa 
Hay Slit, after visiting St. Qaentin, Antwerp, Bmsselt, Ghent, Ostend, Lille^ Le 
Havre, and Boaen. Mme. de R^muaat left Paris a few days later, to join the 
Empress Josephine at Aix, a watering-place in Savoj. 
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up hill, to break the traces, and at last to arrive at an inn at 
ATallon, after spending the whole day in snob a cloud of 
dust that the plan of a landscape garden might be traced on 
mj gown ! 

I shonid much like to know what Mme. Pastoret, with 

all her cleverness, could find to pay here, and what fine feel- 
ings she would have experienced during the journey I have 
just made. 8uch heat, such a stifling wind, dust of which I 
have never seen the like, such discomfort, in fact, and such 
weariness, I scarcely had time to think of anydiing whatso- 
ever. Add to this the pleasant reflection tha^ all these de- 
lights are carrying me away from yon, and yon will have 
Fonie idea of the day I have gone through ! In the morning, 
however, I had experienced a little patriotic emotion;* I 
had been affected by finding myself once more in Boigandy ; 
bnt my native dnst has rather cooled my ardor this evening, 
and I beheld Anxerre and the banks of the Tonne with 
calmness. As for Angnstine, she is in a state of perpetual 
enchantment. Although very far from Val-de-Suzon, the 
dialect of her own country is spuken here ; she l>eholds the 
head-gear she was accustomed to, houses like her own, and 
she is delighted. 

I am not over-tired. I shall readi Antnn eaily to-mor- 
row, and will write to yon on Sunday, and also to my sister, 
to whom you must tell all my news. Remember me to 
xMnie. de Gras.se; next to you and Charles, it is she whom I 
most regret. I feel this, and she will believe it. Almost 
every minute I am saying, " If Mme. de Grasse were here, 
we would do such a thing; she would say so and so." And 
I am ready to cry ! Poor thing ! she has been spending the 
evening in solitude. I have been following you in thouglit ; 
vou are now at St. Cloud with Les J^tats de BloU. It sounds 
funny at Avallon, Leg tltats de Blois ! I seem to belong to 
another world, and do not know whereabouts I am. • . • 

* If . de Yergomes'ii iaoailj belonged to Buigondj. 
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CLX. 

TO H. DE R^MUSAT, AT PABIS. 

Atx, Satot, Fridtt^^ Jtau $9^ 1810, 

I AM here at last, and it was time I arrived, for I am veiy 
tired. Yesterday was the most fatiguing day of all, and as I 
know that it is pleasant to hear of what befalls one's friends 
on their travels, and that all I have to do is to narrate my 
experiences, please to listen. You most know that my stay 
at Lyons did not rest me mudu I explored the town more 
from hnman respect than frmn any wish to see it. I was 
even then rather unwell ; and, besides, my bed was so un- 
comfortable that 1 passed the first night in an arm-chair. 
The second night, after much turning and tossing about, I 
suddenly sprang up at three o'clock in the morning, and 
went off to harangue Augustine, who was sleeping soundly. 
The effect of my discourse was to stir up the whole house. 
Horses were ordered, and we set off on our journey ; but by 
the time we had traveled seven or eight leagues the heat 
became stifling, the air heavy, aud we were seized with head- 
ache, and with a sort of nenrous affection that was most 
painful. We continued our route, however, but never in 
my life was I so ill at ease ; at last the storm broke. As we 
were nearing the mountains, a great tempest arose, with 
showers of hail that devastated all the surrounding crops in 
a moment. Fortunately, we were able to reach the Pont de 
Beauvoisin, and I waited at the inn for the storm to be over ; 
it was then four o'clock. I did not want to remain there, 
and yet was afraid to go on, and we were still, they told me, 
six hours from Chambery. At length, when the thunder 
was passing away, we resumed our journey ; but the rain 
gave us a somewhat melancholy impression of the country. 
The j^helles road will be a fine one when completed, but at 
present it is incumbered with stone for the parapets, with 
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carts, and with workmen, and is very inconvenient. We 
had good horses and a careful driver, yet Augustine was in 
Buch a state of terror that I was seriously alarmed. Onee, 
when we were on the mountain-side, with a precipice be- 
neath ns, she was so overcome with fear that die began to 
scream. I endeavored to soothe her, bnt she had lost all 
control over herself. I poolded, I coaxed, but nothino;" was 
of any avail. I was not in the least nervous myself, but suf- 
fered a good deal from the continual jolting. I wonder 
whether you recollect that last hill, after the £chelles, in 
which the road has been cut through the rock, and only oxen 
are used for traffic? The rain was ceasing, so I walked up, 
for the only means of relief was a channre in the form of fa- 
tigue. It is really a most extraordinary road, but one ought 
to be in good health to go in search of a cure in this fashion. 
I arrived at last at Chamb^ry, at eleven o'clock at night, 
quite worn out with fatigue. I slept better than at Lyons, 
and this morning, at eight, we entered Aix. I am suffering 
less than yesterday, and am writing in bed, the most singu- 
lar bed in the world. There is a paillasse of w^heaten straw, 
and a mattress of I do not know what material. Mme. de 
Grasse, who objects to feather-beds for me, would approve 
of this. The country through which we came seemed very 
pretty, but this village is ugly. The Empress is living in a 
small house with Mme. d'Audenarde, and I have been put 
into another wnth MM. de Turpin and Pourtalis.* T was 
not expected to arrive before Sunday. I found a large room 
destined for ine, but without any furniture whatever. Au- 
gustine is exerting herself to procure a table, a chair, etc. 
And I am writing to you, and trying to laugh at all these 
absurd annoyances. 

* Xme. d'Audeoarde, tin mother of GeiMril d*Aiidaiude. She wu Iitdj- 
in-Waiting. IL de Tterpin-Crias£, of llie BmpreM's boaaebold, was known as a 

landscape painter of some talent. M. Fritz Pourtalis, also belonging to the 
Empress's homeliold, was from Ncuch&tcl. His elder brother died in Paris, 
about twenty years ago, leaving a fine coUectaon.of pictnres and anttqmties. 
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The Empress lias paid me a visit ; she is well, seems to 
be in good spirit6| and goes about a good deal. I hope I 
Bhall not have to accompany her just yet, for I am really in 
want of rest There are no visitors here besides herself and 
ns ; she seemed very glad to see me, and, as nsoal, was all 
kindness. • 

This is how things are, cher ami. 1 shall write to you 
very often; I foresee that will be my only pleasure. I mean 
to try and profit by the waters here, and repair the fatigues 
of my journey. I have some hopes of receiving letters to- 
day — the post comes in daily ; yon mnst all write punctually 
and take compassion on my loneliness. I embrace you ten* 
derly. 

CLXL 

TO M. D£ BEMUSAT, AT PABIS. 

Au, Satot, JtUif 1810. 

What are you all about that you do not write to me, and 
especially that faithless woman on whom I relied, and who 
has failed me like the rest 2 What do you imagine us 
to be doing here, and with what do yon expect me to be 
occnpying myself f Ton really deserve that I also shonld 
take to sOence, and see that yon are counting on the idleness 
of my life. Don't deceive yourself, however ; I have not 
quite as much leisure time as you might imagine. I bathe 
at eight o'clock, and then return to bed until ten. At 
eleven I breakfast at the palace, and all the rest of the morn- 
ing we read and work. The Empress, as you know, likes to 
have people about her, and does not retire to her own room 
before four o'clock, or even five sometimes. I then go to 
mine; I read a little or I write; dinner is at six; after din- 
ner we walk about. I am sometimes excused from accom- 
panying her on account of my ir^rmities. . . . 
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CLXII. 

TO M. DE KEMU8AT, AT PAKIS. 

Aix, Satot, Friday^ July 6^ 1810, 
Mon a7ni, anotlier day has gone by, and no letter from 
jou. I say to myself tliat your week of waiting at St. 
Cloud must have left you but little leisure, and yet I suffer 
and torment mjself just as if this reason for taking comfort 
did not exist Yesterday, as we were on our way to Gham- 
b^ry, the Empress was met hy her courier; he was the 
bearer of a letter from the Yiceroy, containing an account of 
the accident at the Austrian ambassador's ball.* It seems 
there were about twenty persons burned. I shuddered as I 
listened to the Viceroy's letter. I was expecting to hear 
your name, and I was in an agony. When the Empress 
ceased reading, I burst into tears, and I know not how it 
was, but nothing could calm me; a violent headache came 
on, and in tliat state I had to endure a drive of ten leagues. 
Less than this would have sufficed to make me very ill. I 
got back at eight o'clock with a f riglttful headache ; I 
passed a restless night, and am completely knocked up this 
morning. • • . 

CLXnL 

TO v. DE b£mUBAT, AT PABIB. 

Alz, Satot, Manda^f July 9, 1810, 

At last I have a letter fxom you t ... If you care to 
know what we are doing here, I must tell yon things are just 

as usual. With the exception of a few visits from Chamb^ry, 
we live all to ourselves. A little reading in the morning, a 

* Daring the grand baU giv«n by Prince Sdiwanenbeiig m Julj 2d, in honor 
of the Emperor's marriage, a fire brolra out, and a great number of persona 
peiiahed, the Prinoeas indoded. 
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drive afterward, dinner at eiglit on account of the heat, then 
cards and a Httle music. Charles de Flahault is here, and M. 
and Mme. de Chateaubriand. There is also a Mme. de Sales, 
a descendaDt of the family of St. Francis de Sales. She seems 
pleasant enough, but you can understand that in presence of 
the Empress there is always a certain amount of ceremony. 
Josephine herself is serene and mild. "Sometimes," she 
said to me, " repose takes tlie place of happiness." She be- 
haves with extraordinary drcumspectiou ; she need say but 
one word, and the most assldnons court would be paid her. 
The authorities of the neighboring towns wished to pay 
their respects, but she declined everything, simply and with 
no appearance of constraint. Great regard and deference is 
shown for her everywhere. She speaks of the Emperor as she 
ought and when she ought ; in fact, it is impossible to show 
more tact and moderation. But notwithstanding her resig- 
nation^ sometimes, when sorrow oppresses her, she makes 
me a sign, and comes to give vent to it with me. I exert 
myself to divert her thoughts and encourage her, and she 
willingly receives all the consolations that reason can offer 
her. It appears that when Charles de Flahault left Plombi- 
eres, the Queen was more seriously indisposed than w e had 
thought.* The Empress is not anxious about her, but believes 
she is better. This is a chord I dare not strike. We are 
expecting the Viceroy. There is a report that the Empress 
is enceinie. f I can say with truth that I have been witness 
to Josephine's sincere joy at this news; and, indeed, such an 
event would be the reward of her great sacriiioe. 

♦ Queen Ilortenae. 

f The Empress Marie Louise. The report in question seems to have been 
rather premature. However, as the Eling of Rome was bora uu March 20, 1811, 
we 0101 bat adoiire the rapidity with which gpod news is disaeminated. 
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CLXIV. 

TO M, D£ &EMUSAT, AT PARIS. 

Aix, Savot, July 14., ISIO. 

We are alone today. The Empress lias gone to Geneva 
to Bee her daughter-in-law, who stopped there, being too fa- 
tigued to come on ; she will not return until to-morrow. She 
took with her MM. Ponrtalis and de Flahault, and Mme. d' An- 
denarde. The Viceroy, whom we saw yesterday, gave us the 
melancholy details of the accident at that unlucky ball. . . . 

Our circle is very pleasant. Charles de Flahault enlivens 
us ; he has more in him and more talent for eonversation than 
I should have expected ; he is very gay, he sings well, and we 
all like him. The country is really beautiful ; it needs better 
legs than mine to explore it, hut I am delighted with what I 
have seen, and I hear that I shall travel through very fine 
scenery on my way to Geneva. . . . 

Mme. Cheron writes that Saint- Ange * will probably be 
elected to the Institute. Mme. de Grasse speaks of a com- 
misnon for the prizes, and seems rather anxious about 
Spontini. Is this true ? And, by-the-bj, what has happened 
to Mme. Festa, f and how have you had the heart to make 
her begin the " Molinara " again ? Why was I not there to 
protest against it ? You are really very generous to regret 
me, for I should have made a strong protest. The " Journal 
de Pans" speaks very unfavorably of the poor woman. 

* Saint- Ange, tlie translator of Ovid, did, in fact, succeed Dotnerque at the 
Academy. He was in bad health, and died soon afterward, in that same year, 
1810. " The shade of the Academician whose place I take ifl now waiting fur 
my own," he said in the speech he made on liis reception. 

f An Italian singer. ** La Molinara," a» everybody knows, is an opera by 
FkeiieUo. 
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CLXV. 

TO M. D£ SEMUSAT, AT PARIS. 

ft 

Aix, Satot, Jultfy 1810. 
... It is impossible to be with tlie Empress witliout de- 
Binng to repay her by sedulous attention for the pleasantness 
she infuses into one's daily life, and if I were oftea to shut 
myself up in my own Toom, or if I gave way to my natural 
depreesiony it would really be too selfish. She likes to be in 
company, and is amused by the stories I tell her ; I can suc- 
ceed in making her laugh. She shows her pleasure in my 
society in a thousand different ways. In short, she is really 
charming, and of an angelic disposition ; so much so that I 
know my heart will ache when I leave her, althoi^ I 
shall be so happy to be going back to you. I shall probably 
return home within the month. The Empress intends to 
leave Aix between tlie 15th and 20th of August. She is 
about to take a small house on the Lake of Geneva ; this will 
be her headquarters whUe she travels about Switzerland. 
She wishes me to accompany her to Geneva, and not to leave 
her until she sets out on her expedition to the mountains. 
As there is not much time for all she wants to accomplish, I 
don't think she will remain long on the banks of tlie lake, nor 
that I bhall be kept long away from you. 



CLXVI. 

TO H. DE B^MUSAT, AT PABIB. 

Aix, Satot, J^y 18, 1810. 

• . • You might write at great length concerning that aw- 
ful accident^ without nutking us feel that you say too much 

* The ottastropbe at the ball, alluded to in the preeedmg letters. 
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about it. I am convinced that we are even more horrified by 
it here than you are in the whirl of Paris. The Empress was 
greatly shocked ; she was attached by many ties to the Prin- 
cesse de Leyen, who was, moreover, an excellent woman. 
The Emperor's danger afEected her deeply ; she wept^ and 
her tears gave me pain. How strange is our situation ! 
she said. A bond that is still so strong, while our interests 
have become so different!" Her son's visit was of great 
service to her, and she is expecting lier daughter, who is 
coming here for the season. The latter is said to be still in 
a weak and suffering condition. The Empress is glad that I 
am here ; the Queen, as you know, is fond d me, and I shall 
tend her with my whole heart I am sure, too, that such an 
occupation will do me good ; my only comfort, when away 
from you, is in being of some little use, and that amiable 
and interesting woman is very dear to me. Lebreton * has 
written me a very melancholy letter ; he seems greatly dis- 
tressed at the death of the Princess. He, too, was very near 
going to that terrible ball. ... 

Mme. Charon writes that our children are studying with 
Anvray;t if they could remain witli him next year, it would 
be a good thing. I am not expecting much in tlie way of 
prizes ; it strikes me that our boy is working less industri- 
ously, but I have not the courage to scold him from such a 
distance. Tou can sermonize so well that I depute my 
powers to you. I presume that at the time of his first Com- 
munion you will say a few words of fatherly exliortation. 

* M. Lebreton, a member of the Institute and Secretary of the Class of 
Fine Arts, was a married priest, and a clever and agreeable man. He was on 
aa intimate footing in my grandpavents* house, and was ooomderad as a friend. 
He ▼anished somewliat suddenly from tiie soene, and died in Braiil, whither he 
Iwtook lilmself at the Restoration. His daughter married Dr. Jules Cloquet. 

f H. AuTray was at that time Ftof essor at tlie head of the Fifth Glass at the 
Lyote Napolten. He was subsequently Ffeotfsettr and Academical Inspeetor. I 
became acquainted with him when attending the Concours G^n^raL He supers 
intended us during our oompofdtioDS, and he has oft^ spoken to me about my 
father's childhood. 
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I shali lament very much being absent from that ceremony ; 
I remember how my poor mother wept on the ooeasion of my 
first Oommonion^ and that tender reeoUection would have 
gone with me as I accompanied my son. By the way — and you 

will see that the remark is very appropriate — I have found 
time, in the midst of all the interruptions of the life I am 
leading here, to look into a serious book, which I find most 
interesting. M. Pour talis has lent me a life of Zwinglius," 
written by a Swiss.* This seems to me a meritorious book ; 
I have bnt one objection to it, that it rather inclines me 
toward Protestantism. Mme. de Grasse will shudder at this, 
but really the Protestants, at any rate just then, seem to have 
reason on their side. If I continue in this mood, I shall come 
to your help in your discussions with her, and will bring 
Councils to bear on her. 



CLXVIL 

TO M. DB b£m08AT, AT PABI8. 

A«, Savoy, Friday^ Jvltf $0, 1810, 

The longer I am here, the more I wish for you. I am 
sure you would like this country so much, and would take 
prodigious walks with your boy ! It is really a charming 

part of the world. The mountailis are less lofty and less 
gloomy than the Pyrenees, and the valley, which is more 
open, is wonderfully verdant. I made yesterday a little ex- 
cursion, adapted to my strength, to see a most beautiful cas- 
cade ; there are three waterfalls side by side and tumbling 
into each other, masses of rock breaking the waters into cas- 
cades, and At the hack a little torrent mshing away through 
splendid trees. There is not the same sensation of sm'prise 

• This **Iife of Zwinglius," the founder of tbe Beformatioii in SwitMiliiid, 
mntt be Hcne's work, publidied in tbat Mme jw, 1810. 

12 
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here as at Cauterets, but one is more satisfied. The horizon 
is not so narrow, and, for my own part, I find that I breathe 
more easily here. The town of Aiz is very ugly, and I have 
a dnll lodging in a sort of No Thoroughfare, with a high 

wall in front, which makes my room very dark. If I were 
to return here, I should try to get rooms nearer the country, 
as I am so bad a walker ; but this year it does not signify 
much, becanse I am constantly with the Empress, whose 
house stands on the ontskirts of the village. When the 
weather is fine, I can walk over to her; when it rains, I am 
carried in a fine glass chair, all gilt, that belonged once upon 
a time to the King of Sardinia ; and in this vehicle, when I 
am in full dress, I am the delight of the little children of 
the place, and am followed about by them, as the Archchan- 
cellor is followed at the Palais Boyal. You can, of conrse, 
imagine that when the Empress goes out she has much 
greater crowds after her. This, in fact, is the one drawback 
to our outings. AVe can not take a step without attracting 
the water-drinkers and the inhabitants ; true, our being here 
is a rather important fact to poor people and gouty invalids. 
The elegant carriage, fine hones, liveries, and our own 
dresses, all make a great sensation, and, in the midst of it all, 
the sweet, gentle, kindly countenance of my mistress. Peo- 
ple come from Chambery, from Geneva, from Turin, and 
from GrL'n(jl)le only to see her. She excites the deepest in- 
terest. I am pleased to observe that no one believes she has 
become a stranger to the Emperor, for she receives many 
petitions addressed to him, and people regard her as a media- 
trix between the unfortunate and him. She receives every 
one with extraordinary kindness, and does much unostenta- 
tious good in the neighborhood. She did lier best to e8ca]:)e 
from a really embarrassing welcome at Geneva, and I am 
always struck with her skill in simplifying a situation that at 
first seems unmanageably awkward ; the reason is that she is 
absolutely devoid of vanity, and never aims at effect. She 
speaks of the Emperor as of a brother, of the new Empress 
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fiB the future mother of the children of France ; and if what 
we Hear of the coodition of the hitter be true, I am snre she 
win be glad. 



CLXVIII. 

TO M. DS S^MUSATy AT PABI8. 

Aix, Savoy, July 21, 1810. 

Pray tell me how my cure is getting on ? Do you see 
him ? Is he happy ? Does he intend to remain I Shall I 
see him on mj letnm ) I am rather offended with him. I 
hear nothing of him ; he is forgetting me. I wrote to him 
a long time ago, and hardly expect an answer now, and cer- 
tainly I shall not write again.* 

For the last four days the weather has been dreadful^ 
rain, hail, and intense eold. It was snowing on the moun- 
tain the day before yesterday, and we had fires. During this 
wretched weather I finished the life of Zwinglius." The 
Anabaptists have rather cooled my zeal for Protestantism. 
I see there are objections to that religion, too ; bnt T like the 
book. I am now reading the Memoirs of Prince Eugene. 
The Prince de Ligne's pretense was a carious one, and very 
ill-snstained. At the second page one can see it is a mere 
invention ; and the style is that of drawing-room conyersa- 
tion thirty years ago.f . . . 

* The curi ia no other than M. de .Talleyrand. 

f The Prince de Lignc had just poblished Us '*Tie de Prince Eugene, Mte 
INur Ini-mAme.'* It will be nnderstood, of oovne, that it referred to Prince 
Eugene of Sarcj, and not to Prince Eugene Beauhamais. 
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CLXIX. 

TO M. DE REMUSAT, AT PABIS. 

Aix» SATOfT, Iff, ISIO. 

The Empress wishes to make Geneva her headquarters 
for ten davs, and to travel in Switzerland. When this hai>- 
pens, I shall take my flight. I am strongly advised to return 
by Lausanne, NeucMtel, and Besangon. They tell me that 
route 10 not much longer, and that I shall avoid bad roads. 
By doing this, I should see the shores of the Lake of Geneva, 
a great temptation to me, and I should revive some recollec- 
tions of my childhood. I think it is probable I shall decide 
upon this course. When I arrive at Geneva, I will tell you 
what decision I have come to. . . . 

Yesterday the Empress asked me which of the two I 
loved best, you or Chules. ''My husband, madame," I re- 
plied, in the tone with which you are familiar. Mme. d'Au- 
denarde looked up. "Really," said the Empress, "you an- 
swer in a resolute tone.'' "Madame, I answer as 1 feel." 
" M. de R^musat is very amiable, then ? " " Amiable I O 
madame I " and then I did not know how to begin, and a 
moment after I did not know how to end. ''If all this be 
so, how happy you are ! " " Yes.'* I should have liked to 
say, " But how much we suffer in being parted as we are ! 
I did not say this ; I restrained myself ; but the tears came 
into my eyes, and I talked I don't know what nonsense to 
escape from my thoughts. I promise you that you shall not 
have to complain of me in this respect. Nobody knows that 
I suffer from my separation from you and from my children. 
As the holiday time approaches, my heart sinks more and 
more, but no one shall be let into my secret. It is ridiculous 
to trouble other people with one's affairs, and the poor Em- 
press is sorrowful enough on her own account. The affairs 
of Holland distress her greatly, and she is much troubled 
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about the future of lier daughter and the position of her 
grandcliildren.* I do my best to (juiet her, urging her 
strongly to tnist the Emperor, and also not to go faster than 
the time. At an epoch bo foil of strange events, an excess 
of foresight is a mistake ; one must snbmit and hope, and I 
say to the Empress what I believe: The Emperor will not 
visit the faults of their father upon his nephews. You are 
placed in a painful position, apart from the action of the 
Court, while you are obliged, all the same, to feel and suffer 
from its troubles. It requires great firmness of character 
and extreme reasonableness to act wisely in the midst of all 
this.'' The Empress is deeply sensible of the services which 
I render her ; she is very happy to have me with her ; she 
calls me and looks for me incessantly. I listen to her, con- 
sole her, and try to amuse her by talking of other things ; for 
it weakens the judgment to dwell too long upon certain sub- 
jects, and onr reasonable couiBe is to wait, not to make long 
and anxious forecasts, and to trost to a snperior authority, 
which we may be sure is a beneficent one. 



CLXX. 

lO H. nX Bi:MU8AT, AT PABIS. 

An, Satot, Mjf jU, 1810, 

I DO not understand what M. de Talleyrand has said to 
you. He declares that he has written to me, but as I receive 
all my other letters, I can not suppose that his only do not 
reach me, and I conclude that he has yielded to his usual 
indolence. I beg you will tell him this, but at the same 
time say that I forgive him. 

Yesterday we made a long excursion, bnt it was not too 
fatiguing, because it was partly by water. We drove about 

* Louis Bonaparte had jut broken with hit wile and with the Emperor, and 
Holland bad been united to the Bmpire on the Mb of July, 1610. 
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two leagues on the opposite side of a lake, called Le Bourget, 

which is of considerable extent, to see the ruins of an old 
abbey, which formerly belonged to the monks of the Cister- 
cian order. The situation of the abbey is very picturesque. 
It is built oa a tongue of land in the middle of the lake, 
which is Borrounded on all sides by peaked and barren monn- 
tains. No vegetation is to be seen ; profound silence reigns 
all around. The aspect of the place is so entirely solitary 
that I can easily conceive this retreat having been chosen by 
persons whose object was to break entirely witli the world. 
The abbey is called Haute Combe. Two popes came out of 
it. It dates back to very remote times, and the remains of 
the church are very fine. Within a quarter of a league of 
this building there is an intermittent spring, which yields 
water in abundance dnrint; several liours in the day, at vari- 
ous and uncertain periods. The cause of this phenomenon 
has never been ascertained. We remained for an hour and 
a half beside the rock, but the water did not appear, and the 
naiad was deaf to our entreaties.* On returning here, we 
found one of the Queen's Chamberlains come to announce 
her Majesty's arrival for to-morrow. This -intelligence gave 
the Empress great pleasure. 



CLXXII. 

TO M. DR BEMUSAT, AT PARIS. 

Aix, Savoy, /nfy 90y 1810, 

. . . The Queen has arrived. She is thin, pale, down- 
hearted, and always ready to cry without exactly knowing 

* In tbia aooomit of the expedftkm of the Empresi to the abbey of Haute 
Oombe, tbo tempest wbkh abe etuxranterad on the lake, and wbidi made a great 
eeniatkm at tbe time, is purposely omitted. My grandmother's first intention 
was to conceal the danger which she had incun-ed from her husband, but know- 
ing that others bad mentioned it in writing, she changed ber mind, and 8^t.bim 
a detailed aooount in a letter wbicb bas been lost. 
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why. " Madame," said I to her, "take courage, and take 

care of your health. Your misfortune is not a misfortune, 
for your lieart is not wounded by it. The Emperor has re- 
ceived your children perfectly well ; he takes care of them ; 
he watches over them; they are in France; yon will see 
them again this winter. Yon are with your mother. You 
must think of all this ; eleep, eat, and leave the rest to God 
and the Emperor." She smiled at my little harangue, hut I 
believe she thinks I am in the right. Oh ! if we could but 
h'mit ourselves to the evils that we must bear! "May God 
deliver us from our friends ! " says the Portuguese proverb ; 
I would add, ^* May God deliver ns from ourselves 1 " I have 
my reasons for saying this ; there are moments when I would 
fly away from myself, on condition, however, that it should 
be you who would find me. ... 



CLXXIII. 

TO M. BE Bi:MU6AT, AT PABIS. 

An, Satot, .FWA^, 10^ 18J0. 

It is all settled. I shall leave Aix this day week ; there 

is no more (juestion of Geneva and Switzerland. I shall 
come by tlie shortest way, to Jura, Dijon, Troyes, and Paris. 
1 shall be five or six days on the road, so make your own cal- 
culation when to expect me. Do not write to Dijon, as I 
shall arrive there late, and the post will he closed. 

I am charmed with the Trianon arrangement,* because 
you can give me a few minutes sometimes. I feared lest you 
should not go there. All is for the best. Heaven is on our 
side this time ; my joy is too natural not to be approved on 
high, and I feel that I merit the happiness which awaits me. 

• The £mperor had taken up hU abode at Trianoii. 
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Do what you can for my ooneni. I approve all that yon do. 

You are really excellent; jour kindness delights, but can 
never 6urj)ri.se me. . . . 

M. and Mme. de Taacher arrived iiere yesterday. The 
poor little woman is very Borrowf ul, and talks a great deal 
of her motiher. As yon may snppose, I listen to her gladly. 
The yonng hnsband was taken ill with gout on the way, 
and so seriously that he can not put his foot to the ground, 
and is in terrible suffering. ... 

The Empress is growing fat, and looks better than I have 
seen her. 61 ic f^rieves at parting with me, and I feel that 
my heart will sink at bidding her farewell, for she is very, 
very good to me. Her daughter is still extremely delicate, 
but she no longer spits blood. Peace of mind and the variety 
of a journey in Switzerland, which she proposes to make, 
will do her a great deal of good. They are to set out hence 
on the 25th, and they do not return until October. Thus, 
yon see, I shall be able to pass the month of September in 
perfect quiet. I shall devote it to delightful idleness. Our 
life here is one of continual movement ; we come, we go, we 
are always together, we dress, we play cards — in short, we 
are never quiet, and that dear idleness that I love so much es- 
capes me. I am astonished that I could have found time to 
write BO much and so often to you as I have done, for the in- 
tenmpdons are perpetuaL Everybody here has been very 
amiable to me. M. d'Audenarde is a pleasant companion ; 
Mile, de ^[acau is charming and agreeable ; the two young 
people, attentive and polite ; Charles de Flahault, very amus- 
ing. In short, it is a little society which pleases me and is 
pleased with me ; it would not be my place to say that it re- 
grets to lose me. You know how gay I am, and they say 
there will be no more laughter when I shall be gone. It will 
now be your turn to pet me and spoil me, which I shall 
allow you to do, quietly submitting to be waited on and made 
much of. My heart beats when I think that within a fort- 
night from to^y I shall be with you ; that is my unchanged 
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song, and j'ou must let mc sing it in every key, for I have 
no other. . . . To-morrow is my fete\ the Queen is kind 
enough to give a breakfast. Yon will think of me, I am 
snre, and Charles will drink mj health. I do not hope for 
priz^ and I mnst not reckon npon them, bnt I feel so mnch 
pleasure at the thought of seeing the dear little fellow again 
that I care little about them. You are content with him ; 
he is happy ; all is well. 



CLXXIV. 

TO IC DB BlbffUSAT, AT PAAI8. 

Aiz, 8atot, Ay/gwA 12^ 1810. 

. . . Yesteeday was my fete. Did you and the child 
remember it ? It was quite a grand day here. The Queen 
gave a charming breakfast. We went to her house, which is 
outside the town and delightfully situated ; a splendidly serred 
table was set in the garden, verses were read, and a pretty 
little proverb played. My health and hers were drunk with 
great heartiness. The Empress gave me a very pretty neck- 
lace. Both mother and daughter were as charming as they 
could be, and I was quite embarrassed and moved by their 
kindness. I could have thanked them much more eloquent- 
ly if my heart had not been full of a thousand recollec- 
tions, but all this revived the sentiments of the occasion to 
an almost painful degree. 



CLXXV. 

TO V. DB BEMUSAT, AT BAHBOUILLET. 

Aix, Savoy, Aug%ut 13^ 1810. 

I CAN not make up a packet for Paris without writing to 
you. I do not want to commence my budget by my letter to 



Digitized by Google 



274 



LETTERS OF MADAME DE RtMUSAT 



you, because I know what would then happen to me ; I should 
not know how to leave off, and time would fail me. I have 
therefore written the three little letters which you will lind 
inclosed, and am now allowing myself my reward. My 
friends will not complain ; a few more days and I shall have 
fulfilled all my promises. I have not so much time here as 
might be supposed. It is true that we do not breakfast until 
twelve o'cdock, hut the business of drinking the waters, tak- 
ing the baths, and dressing, occupies a great part of the morn- 
inor. Then we remain at the chateau until iive or six o'clock. 
There we talk, we work, we read stupid tales, to which no- 
body listens, and which are thrown ande half finished. The 
newspapers and our letters arrive, the gentlemen sleep for a 
while, and at six o'clock we go to dress for a carriage-drive 
until eiorht. You niav easilv imao^ine the effect which is 
produced in a miserable town like this by the caleche^ the 
horses, and the elegant equipage of the £mpress ; and, be- 
sides, her taUettea are always very impressive. The water- 
drinkers and the inhabitants all turn out to see us pass, and 
the other day the Empress said to me, Why, we are like 
Caiiibaceres ! " In fact, we were followed by quite forty lit- 
tle urchins. At eight we dine ; after dinner come cards and 
music; so we go on until eleven, and the history of one of 
our days is the history of all. You will therefore see that I 
have only one hour to myself before I begin to drink the wa- 
ters ; when I wake at six, the time when I am in the water, 
during which I read, and the two driving hours when I am 
not well enough to go out. 

The Empress went to Geneva the day before yesterday, 
and she has just come back. She traveled all night, and it 
is now six, and I am told she is about to take a bath and go 
to bed. She took leave of me in the kindest way before this 
short absence, regretting that she could not take me with her. 
In every respect it is impossible to be more amiable than she 
is, and I am very happy, notwithstanding the grief of being 
separated from you, that I had courage and strength to give 
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her this proof of m j devotion. If she had been in happier 
drcnmstanoes, I should have hesitated, on aeconnt of my 

health ; but her solitude forbade any hesitation on my part, 
and up to the present time I certainly do not repent, for the 
quiet life here agrees with me. You will believe I do mjr 
best to enliven IL I keep my regrets* and certain secret 
eansee of disquiet, to myself , and I suooeed so well in being 
one person in the mUm, and another in my own room, that yes- 
terday M. de Toupin expressed the greatest surprise, on hear- 
ing me sigh, that so gay an individual as myself should ever 
need the solace of sighing. 1 answered him that 1 was not so 
gay as he thought. He maintained the contrary. I contiu- 
ued the discussion smilingly, and nevertheless I might say 
that even then I had tears in my heart, for talking of gayety, 
and of true gayety, recalled to me that painful recollection, 
the impress of which I have never lost.**" 



CLXXVL 

TO H. DB B^MUBAT, AT FOKTAINEBLBAIT. 

Fabis, CMober IS, 1810, 

Mm ami^ I beg you not to allow it to be doubted for a 
moment that you wish to have me with you, and to arrange 

for my being summoned to join you as speedily as possible. 
Since I have been thought of at all, 1 consider that it would 
be unbecoming on my part not to show readiness and eager- 
ness; besides, when our child has left me, I shall be dull and 
mehmcholy in this big place all by myself, whereas at Fon- 
tainebleau I shall be good for something, and I want you to 

* This allurion is to bermotiier, whose cihMifahieisahefr^ 
f Mme. de R^musat bad vetomed to Paris, having left the Empreas Josephine 
at Aix in Savoy* The Emperor and his Court were at Fontainebleau, and it wai 
now a question of presenting the Empress Josephine's ladies, after thdr sojooni 
at Aiz, to the Empress liarie Louise. 
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want Die. Ask the Dacheese de Montebello to fix my per- 
sonal presentation for next Sunday, on condition that I may re- 
main at tlie chateau after it, for I am not strons^ enough to go 
and come back and retura again. If the thing can besimpli- 
iied 60 that I ahall only be named to the Empress^ then I will 
not come at all until Snnday or Monday ; otherwise I wiH set 
out on Saturday, if I am not oonntermanded, provided that I 
have a room, and the Grand Marshal has given his sanction 
to all this. I will write more at length to you this evening. 
Answer promptly, because if 1 am not wanted, I ought to 
know it at once. Alix has no news from her husband ; she 
worries herself about this, and does not know what to do. I 
think she would much rather take the road to Semur than 
that to Fontainebleau. Adieu. I boasted too much of my- 
self when I said I Avanted to stay here quietly without you ; 
1 am already weary of this separation. I have suffered so 
much this year that I assure you that I desire very sincerely 
not to pass the month of October away from you. 



CLXXVII. 

TO M. DB BEHU8AT, AT FOlTTAINEBLEAn. 

Paru» Friday, Odober^ 1810, 

. . . Mt little preparations are made ; I can set out on 

Saturday, if I am to be presented on Sunday. If it will be 
enough to name me to the Empress, which I should like 
better, I shall not leave Paris until next Monday, but I think 
it would not do to wait fifteen days longer. Besides, as the 
season advances, my health becomes worse ; I am much more 
sure of myself in October than I shall be in J^ovember, and 
I would rather be at the Court when I am in a state to bear 
the bustle of it. I think I shall make out some quiet life 
for myself even there, in the midst of the duties to be done 
and the pleasures to be enjoyed. I can always find some 
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hotuns for rest, which I will employ in talking with you, or 
in my own occupations. I shall take my books, my writing, 
and my work, and, if I am pretty well, the time will jDass 
more pleasantly than in Paris, where I should be so long 
without you. I am bored to death here, and go to bed at 
half past eight. I brood over these hist days with Charles, 
and joa alone can console me for being parted from my 
son. 

He is in very good health, and working diligently. I do 
not take him to the play, lest the contrast should be too 
strong between his life during this week and that which 
awaits him, and so, not to give him pain, I do not go myself. 
In fad;, I conduct myself very well ; I talk classes and school 
to him, and reconcile him to the best of my ability.' . . . 
Deschamps has just left me. The Empress told him to come 
and see me, and to thank nie. She understood, that all my 
advice was dictated by sincere affection. She was about to 
come here when my letter reached her ; ^ it was that which 
prevented her return. She charged Deschamps to ascertain 
from me whether she ought positively to remain here, and I 
believe that the Queen of Holland also received a commission 
in the same sense. Her mother's plan is to remain at Ge- 
neva, to go to Milan, to return to Aix, and not to reappear 
at Navarre until the next September. Every one there seems 
to.be perplexed; I am asked for advice on all sides, but I 
can not give it. Speak to the Gband Marshal. 1 do not 
suppose, however, that there is anything for me to do, since 
the Queen is here. 

* The Empress passed the winter at Geneva, foUowing in this the adTice of 
my graodmotfaar, which was given by order of the ESmpeior. 
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CLXXVIII. 

TO M. D£ KEKUSATy AT FOirTAINEBLEAU. 

Paris, October^ 1810, 

I MU6T reailj tell you how well I have been managing 
sinoe yesterday, tnon ami. I have arranged for onr children 
to perfection. Yesterday I was reflecting with regret that 

today Charles iiiiist return to school, and to that Miizine,* 
who has come back in pretty good health, but more strange 
and irritable than ever. The children, too, were anxious on 
the subject. "But wlio," I asked Charles, "could be put in 
his place over you i " Charles began to consider. " None 
of the professors,'* he said, '^live at the school, and they are 
too well paid to be willing to undertake what we want. But 
there is a master in the place, named Leclerc, who would be 
very suitable." On hearing this, I sent for Aiiicdce Pas- 
toret, who came to me and strongly recommended the said 
Leclerc, who has been appointed second professor in I know 
not which dass ; he obtained two prizes of honor and twenty- 
five prizes in one year. He is a perfect Greek scholar, never 
teaches out of the school, is devoted to poetry, and knows 
both English and Italian. Accompanied bv Amedee, I pro- 
ceeded to the school, and sent my carriage for iieclerc. lie 
is little, very shy, and absurdly afraid of mc. He informs 
me that M. de Wailly had asked him in vain that very morn- 
ing to take charge of young Thibandeau, but that he knows 
our children, and will agree to everything I wish. I then 
asked for M. de Waillv, but he was out. We consulted with 
Mme. Cheron ; she was much afraid of Muzine, thought he 
would refuse to change his quarters, and overwhelmed me 

* My father rctaiued an unfavorable recollection of this man's harshness 
(Muzine was in bad health and not quite sane) ; but he was grateful for his ex- 
cellent teachinc; of Latin syntax, and attributed to him a great deal of his suc- 
cess at the Univertiity. 
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with words. Yon know her style. I begged her not to in- 
terfere in any way, and we retired. I was at the school 
this morning by half past seven, and spoke frankly to M. 
de Wailly about Muzine. He agreed with me on many 
points, and perfectly imderstands that I am determined to 
have done with him. I asked for some one to take his place, 
and the first name mentioned was little Lederc's ! * He an- 
swers for his moral character, his attention, his capability ; I 
begged him to arrange everything, and to bring Helen to 
dine with me on Thursday. When we had come away, 
Am^dee, who was with me, wrote to Leclerc, telling him to 
appear as if the first intimation on the subject had reached 
him from M. de WaOlj; and so onr business is done, the 
children are delighted, and I must own I am extremely 
pleased at having rid them of Muzine. If yon can come on 
Thursday, you will see your boys, and we can go away on 
Friday. I am now expecting M. Pourtales, and am ready 
for an argument with him. I am in the vein, and hope all 
will go off well. I have heard endless stories of Muzine's 
absurdities this morning, which prove that I have acted 
wisely. I hope yon will be of the same opinion. Leclerc's 
moral character being so good, I tliink his youth is no objec- 
tion ; Charles and he will get on the better. He likes talk- 
ing, and they will converse ; my boy tells me, moreover, that 
he has seen him occasionally in the school, and that he can 
be severe with the pupils when necessary. I am charmed at 
getting rid of this business, for it was a great trouble to me. 
My poor boy's spirits fail in proportion as the day approaches 
for going back to school ; when he leaves me I must be with 
jou, for I miss him very much. We have had some talks 

* This litUe Leclerc is M. Joseph Victor Leclerc, who died in 1865. He was 
a member of the Acadenoj of Inscriptions^ Dean of the Faculty of Letters in 
PariB| ftod author of some celebrated works on the literary history of France. 
He W«f for a long time my father's tutor, and was always one of his most val- 
ued friends. From his school days almost my father had assisted htm in his 
translation of Cicero. 



Digitized by Google 



280 



LETTERS OF MADAME DE R^MUSAT. 



too^etlier since we have been alone, and we agree admirably, 
lie made himself most agreeable to M. Lebreton yesterday, 
and I asked him whom he liked best of all my friends. He 
replied that it was Lebreton^ becaiue he was kindest to him. 
Lcfbreton embraced him thereupon with tears in lus eyes. 
He is a good boy, and I almost worship him. 



An interval of nearly three months occurs between this 
' and the following letters. When the correspondence is re- 
sumed, Mnie. de Remusat is again in waiting on the Empress 
Josephine at Navarre. 



CLXXIX. 

TO M. D£ BEMUSAT, AT PABIB. 

Navarre, January^ 1811.* 
I AM ho})in<T^ to receive a line from yon to-day, 7?io?i ami, 
Alix wrote me a few words which have done me good, but 
only you or your secretaT v, Mme. de Grasse, can entirely re- 
lieve my mind. While I am full of Thursday's difScnlties, 
you, perhaps, are engrossed with a thousand other cares ; these 
are the delights of absence ! 

My liealth continncs tolerably ^Tood, with the execptioTi 
of slight rheumatic pains, which are an excuse for remaining 

• The year 1811 was one of the moat peaceful of tho Empire, and the birth 
of the King of Rome in March diminished many anxious upprcheusions. Far- 
seeing poUfticiaiiB, howerer, and eapeciaUy U. de Talleyrand, still entertained 
BeriouB fears, fo«mded on tbe Bmperor ' g cbaraoter, and, without actually loeing 
all hope, felt neither seenre nor ooolidentw It was at this epoch that the Doe 
Decaaee said to Ifarkhal MamKmt, "We are kwt, depend upon H, and the Sin- 
peror is mad.** During this year, M. and Hroe.de BAmusat were separated for a 
short time only, and there exist but a few letters written by the latter from tike 
GhAteau de Navarre (Eure), where she had joined the Empress JoB^phhie. I 
am unable to fix the predsc date of these. 
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by the fireside. Onr present abode is really only adapted 
for royalty : it is only by lavish precaution that we can escape 
the rigors of the season. But it must be a cliarming place 
in summer, and I, who have very little cariosity^ nevertheless 
feel a great wish to see it again in fine weather. Moreover, 
the Emprees has pleasant surroundings ; her associates here 
are kind and nice, like herself, and the town of Evreux is 
not without its charms. The greatest is its bishop. * He is 
eighty years of age, agreeable, lively, well informed, and 
ready to talk on any subject. He and I get on uncommonly 
well, and of an evening, when the card-tables are filled up, 
we enjoy a little talk, which ends the day pleasantly. I do 
not prolong it much ; you know my taste for going to bed 
early, and the Empress, who likes to sit up late over her 
cards, has no need of my services, and leaves me at full 
liberty. Our party here consists of the Duchesse d'Aren- 
berg, Mmes. d'Arbeig, de Vielcastel, d'Audenarde, Ducrest, 
three or four yonng girls, MM. de Turpin, de Monaco, de 
Yielcastel, and Ponrtales, and of Desohamps, who is admitted 
to the drawing-room, and does very well. We draw or work 
in the mornings while some book is read aloud ; then we pay 
visits to each other until dinner, or else retire to our own 
rooms to write, as I am now writing to yon. At six o'clock 
we separate to prepare for the evening, as some change of 
dress is necessary, and then there are cards and mnsic Ton 
perceive that onr time passes pleasantly enough, and I should 
like it as much as others do, were it not for the anxieties I 
packed up and brouc^ht with me in my traveling-bag. From 
those I hope your letters will relieve me by degrees. I con- 
trive to devote a short time to my favorite pursuit of read- 
ing, and in the gardens here there are fountains by Lendtre, 
and in the house old portraits that go marvelously well with 
the books I bronght with me. I think I have already told 
you, nion amiy that I am quite reconciled to the idea of pass- 

* tf. Bovriier, Bishop of Emax, was vety intimate with M. de Tallejnuid, 
and stayed at his Jxrase whene?er lie cane to Puis. 
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ing a winter in the country. Your company would be no 
objection, for I feel certain beforehand that yon wonld like 

the quiet and tranquillity, and I think that in bad weather 
the country is less dreary to look at than the streets of Paris. 
There is always some sort of verdure to be seen, and the least 
ray of sunshine gives a look of spring to the meadows. 

I have had some sensible conversations with the Empress. 
She seems to be in the best possible frame of mind, wiping 
only for quiet and the means of gratifying her tastes, wliich 
she cultivates that tliey may take the place of her meniuries. 
She has no wish to reside in Paris, but she is strongly bent 
on Malmaison for the cold season, and there would certainly 
be some risk in repeating eveiy winter the experiment she has 
made with tolerable impunity this year. Her idea is to leave 
this place in the spring, to return again for the summer, to go 
away in autumn, and, pcrliaps, to pass next winter in Italy. 
She says that, had slie known anythin<]^ of this house before- 
hand, she would not have accepted it. She is alarmed at the 
almost inevitable expenditure in which it will involve her. 
In fact, the ch4teau is in a dilapidated state^ and is a very in- 
convenient abode ; and, however undesirable it may be to un- 
dertake building o[)erations in her position, one can not rea- 
sonably endeavor to dissuade her, when one sees how greatly 
she is inconvenienced at present. It is really good of her to 
feel so much pleasure at having me here, and when I see 
how afEectionate and caressing (die is, I rejoice at the slight 
sacrifice of my vanity that I thought it right to make out of 
gratitude for all I owe her. We often speak of the Emperor ; 
she likes to talk of him, and to persuade herself that he still 
cares for her, and she does this with the most admirable tact 
and moderation always. Mm amif a woman's heart contains 
a thousand good things, and on several points we shall always 
be superior to you. 
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CLXXX. 

TO M. DE BilCnBATy AT PARIS. 

Natabbb, FHie^^ Fshrmuy^ 1811. 

I HAD vowed that, unless I received a letter from you to- 
day, I would never write to you again ; but the oath was 
worth no more than that of a drunkard or a lover. The post 
came in, no letter for me, and yet I am at my writing-table, 
and the worst of it is you owe me no thanks, for it is to 
please myself tibat I am there. 

I am in the hest of spirits this morning. The weather is 
splendid ; I shall find winter again in Paris. This is a spring 
day ; the sun is shining, the meadows are green. I am writ- 
ing, not in the chimney-corner, but close to my open window, 
and my room is scented with hyacinths and lilacs. I am 
well, and if you were with me, this would be one of the 
happy days on which, although there is not one single addi- 
tional reason for tranquillity of spirit, we yet find ourselves 
inclined to trust in life, and to enjoy it calmly, w^ithout either 
grieving over the past or dreading the future. This pleas- 
ant frame of mind is not usual with me, and can hardly 
occur in town, where some little circumstance is constantly 
happening to upset one, be it only an unseasonable visitor. 
As I was telling you this morning, I have aged. I need the 
sun ; he warms and does me good, and if he always shines in 
Provence as he is sliining to-day, 1 believe I shall make 
friends with tliis part of the world. 

I read great praise of <<Pirro"* in the papers; our 
friends write to us from Paris that M me. Festa and Orivelli 

*Tlie date of the first perfonnenoe of ''Pino^** or **Fjrrrhii8,** aa Italian 
opera by Fkieaiello tbat Spontini had modernized by the addition of recitatives, 
will asidflt us to determine the date of this letter. M. Rcgnier, who has been 
good enough to supply me with much useful information for the notes of this 
work, tells me that it took place on January 30, ISll. Spontini conducted the 
orchestra, and it was one ol the first successes under his management. 
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are restoring the right style of sinrring. When you see 
Spontini, congratulate him for me ; I think he must be 
pleased, and that he is now on the right track. 

I drove out this morning in an open carriage. The 
country here is yeiy pretty and gay. I should like to come 
again in snmmer, and bring you with me ; for to enjoy it 
properly we must be together, and your presence will but 
enhance tlic beautiful sunshine. In mv character of an old 
woman, I annise myself with recollections of the past. It 
seems to me that when I was young there were of tenor puch 
days as this, and I recognize the same atmosphere that I 
used to breathe at St. Gratien. Men amiy bow happy we 
were I and how we let those blessed hours slip bj ! Youth 
is a season that we squander away ; we hurry over the pres- 
ent moment because we feel so certain of the future. But 
the lapse of yeai-s and a very little Court life soon cure us 
of such pleasant improvidence, and, oh ! how sorrowfully 
proficient I have grown in the art of fearing and guarding 
not only the passing hours, but the veiy minutes I 

Our time passee here in a strange way ; we are always 
together, we do very little, there is hardly any conversation, 
and yet we arc not dull. You know how I like sameness; 
it accounts for the rapid £ight of time, for the same occupar 
tions return at the accustomed hour, and we scarcely know 
whether it is yesterday or to-morrow. Ah I if we only ehose, 
life need be neither so burdensome nor so difficult as we 
make it for ourselves ; it is partly our own fault. Happiness 
and repose are close to us ; we move round them, w^e see 
them, and for the most part fly from both. All this is not 
very new, but you must listen to it, because I feel it so 
strongly that I must needs put it into words. Besides, I 
know to whom I am speaking. 

Would you like to learn how I pass my day ? I am in 
the humor to give you an account of it. I wake at eight 
o'clock; I write numberless little notes, and then several 
pages; I rise at ten; at eleven we breakfast; then people 
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begin to come and go. T sing, I play clicss, I work a little ; 
if it is line, we go put ; at two o'clock there is reading aloud. 
If the book is fiome stupid story, I don't listen, but think of 
whom I please. Do you understand what that means? At 
four o'clock we are free again, and I lie lazily back in an 
easy-chair, and read my " Cardinal," who is very amusing. 
At six o'clock we dress ; then come dinner, cards, music, and 
Mme. Lazy is in her bed by half past ten. We might spend 
the day worse, might we not 1 Here are seven women living 
together on the best of terms ; only one of us is really pretty 
— ^we allow her the pleasure of knowing it ; some of us are 
agreeable, and, accordingly, have the privilege of pleasing. 
As for me, I have leave to be idle, absent-minded sometimes, 
and even sad w^hen so inclined ; in fact, we enjoy entire 
liberty. The men of our party are polite and attentive ; 
if they were not, we should not complain ; but they are at- 
tentive because we are not exacting, and the mistress of the 
house sets us an example of sweet temper and willingness to 
be pleased. When I look around me, I feel disposed to be- 
lieve that the human species is composed of good peo})le ; 
but if I look farther afield, if I think of you and of some 
others, I think — In truth, I think so many things that I 
will not say another word. 

I am called ; I had made my escape from the drawing- 
room to come and talk with you ; I must now go back. 
Adicii, mo7i ami ; by summoning me away, my friends de- 
prive you of the pleasure of listening: to a good deal more 
frivolity. T was in the humor for writing. Adieu ; Init it 
is a settled thing that I write no more ; it is a sheer folly to 
do nothing but think of the absent. 
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CLXXXL 

TO M. DS SEMUSAT, AT PABIB. 

Navarre, Ftbyuary^ 1811, 

You must receive a quantity of little letters from me, 
man ami^ for I lose no opportunitj of writing to yon. - Mme. 
GkuEzani * leaves Navarre to-morrow, and has promised that 
this shall be delivered to yon the same evening. The post 

wuukl be mucli slower. I wrote to joii this morning, saying 
voii had better send a^i^ain to Mme. de la Rochefoucauld for 
the parcel you had sent to her house, for she is iU, and may 
not arrive here nntil after my departure ; thus the letters 
would be lost I received one this morning from Mme. 
. Charon. She is enchanted with " Pirro.'' The papers are 
full of it, and so are all the letters we get ; it is, in fact, a 
splendid success, and I should like you to have some share in 
it. But to deserve well and to be unappreciated is the usual 
thing with you. 1 will not say that success lies in the ex- 
actly opposite direction, but I begin to thvnJc 80.t 



CLXXXII. 

TO M. DE BEMUSAT, AT PABIS. 

Aix-LA-OBinLLx, t/ime SI, 1819,% 

This place is really too melancholy, mo7i ami; we are 
getting quite dismal. It is raining in torrents ; it is horribly 

* Mme. Gazzani, tlie wife of a Receiver-General in Italy, and a sinj^ularly 
bewitiful woman, had been Reader at Court. She became attached to the £m- 
pren Jot^pkine, uid remaiiMd with her after the diToroe. 

f At tills time the Court was beecnniiig more and more intolerable, owing to 
the Emperor's gloomj nMyroseness and ill temper. 

X Mme. de B6muaat had gone to Aii-la-Chapelle with her sister, Mme. de 
Nnnson^, and her seoond son, Albert, in the b^^nning of Jmus, 1812. Her 
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ef)ld ; we liave a wretclied coal-fire tliat covers ns with 
smoke, and of the sun not a glimpse ! This bad weather has 
brought back 1117 rheumatic pains, and I am suffering a little 
from my chest. I see that I must henceforth take the 
waters much more cautiously. Thej have retained their 
strength, while I have become weaker. Albert, unlike his 
mother and his aunt, docs not find the place dull. lie will 
not hear of returning to Paris. I can not think what the 
poor «hild linds to like, for he is very lonely. I do my best 
to amuse him ; but when I am tired or in pain, I have to 
send him away, and then there is nothing for him to do. If 
the fine weather ever comes, and he can go out, he will think 
Aix-la-Chapclle a paradise. Alix is well ; the baths are cur- 
ing her cold. She does well to rely on her own strength, 
and to laugh at my precautions. 

We are at war in a small way with the Prefect. When 
Mme. Key and Mme. de Lavalette arrived here, he called 
upon them, while he has not even inscribed his name on the 
visitor's book for us. Wo were waiting to receive his card 
before calling on his wife, but we will not make all the ad- 
vances ; he has just invited us to spend the evening at his 
house to morrow. Alix thinks we ought not to go. I will 
do as she likes; I leave her to regulate the ceremonies. I 
care little, as you know, for new acquaintances, for these 
new ones, like all the rest, could not alter the fact of your 
absence.* 

To-day is Sunday, and Charles is with you. I hope this 
deluge of rain is not universal, and that he will have been 

ideas of medicine, like tlioscof most persons of her time, were altogether errone- 
ous, and, on a careful perusal of her letters, it seems probable that the watcra 
she took every year, at a cost of great fatigue, regret, and suffering, both men- 
tal and bodily, did her iiarm. Her correspondence on the sabject is fall of de- 
tails ud oompUiato not soitable for publioatioii. Tbii wlU eiplain why her 
letters St this period are fewer in number and shorter than at the beginning. 

* M. de Lameth was no longer Prefect of the Department of Roor ; he had 
been sooeeeded bj the Baron de Ladovcette, who was lK»ni in 1770, and died in 
1848. He was a deputy in 1884. 
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able to take liis ride ; I prayed that lie niifi;]it not break his 
neck. Tell him, when next you see him, tliat my second 
pleasure consists of thinking of Miu ; you and he together 
may gness what is my iirst, if yon can. 

In sober truth, mon amiy now that I have told yon about 
the rain, I hardly know what else to say. Our days are 
Bomewhat desultory. Alix comes and goes; Albert wants 
me for his playfellow, and the poor child puts on such a 
melancholy look when I send him away that I devote myself 
willingly to his pleasure, feeling quite certain I shall succeed 
in seeming that, whereas I am grarely in doubt as to my 
own. The slight pain in the chest, from which I have been 
Bofiering the last two days, prevents me from writing or 
working for any lentrth of time. Reading is my only re- 
source, and I devour MadamoUelle^s^ <?ossip. It amuses me 
because she mentions all my friends, but she terribly traves- 
ties them. In reality she understood little of what she re- 
lates. I am far better acquainted than she with all she pro- 
fesses to have seen, and I often feel inclined to exclaim, 
** Mademoiselle, with all due respect to your Royal Highness, 
you arc entirely mistaken. The persons you mention never 
thought of the things you attribute to them, and I can an- 
swer for it they eared not at all for your opinion." To keep 
myself in practice, I amused myself in thus aigning with 
her ; but the good Princess is very obstinate, and I do not 
think I shall succeed in convincing her. 

I saw the mayor of this town yesterday. From what he 
tells me, my friend Lameth seems to be greatly regretted ; 
and, for my own part, it is a disappointment not to find him 
here. The Constituent Assembly was a never-failing subject 
that we had by no means exhausted. People always like to 
talk of the times when they were somebody, were it even 
for evil, and both vanity and conscience urge them to alter- 

* Mile, de Montpensier, or La Grande Mademoiselle, who died in 1693, and 
whose " Memoirs " were first published in 1729. My grandmother was enthofii- 
astie iU)out Louis XIV. and hia times. 
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nately boasting of tlieir deeds or endeavoring to justify tlieni. 
But in default of this subject we harp on Mr. Frizell's travels 
in Italy.* Sometimes, when he describes the beautiful Ital- 
ian skies or splendid buildings, I find myself wishing to go 
there some day ; then my thoughts revert to yon and Charles, 
and I make plans that I shall never carry out. Alix is more 
consistent, and declares that the buildings of the Hue de 
Lille are quite enough for her. But^ after all, the happiness 
of being with yon is sufficient for me, and should fill my 
whole life ; and were my health good — I say it with due re- 
spect to all the drcnmstanoes and disappointments of life — 
shonld have been too happy for this sublunary world. All, 
then, is well, since you pardon my want of health, and still 
love me iu spite of my complainings. 



OLXxxni. 

TO M. DE B^USATy AT PARIS. 

Au-la-Ghapklue, June tSlS. 

. . . The Queen f is suffering from the effects of the 

waters, and much depressed by the bad weather. She 
regrets Savoy, and thinks that in this rain St. Leu would 
be pleasanter than the streets here. As you may imagine, 
we.all sing pretty mnch in the same key, and we end our 
evenings witii her, with elegies on absence, We pass our 
day in onr lodgings. This morning, on the sun's conde- 
scending to show himself, we went out, but were driven 
back by a storm. 

* Mr. Frizell was one of the few Englishmen who remained in France during 
the war.> He was a friend of 11 de Ghateaabriand^s, and had writtaB a pam^ 
pblet on the English GonstitntioD. 

t Queen Hortense was at Aiz-Ia-Chapelle. 

1 Hr. Frisall was an Irishman.— TnANSLASoBa. 

13 
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Well, then, nwn ami, do not go to Lalitte,* since your 
engagements will not allow of it. I am vexed with Spon- 
tini for giving yon so much trouble. This is an opportonity 
for showing firmness^ and treating him with some sererity, 
8o that the others may see yon always act with jnstiee. He 
needs a good lesson ; don't be afraid of letting him have it. 
Financial reasons Avill prevent yonr even coming here ; and 
yet health is before everything. Think of the winter; think 
of me. I have jnst strength enough to endure my own ills ; 
yours would be more than I could bear. . . . 



CLXXXIV. 

TO IC DB S^MUBAT, AT FABIB. 

It is still raining, the weather is cold, and I haye a coal- 
fire which stifles while it warms me. One of the delights of 
l*aris will be to see a log of firewood ; I shall also salute the 
sun, for he remains apparently on my terrace. . . . 

I went to the theatre yesterday evening. Both Albert 
and I enjoyed ourselves very much ; La Petite Yille " was 
the play, and was very fairly acted. There was also a 
vaudeville, in which I recognized several of Charles's airs. 
This was a great pleasure. By-the-by, I hope he will write 
some verses on M. Deghen's balloon8,t and on the difficulty 
of directing one's course in this lower earth. I fancy some- 
thing might be made of it. 

By going to the theatre, we missed Mme. de Salm's j: 

* The estate of T.afitte (ITaute-Garonne) had been repurchased by my grand- 
father from the heirs of M. Bastard, in 1809| and our family thought of settling 
there. 

f Deghen bad excited a niomcutary interest in Paris by announcing a novel 
aerostatic experiment. lie proposed to support himself in the air by wings. 

X Ooturtaooe de Th^is, bora in 1767, was the daaghtar of a dietiiigiUfllied 
man of letters, and had shown from etrly youth a poetioal torn. At eighteea 
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(Pipclet) preseatation at the Queen^s. She brought with 
her an album in two volnines, full of verses bj Lemerder, 
Oh^ieTi Lalande, and Co. She ledted some of her own. 
She installed herself in the Qneen's arm-chair, and displayed 
all her possessions. It seems to have been a most diverting 
scene, and I regret very much that I was not present. Mr. 
Frizell gave us a capital account of the evening. By-tlie-by, 
I think I am beginning to like him extremdy. We were 
speaking of the men of onr circle this evening, and passing 
them in review. ^^But you do not mention," said he, ^^the 
cleverest man of all, who is no other than the master of the 
house. To begin with, be is more liiglily informed than any 
of the others ; in tlie next place, lie is pleasant, unaffected, 
perfectly free from self-conceit, and has something worth 
hearing to say on every subject.'' He has won my heart, of 
conrse; as if there were anj merit in appreciating yon I 
But in this world we naturally esteem people who say what 
is true. His words roused me ; I spoke of you. I said that 
even they did not know you thoroughly ; that life with you 
was like the cloudless sky of Kice. I like this comparison ; 
it is so true ; and Mr. Frizell, who loves the south, approved 
of what I said. 

I am still keeping company with La, Orande M<idemoir 
edle. She says things to me about Louis XIY. that I note 
carefully. My little book will be charming ; I shall make it 
my album ; quite equal to that of the Comtesse de Salni. 
Mademoiselle is much less commonplace when she conies to 
M. de Lauzun. Women can always write well on the sub- 
ject of love, and I have a weakness for that sentiment which 
makes me like her so soon as she falls in love. It is a great 

she wrote the well-known novel, " Boutou de Rose." She married M. Pipelet 
de Leury in IVSQ, and a few years later an opera by her, entitled "Sappho," 
WM pffoduced on fbe stage with great saooess ; then m druna in Torse, called 
GamiUe,** which failed completdy. In 1802 the married Prince de Salm-Djck. 
Her worics were collected hi 1842, and pttbliihed in four Tohimes Sto. She 
diedfail84S. 
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pity jou have never been able to imjpire me in any way ; 
perhaps I should have been a superior person had my lot 
been different I But, jesting apart, I really belieye that a 
serious passion, that lacks the merit, or the m^foriune, of 
being legitimate, greatly develops a woman's qualities. If 
Mnie. de Grasse were reading this, she would say, "Here is 
another of her queer ideas, suddenly making its appearance ; 
we must let her talk." And yet, when one has never met 
with contradiction, how can one know one's deserts \ United 
to you, men ami, one is simply happy, without deserving it, 
without effort, and consequently without meriting a reward 
in the next world. It is for this reason that I was declaring 
a little while ai^o to my .^ister that I am not what is called a 
v)arthy woman; she nearly beat me! You know it has 
been my conviction for a long time that I owe everything to 
you. And, as a crowning mirfcrtune^ I had to become the 
mother of Charles ! Are people to conclude from this that 
I am a good mother ? And then comes Mme. de Grasse ! 
Is there much merit in loving you all ? In good sooth, Qnon ' 
ami, notwithstanding my ill health and all the rest of it, I 
am a terribly spoilt person. 



CLXXXV. 

TO M. DB BEMU8AT, AT PABIS. 

AlZ-LA-GBAPILtl, JiUjf S, ISlf. 

I AWAKE, I look out of wiudow, I see the pouring rain, I 
heave a deep sigh, and -sink back in my bed, but sleep will 
not come again to me. Tlien I draw up my table to write 
to you, and having; re-read the dear letter I received yester- 
day, I begin. How good you are to write to me as you do ! 
Your words sink sweetly into my heart, and fill the long 
hours of absence with thousands of happy thoughts ! Ah I 
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I saj it again with gratitnde, I have no right to complain of 
anything whatsoever. 

I think it has never rained so mucli as during the last 
three days. Before this there used to be a few moments of 
sunshine ; but now there is a leaden sky from seven in the 
morning until eleven at night, and it is as cold as in Novem- 
ber. X think the waters mnst be bad with all this rain. The 
reservoirs are not in good order, nor properly roofed ; the 
rain gets through and lowers the temperature very much. 
Albert is well, and behaves well about the shower-bath. He 
does not like it yet, but resigns himself ; I continue to be 
pleased with him. Tie plays every morning with the little 
Princes. As the eldest is very fond of being coachman, he 
gets on capitally with Albert, who manages the Mtmmgneur 
very well now, and who is happy and seems to improve a 
little with all these games. The day before yesterday he 
thought proper to strike Prince Louis,* who was disputing 
with him ; but the Queen would not allow me to reprove 
Albert, as her son was in the wrong. Albert looked at me 
to see what I thought ; and on our return home I gave him 
a little lesson which he understood. 

There are some new arrivals here: Mme. de Bartillac, 
who has left her card for me ; Alix knows her a little, but I 
have not seen her yet. Mme. Bapp f and her sister, who, 

• The following note by my father relating to this incident may be of some 
historical interest: "I remember that at the time Louis Bonaparte was a candi- 
date for the Presidency in 1848, I was dining one Sunday with Odillon Barrot at 
Bougival, and be arrived there, as if unexpectedly, at the beginning of dinner, 
with hia eonaiii, J^rdme's Km, and Abbatucct K&turally, he took my place 
nest to Mme. Barrot, and aat between her and me. I waa not pleaaed at his 
arrival, and bdng, beaidea, no partisan of bis, I restricted myself to a cold polite* 
nesa. He wished for something more, and told me I waa one of hia oldest ao- 
quaintanoea in France, and that he had seen me at Aix-la-Chapdle. I replied 
that it was not I, but my brother. He persisted, so did I; and I think he waa 
inclined to believe this was a stratagem of mine to avoid any excuse for greater 
intimacy. The incident caused a certain stiffness between us during dinner." 

f General Kapp, Aide-de-Camp to the Emperor, married first Mile. Yauler- 
berghc. 
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nnfortimatelj for themi are living opposite qb, and who 
wanted to be incognUo; they are always hiding behind 
their curtains, and will lead a dull life of it here ; and M. 

dc L , "who lias already visited the tripoty where he is re- 
ceived with great ceremony. Tlie banker gives him up his 
arm-chair^ every one rises to do him honor ; in fact, he has 
become an institution. But the great attraction of all is 
Mme. de Salm. Unf ortnnatelji she is only a bird of pas- 
sage, for I confess she would entertain me immensely. I 
met her at the Queen's the day before yesterday. She is 
certainly very clever, and so full of self-confidence, so eager 
to recite her own verses, her egotism is so unremitting, and 
yet so odd, that she is most amusing. She is connected with 
all the second-rate people of the Institute, and is for ever 
quoting Lemercier, Amaud, Laya, etc She never stirs 
without her album ; in the very middle of the drawing-room 
she will stand and sing verses of lier own composition, and 
yet she seems to be a good woman, and very unullected. All 
this rather tires the Queen, who is so sweet and simple in 
her ways ; but I, who am not obliged to join in the conver- 
sation, am greatly diverted by it, and I own that I shall re- 
gret this Sappho. 

1 can not tell you how charming I think the Queen. 
Jlcrs is really an angelic disposition, and she- is quite a differ- 
ent creature from what she is generally supposed. Mr. Fri- 
zell, who had come here with an unfavorable impression of 
her, is quite fascinated. She is so true, so pure-minded, so 
completely ignorant of evil ; there is so sweet a melancholy 
about her, and so great a resignation as to what the future 
may luring forth, that it is impossible not to feel very strong- 
Ivfor her. Her health is not bad : she dislikes this continual 
rain because she is fond of walking ; she reads a good deal, 
and appears anxious to repair the deficiencies of her educa- 
tion in certain respects. She studies closely with her chil- 
dren's tutor. Since the trouble she takes amuses her, it is 
well she should take it ; but I should like to see her studies 
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directed by some wiser head. Tliere comes a time when one 
should learn in order rather to think tlian to know, and liis- 
toiy should not be taught at twenty-five as it is at ten years 
of age. 

Adieu, cher ami; I am grateful to you and to my son 

for being quite well. I hope we shall all be well this next 
August. If Mme. de Yintimille will lend you a little col- 
lection of Charles's verses, and you send it me through M. 
de Lavalette, I would show it to the Queen, who wishes t6 
see it; or Charles might send me his book of raannseripts^ 
and I would bring it back to him. But it must be yery care- 
fully forwarded. 

CLXXXVI. 

TO H. DB BiaiUSAT, AT PABIB. 

Aix-LA-GHAniLi, Mff 8y 18 IX, 

"We have been rather anxious since yesterday about 
Prince Napoleon. lie got up in the morning feeling very 
feverish and sick. The fever is on him still. M. de la Serre 
does not think it is of a serious nature ; he suspects some 
eruptive malady, but is not certain as yet. The poor Queen 
is in a distressing state of anxiety. Everybody tries to com- 
fort her, but mothers are not easily comforted. In any case, 
I shall keep Albert away from the liouse, and I shall not go 
into the sick-room. Say nothing about this in Paris, on ac- 
count of the Empress Josephine. Her daughter might not 
wish her to hear of it so soon; besides, it may be nothing, 
and in that case it will be better not to have mentioned it 
The Queen's habitual ill luck makes one more alarmed at 
this illness of her son's, for, after all, it is but what many 
other children go through safely ; but some human beings 
seem born to misfortune only, and she appears to be one of 
these. May my fears prove erroneous I 

I wrote yesterday to Mme. de Grasse, who complains of 
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US in Ler last letter. You would be frightened if I were to 
Bend jou a list of mj letters since we have been here. I re- 
ceive a great namber, which I am obliged to answer. I find 
this fatiguing, and, between onrselves, a great labor. I 
liked writing when I was younger, but now I only care to 
correspond with }uu antl two or three others, and, next to 
that, to write for myself alone. In early youth one likes to 
expand, if I may make use of the expression, on every side ; 
but afterward one becomes more reserved, and indifferent to 
pleasing those who are not the very first in oar affections. 
This is what I experience. Every day I care lees for the 
world. On one side are my friends ; on the other is a great 
gulf of emptiness, with which I concern myself less and less. 

The night before last I went to the theatre and shed half 
a dozen tears over " Omasis." * It was not bad for provin- 
cial actors, as 2f me. de S6vign6 would say. In that dark 
and smoky theatre, fnll of fat Germans smelling of tobacco, 

]\rine. S appeared in the loveliest toilette, and displayed 

all the elepuice customary at a first night at the Opera. I 
was greatly amused by it. However, there is nothing like 
bankruptcy for having everything nice about one. 



CLXXXVII. 

TO M. D£ REMUSAT, AT FABIS. 

AlX-LA<4JBAPItLI, 16^ iSlt, 

I ALWAYS said you were a bad husband, and every day 
I discover fresh reasons for supporting my theory with all 
the ekxpience I possess. I was at Mme. de Lavalette's f 
yesterday. She had just got her letters, and I was congratu- 

♦ " Omasis," or *• Jogopli on %ypte," a tragedy by Baour-Lormian, was per- 
formed for the first tiino in 1S06. 

f This Mme. de Lavalcttc (Mile. Tasclicr) is the same individual who distin- 
gidslied henelf by her wifely deTotion whcu her husbaud was condemned to 
death under the Restoration. 
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lating her on receiving one from M. de Lavalette. She told 
me that whenever they are separated he invariably writes 

to her every day, and that in tlie course of several years lie 
lias nev^er failed even once. You perceive, monsieur, that 
on this point he is much more of a paragon than you, and 
on other points — well, I have my own opinion I I must 
resign myself, however ; for ^ where the goat is tied, there 
it must browse.'' . . . 

!N'ow as to our leaving this place. I think we shall start 
on the 25th — that is, on Saturday week. We have done well 
to delay a little, for I am wonderfully better ; the waters 
are warmer because of the fne weather, and by taking them 
cautiously they no longer disagree with me. So we have 
not come here for nothing, after all. 

My grumbling over your negligence as a correspondent 
is all the more gracious that a thick packet of yours has just 
been delivered to me. I shall now leave off and read it. 
Wait a moment. Ah I ah ! in your present humor Heaven 
knows how you will take the false news of our return, and 
yet I do not think that we were wrong in delaying it. Your 
wish to see us again sets you against the waters unless they 
do me very great good. Ah ! man ami^ what do you expect 
will ever do me great good, unless it be the pleasure of see- 
ing you, which really and truly does influence my health ? 

Aix-la-Chapelle is beginning to be quite biilliant. We 
shall be leaving it at its best, and, nevertheless, without 
regret Numerous visitors are arriving, but society entails 
a certain amount of ceremony. We are living very quietly. 
I have not seen the Queen for a wxek, and from excess of 
pnidence I do not even go to the Marechale's.* In the 
morning we go out, we write, and so on until six o'clock. 
We retire early, and our evenings are filled up with needle- 
work and one or two visits. Between ourselves, I believe 
that only for me, Alix would lead a different kind of life. 

* Mrae. Nc; (MUc. Augai6) had been a Bchoolfellow of Queen Hortense at 
Mme. CamfNui^s. 
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I do not interfere with her, however, but as I stay at home, 
she BtajB. I am not dull in her society, but I tibink ehe is 
rather dull in mine. She loves me yery much, but I am 

not altofi^ether suited to licr. Keep all this to yourself, and 
if you write again after receiving this letter, say nothing 
about it. Adieu, mon ami / I must go to dinner. I have 
written every day since Thursday, and, if Albert will let me, 
I shall keep up tiiis good habit until our departure. I have 
received the money and the verses ; * a thousand thanks for 
them. 

An interval of eleven months occurs here. 

* My fattens venes have be6n aUaded to in tlieM letters sevenl timea. A 
taste for singiiig and oraipofling aong^ wliidi he had shown from earliest cMId- 

hood, had been greatly cultivated at his school, where it was shared by several 
schoolfellows older than himself, viz., Ain6d6e Fastoret, Scribe, Xaudct, and 
others. He kept only a few of his compositions at that age, although he often 
thought of publishing? a collection of those written at a later date, after he had 
left school. In order to prove, however, that what is said in these letters is not 
entirely the se!f-di'cei)tii»n of a tender mother, I think it well to quote one of 
the poems iu question ; not one of those that he scat to Aix-la-Chupelle, but 
one of the earliest that he did not destroy, and which is dated November, 1818. 
He was then rixteen, and waa atudying philosophy at the Lyc^e Napolto, 
which aubeeiiiiently became the Coll^ Henri IV. 

LE BfiVE, on HON HOROSCOPE. 

Air—f* yattdeville dn Jcdmut mcilade,^ 

" On dit qu'il est un Diea des songes " Or, voiU que mon bon g6nie, 

Qui s*6veille tontes les nuits, Un matin, ae met dans l*eeprit 

Et qui, par de vagues mcnsongcs, De m'envoyer en cette vie ; 

i)u sommeil charmc les ennuis. II ouvre son livre, ct mo dit : 

D^s que je ferme la paupi^re, ' Mince efFet d'une groude cause, 

II vient de pavots couronnd : Dcmain, Bans faute, tn nattras, 

Grftce ^ lui, j'ai, la nuit demi^re, Mais, avant d'fitre quehpie choee, 

B6v6 que je n'etais pas n4. {Bis.) Yiens savoir ce que tu seras. 

Je n'ai pas bcsoin de voua dire " • ^Itre futur, c'est one femme 

Comment on est, quand on n'cst paa; Qui te portera dans son sein; 

Dans aa nullity, Ton respire En attendant, voici ton 4me 

Plus k son aise qa*id4MB. Que j'ai prise an grand magadn. 

Lc n6ant est un lieu tranquUle Ne crains rien, je Tai bien cbcMei 

Qu'aucun bruit jamais nc troubla: C'est une jlme de ma fa9on : 

Mais le detail est inutile : J'ai mis deux doses de folic, 

Voua area tons paaa^ par UL Pour vne doae de laiaon. 
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CLXXXVUL 

TO H. DB BiuVSAT, AT PABIB.* 

YiGHT, tHdaif^ JuM 18, ISIS. 

... I am quite settled, and am leading the life of a her- 
mit. We have so much time on our hands that I waste a 
little on principle. In the morning we gather flowers in a 
email garden belonging to the house ; at eleven o'clock we 
breakf ast| and then go out. I have discovered some rather 
nice little walks. The conntry about here is neither pretty 
nor ugly. It is a plain of large extent, snrronnded by grass- 
grown hills. At this season of the year all is bright ; the 



" * l^coute-moi bien, je t'en prie ! 
Ce rcgistre^a te promet 
La France ct Paris pour patric. 
Yeux-tu savoir ce qu'on y fait V 
6iiid6 par la mode et les femmefli 
Sin gutfre, m proems, en amoim, 
Heuretix, on fait des ^'pigrammes, 
Et malheureu2, dcs calcmbours. 

^ Lk, tu vicndras k la Innii^Te, 

Et tu criras incessammcnt. 
N'importe, ton ptre et ta m^re 
IMront: &edtmmfaxit i^aTmauUt 
Mdrite leur amour extrome, 
Quant ^ moi, je te rdponds d'eux : 
Tu les auraiiS cholsis toi-m^me, 
Que ta n^aiinds pas troor^ ndeux. 

*' ' Apr^s une sercine enfance, 
Au college tu passeras. 
Pen6ouS par la sdenoe, 
Dc la science tu riras. 
En faisant ta philosophie, 
Tu chanteros sur ton pipeau 
L^amour, sans avoir vne amie, 
St le Tin, en bwrant de Pesa. 



** * Pendant quinze ans, ta gatt^ folle 
Far des chansons aura fet6 
Les jours d'un h^Q qui s'envolo : 
Mais adieu chansons et gadt6 1 
Bere6 d'une Tague esp^rance, 
Ton ooBur qui semblera s'ourrir 
Aveo ta premiere romance, 
Laiase idore un premier aoupir. 

' Yds-ta, le banquet de la vie 

Cesse parfois dY>tre joycux. 
Si I'on n'j goiitait qu'ambroisie, 
On deTiendrait I'^gal des dienz. 
Pour toi, sous Pl^ de ta m&re, 
Auprfes de ceux que tu ch^ris, 
Tdche d'attraper sur la terre 
Quelqaes moments dn Faradis.' 

" Ainsi disait mon bon g6nie, 
Lorsqu'i^ grand bruit, notre tambour 
Vint annonoer llwQfe ennemie 
Oil, pour le college, il fait jour. 
Lc r^voil si I'crrcur m'eiileve ; 
Revenu d'un premier 6raoi, 
Je n'al rkn perdu de mon rdve, 
Car f ai tnmk que f^tais nuti, {Bu,) '* 



* In 1813 Gorvisart ordered Mme. de R^musat to Vicbj, the waters at Aix- 
la^'GbapeQe baving done ber serious barm. 9ie bad been Tery unwell all the 
winter, and was falling into tbe babits of an invalid. She bad, bowever, taken 
lier torn of serrioe as Lady-in-Waitmg to tbe Empress Jos^pUne at HalmaiBOD, 
and bad started for Yicby on June 12, 1818. 
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corn, tlic frait-treeB, and the vines are in their prime. There 
is a hill that reminds me of the Valley of Montmoren<^. 
There are nice walks in the neighborhood, and we do not 

need horses. We return to the house about noon. Albert 
is really a good little fellow ; he brings the tears to my eyes 
twenty times a day. He is my only occupation, and all that 
I do is with reference to him. At two o'clock I send him 
out for a walk with his attendant. Thej walked nearly two 
leagues yesterday without the least fatigue. Meanwhile, 
during their absence, I work or read or pray ; I review my 
])ast life, and endeavor to disentangle my thoughts, and to 
reason with mvself. At four o'clock Albert comes to me 
again, and we read "Cinderella" while waiting for dinner, 
after which I take a walk ; and yesterday I made a few visits. 
I intend to devote this part of the day to social duties. I 
come in at eight oVlock and play dominoes with the boy 
until Ilia bedtime ; I sit up until ten, and then I, too, go to 
bed. 

After this fashion, laoii amiy I have passed my days since 
Monday, and shall continue to pass them in the same way 
unless my health should unfortunately interfere. I shall not 
be inconvenienced by society here ; there are several inva- 
lids, and people live as they like. I paid my visits yesterday. 
Mine. Ducayla, * the mother, was at home; she is very nice 
and gentle, with an appearance of suffering that grieved me. 
She would like M. de Jaucourt to accompany the Queen, who 
is expected to arrive here to-day. Her daughter was out. 
I left my name at Mme. de Ohoiseul's and at Mme. d'Au* 
mont's, who goes by the name of ^^the Duchess'* in this 
place. 1 liiive for a neighbor Mme. Jars, the wife of a re- 
ceiver-general. She confided to me her complaints of the 
bad food given to the horses here, and the uselessuess of the 

♦ Mme. Ducayla was sister to M. de Jaucourt. Her daughter, or rather her 
daughter-in-law, became celebrated, as erery one knows, under the RestoniUon. 
Mme. Jan, of Lyons, obtained a divoroe shortlj afterwaid, in order to marry 
BUefioii ihe actor. 
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horeeB on account of the bad roads. Mme. d'Orvilliero is 
here also, bnt I did not find her at home. And these are alL 
I have not yet spoken to & single man ; I see them passing 

my windows both on foot and on horseback, but they do not 
Bcem desirous of my acquaintance, nor am I of theirs. Mme. 
Regnault is expected ; I shall be just as well pleased if she 
delays her coming a little while. I have now given you a 
faithful aeconnt, which would hardly be amusing bnt for the 
interest one takes in all the sayings and doings of those one 
loves. I have been tolerably well all the week. The doc- 
tor* is so busy that I have only caught a glimpse of him ; 
he is well spoken of, and liked by every one, and is very 
clever. I am going presently to his house to pay him a little 
visit. 

I have received a charming letter from my sister ; I wrote 
to her yesterday. She tells me that nobody had yet heard 
from me, and she writes on Tuesday ! I posted a short let- 
ter at ]\rontargis on Saturday ; it must have been lost. A 
severe storm had forced me to remain six hours in a cottaj^o ; 
only for that I could easily have reached Briare, f notwith- 
standing the wretched posting arrangements in the neighbor- 
hood of Paris. During the storm I amused myself watching 
the love-making between a servant-girl at the inn and an 
hostler, who were very little incommoded by inv presence, 
and were taking advantage of the storm and of the absence 
of the girl's kinsfolk. Gestures were more abundant than 
dialogue between them, and I thought as I looked on of the 
difEerence made by education in people's notions of a subject 
which each one develops after his own fashion. A big brush 
was nsed to lay on the colors in this instance, as ma chere 
amieX would say; yet there was something about it more 

* M. Lucas. 

f Briarc is a small town in the department of Loiret. In one of the letters 
I have suppressed, a pretty ch^Lteau was described with admiring envy. She 
aliudea here jestingly to this. 
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frank and natural, and there wiis also the feminine instinct, 
everywhere the same, to impart artifice and coquetry to the 
girl's proceedings. lam inclined to think that education 
makes more difference to men than to women. To whatever 
class a woman belongs, she is well aware that she mnst affect 
to part reluctantly with that which in the end she is willing 
to grant. 

AVlien the storm was over 1 left the loving couple and 
reached Montargis at eight o'clock. The next day I trav- 
eled through the beautiful country of which I told yon, and 
began baigaining for my diAtean, where I want to make ar> 
rangements to sleep on my way back ; or I can do so at my 
friend the 2)ostniastcr\s, in case you slioidd have delayed send- 
ing your authorization. It is four leagues beyond Briare, 
coming from Paris. Nevers is an ugly and uncomfortable 
town ; Monlins is better, and Yichy very ugly indeed. 

You may imagine that I oftentiiink of Mme. de S6vign6; 
I inquire for her and for her house. If I found it, I should 
almost be tempted to leave my name there; but when I 
speak of her, no one can answer. I know more about her 
than the people hero. 

I read Grimm's ^ rubbish as I came along ; it is just the 
thing to take up during a day's joum^. It occurred to me 
that we are very silly to attribute so much importance to the 
Present, which is of so little account when once it has be- 
come the Past. All the extracts he gives, all tlic little anec- 
dotes of the day, the society verses, the eagerness of every 
one over a thousand trifles, are tiresome to read of, and yet 
these things pretty well sum up the life of the rich in a great 
city, and occupy the greater part of our time. There is some- 
thing pitiable in all this. Happy am I to be able to devote 
my life to loving and being with you ! Ah I rfvon amiy life 
is worth living, and it is worth coming to Yichy in the en- 
deavor to retain it. . • . 

* "Griuun's Letters" had just been published, in 1812 aad 1818. 



Digitized by Google 



THE PMIN0E88E DB SOHAJHT. 



803 



CLXXXIX. 

TO M. DB B^MUBATy AT PABIS. 

YioiiT, Arndby, Jvne tO, ISIS, 
. . . To-day is Sunday. I went to Mass. The Queen * 
was tliere, so was everybody else ; she saw me among the 
crowd, and came very kindly to speak to me. On my way 
back I met the water-drinkers, to whom I paid my civilities. 
I haye called upon a stout Prinoease de Kohan here, who 
seems a good sort of woman, and made great advances, say- 
ing she knew all my family ; can yon teH me, any of you, 
who she is ? I have seen M. de Boisgelin, and M. d'Har- 
court, and M. and Mme. d'Orvilliers. f You will not be 
much interested in all this ; neither was I ; and I returned 
to the house and to my desk. Mme. de S^vign^ says that, in 
order to take the waters properly, one should \>& ypensieraia ; 
and you say the same when yon tell me to forget everytiiing ; 
bnt yon will admit, mon pauvre ami, that this is not easy. 
However, I am doing my best, and making the most of my 
little stock of common sense and patience. 

You overwhelm me with your account of your exertions 
about the Com^die. All these pleasures seem to augur well 
for peace. Charles writes to me that he fears you also maybe 
sent for; I don't know whether to wish it or not — ^what say 
you ? I foresee that your jonmey is at an end ; $ and this dis- 
appoints me a little, but yet I can understand your remain- 
ing. I must resign myself and wait, and take life, at present, 
much as I take it at Yichy — that is, not looking beyond each 
day. Mme. de Yintimille writes to me that she has gained 

* The Queen of Spain, wife of Joseph Bonjipartc. She was at Vichy with her 
sister the Mar^^chale Bernadotte, Princess, and subsequently Queen, of Sweden. 

f M. de Boisgelin and M. (afterward the Due) d'Harcourt were slightly re- 
lated to each other. M. d'Orvilliers was the son of a vcUet de c/iatnbre of Louis 
XVI. He died a peer of France. 

X A journey to Lafitte which did not take place. 
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her lawsoit. Men caudn * has also sent me a kind certificate 
of friendship. He protests in eveiy way that he loves me, 
that he regrets me more than anybody, and that his life is 

going to be dreadfully dull. I concede his affection for me, 
and that he would have preferred niy not leaving Paris ; but, 
in order to carry on the argument, I sliall not yield the last 
point, and I shall tell him that I believe there are persons 
who love me even better than he. 

Mond^f, 

It is not raining to-day, and I am in a better humor; 
yon mnst resign yourself to hearing of all the changes in the 

weather from me. First, because the sun is very important 
liere, and, secondly, because the doctor forbids us the waters 
when the weather is damp, on pain of fever, and that a day 
without the waters counts in the matter of absence, though 
not in the matter of treatment. However, it does not rain, 
but it is cold, and I am still living in smoke. I went yester- 
day to visit the hospital which is situated in old Vichy. It 
is a large, clean house, ke])t by Sisters of Charity. They 
were at vespers when I arrived. I returned thither this 
morning. Tlicy were anxious to see me, and were already 
great friends with Albert. I was charmed with the appear- 
ance of these good Sisters, and with their expression of re- 
pose ; their speech is full of Divine Providence, and their 
welcome was jnost cordial. They received me first in their 
surgery, where, as you may imagine, I felt quite at home. 
They took mo through the wards— four very large rooms, 
for men, children, and women. They have baths ; they feed 
the poor, while they are themselves extremely poor; for 
their sole resources are a small farm worth about four thou- 
sand francs a year, and the collection made for them every 
season ; but with those small means they relieve much suf- 
fering. God helps them, they say, and they never hnd 
themselves obliged to deny an alms to any supplicant. 

Two or three of them are young — one is a really beauti- 

* U, Pasquier. Ue was at that time Prefect of Police. 
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f al girl ; the others are old. The Superior told me she was 
anything bnt happy when set at liberty during the Eevolu- 
tion, and that she had resumed her nun's habit, and the du- 
ties belonging to it, with delight. AVhen I told her that I 
venerated her state of life, she answered, with the greatest 
simplicity : " Ah ! madame, yon who are in the world have 
many more duties and difiiculties than we, and much more 
merit in the sight of God ! You are continually tried ; while 
as for us, we have some little labor indeed, but such' inward 
joy that we must almost fear it will be reckoned against ns 
some day." I confess that I was so much touched by these 
words that my eyes were wet. They showed me their chapel, 
where I prayed heartily, and promised to come there to Mass. 
I foresee they will often have my company* As I was going' 
out, I met the pretty nun I told you about ; she is in delicate 
health, and has come from !N'eyers for the waters. I smiled 
when she said Xevers and thought of " Yert-Yert," and I 
came home with a mixture of serious reflection and lively 
thoughts that made my walk interesting and amusing. 

The Comtesse Laure* arrived yesterday, with two car- 
riages, a courier, and a good deal of fuss. The house was 
quite upset ; every kind of honor was paid her, for she is 
the real " comtesse " of the house, while I glide in silence 
through all the commotion she makes. She brought a lady 
with her, and some man, I know not whom ; perhaps she 
took literally some note like the one I received from M. 
Lucas. Do you remember % I mean the wax candle, the 
chocolate, and the humble servant. I saw the Queen and 
the Princess of Sweden for a monient on the Promenade; 
not being " countesses," they make no fuss. Mme. de Mag- 
nitot is in attendance, and also M. de Jaucourt,t with whom 

* Mme, I?cj^ault de Saint-Joan d'Angoly was by birth Mile. Laura de Bou- 

neniil. She was considered very handsome. 

f The ronito Fran9ois de Jaucourt, nephew of him who labored so ardently 
and so successfully at the "Encyclopedic" of Diderot and D'AU mbcrt, was 
born in 1757. Ue was a gcatlcmau-Uke and most agreeable muu. Uc held 
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I passed part of yesterday evening, and whom I like, as you 
know. His sister is very pleafiant, and makes me welcome. 
The gentlemeii here pay me very little attention as jet. Is 
1^ a good or a bad sign) I shall ask my little Sisters of 
Charity the next time I see them, for I am tempted to con- 
sult tliem about everytliing. 



cxc. 

TO UHE. DB ]£6mU8A.t's SON OHABLES, AT PABI8.* 

You are a rogue, M. Charles, allow me to tell you. Yon 

are not in the least in earnest when you try to persuade me 
that you arc iifraid of writing to me lest I should find your 
letters tedious. You deserve I should let you believe the 
very worst on that point by way of punishment. Unfortu- 
nately, I do not know how to lie with an air of truth in this 
matter, and, in the second place, you would not believe me. 
So, my dear child, I wiU merely say your letter amused me 
very much, and that if you want me to endure my exile 
patiently, you will write to me very often. I will allow you 
to put loops to your j^'s, and to use as many hyphens as you 

Bomc post at the Court of Spain. He bad been a member of the Legislative 
Assembly, and was a groat friend of M. de Talleyrand. Ho was a member of 
the Provisional Government of 1813, Naval Minister under Louis XVIIL, and 
finally Peer of France under the Restoration and the Government of July. Ue 
died in 1852. lie was the real head of the Protestants in Franco. 

* My father had preserved a great number of little notes that his mother 
had written to him in his childhood, in whidi her maternal tenderness wm ex- 
preaaed with gnoe or with gayety. I oonaider her affection for him has been 
made suffidently apparent in her letters to her hoshand. But in 1818 my father 
was sixteen years age, and some of her letters to him are worth preservation. 
He was destined to beoom^ in snhseqaent years, her most aetive oorreqwndent. 
I select for publication here only one of his letters, in wliidi I beUere thore is 
proof of a dereloinnent of nund very anusoal at his age. 
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please, etc, and I ehall leoeiye eyerythiiig with delight and 
gratitade. 

I have much lese to tell jon on mj side. I could certain- 
ly write a certain endless chapter, but, in tlie Hret place, you 
do not like to have your feelings touched, and, in the second, 
I do not want to touch my own ; and if I once began I know 
not how it might end. I find absence and the complete iso- 
lation in which I lire yeiy hard to bear. Affection apart, if 
indeed the love of a foolish mother can be put on one side, 
it is difficult to find an equivalent for the pleasure of being 
with you and your father. I do not even seek one ; mem- 
ories of the past and a faint gleam of hope, on which I dare 
not reckon as yet, since it is very distant, keep me up pretty 
well. I walk ont ; I think ; I build castles for you, not in 
the air, belieye me, but close to Paris and to me ; I ask God 
to preserve you ; I read ; I teach Albert ; and the time slips 
by, for, happily or unhappily, time never halts. 

But can you guess what I am reading ? Pretty well, I 
fancy. My beloyed Mme. de S6vign6. / have never read 
her 90 thoroughly hefore^ and I am charmed. But what, 
thmk you, is the consequence! .Why, that I feel ashamed 
and disinclined to write afterward \ I should like to copy 
out her letters and send them to all of you. I might Cer- 
tainly sign my name to all the affectionate things she says to 
her daughter, and address them to you without any hesita- 
tion. That dear and charming woman has felt eyerything, 
and said eyerything, and if I do not copy her, I must restrict 
myself to telling you simply that I love you with all my 
heart, which will be neither very new nor very amusing. 

I do not know why you do not like M. de Yillemain's * 

* M. Villemain, born in 1790, was already a profo??or at the Lyc6e Charle- 
magne, and Maitre de Conferences at the I^lcolo Normale. He had just obtained 
a prize at the Academy for his " Eloge dc MonUiigne." lie afterward became, 
as every one knows, a great author, and died in 18C7. As to the writer of the 
" Desert," it is probably M. de Chateaubriand, who had just brought out his 
Itin^raire de Paris Jerusalem.** 



Digitized by Google 



308 LETTERa OF MADAME DE EMOSAT. 



qaotations. I like some of them ; but^ at any rate, I agreo 
with jou as to the young professor's prose. It is not at all 
jnireidle, and has a flavor of the olden days that I love so 
mnch. Yon will perhaps say : ** Bnt if you admire his style 

FO much, how can vou also athjiire that of the author of ' Le 
Desert,' which is very dissiniihir ? " My dear boy, one must 
try to like everything as much as ever one can. 

Every day I receive fresh versions of the death of poor 
Mme. de Broc,* and of the reflections occasioned by it All 
those who write to tell me of it think it necessary to descant 
on the readiness with which Death lays hold of us, and God 
knows how ill suited to me, as I am here, arc all such melan- 
choly thoughts ! It is true, nevertheless, that we must needs 
think sometimes of that our inevitable end, and meanwhile 
live well in both senses of the term, which are by no means 
the same, and yet may be completely harmonized. . . • 

Do not forget to tell me how yon are now placed, and 
what are your expectations for the next examination, and 
also whether M. Leclerc has spoken to M. de Wailly, and 
then beg your father to ask M. Yillemain to dinner some 
Sunday. I want him to keep all my little circle together, 
that I may not feel quite lost on my return. 

Mme. Charon tells me that her son made her very happy 
by writing her a nice letter on his seventeenth birthday. 
Tell Henri this. To hear of the pleasure felt by his mother 
will give him pleasure too, for he also is an excellent son. I 
wonder why I say aUo f Can yon explain this association of 
ideas % If you can not, yon must ask your father, who has 
been greatly pleased by all your little attentions to him since 
I left yon both. Ah ! you are- trying, perhaps, to console 
him for my absence? That is too much! I must muko 
haste to come back, for you might get on so well together as 
not to leave me the least little place between you. 

Adieu, my dear and good child. Above all, keep quito 

* lime, de Broc, a friend of Queen Ilortcnsc, was accidratllBy drowned in 
her presenccy while Tailing a waterfall at Aiz in Savoy. 
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well, and, next to that, love nic. As for iiie, I shall con- 
tinue to take the watei*s, and to bathe in them, so as to be 
stronger this winter. All I ask from God is strength enough 
to watch jour life and to see yoti happy. Onoe again, adieu. 
I feel that tears are very near, so I most fly from them. 



CXCL 

TO H. DB B]bn78AT, AT PABIS. 

YiCHT, Smdojf^ June f7, JSIS, 

I LIKE being near the Dncayla household ; we snit each 

other admirably, and yet without interfering one with the 
other. I see little, however, of M. de .Jaucourt, who is 
obliged to be frequently in attendance on the Queen, and as 
she lives in Ze Grand Vichy, our lives are qnite apart. I 
meet this kind and unaffected little Queen at the spring 
every morning. She comes on foot to drink her glass of 
water, quite quietly and alone, in a simple gray silk gown, 
with a parasol in her hand. The Princess of Sweden is here, 
trying to get cured of sometliing in her blood, which quite 
spoils her complexion, and makes her melancholy and in- 
dined to solitude* I go to see them now and then in my 
morning dress, and that is all. When I come to think of it, 
if you were to ask me what I do moH, I should say I walk 
more than anything else, and I am consequently quite 
sleepy by nine o'clock. Pray tell Mme. Cheron and Mme. 
de Grasse to make their minds easy, and that I am not a bit 
clever in this place. I never take up a pen except to w^rite 
letters, and, widi the exertion of those to you, I make them 
as short as possible, the waters being a good excuse. It 
wearies me to write letters. I have always to speak of my- 
self, and repeat the same things, and when I have just fin- 
ished a letter to you, or to Mme. do Grasse, who is almost 
you, I have nothing more to say. Grood-ulght. 
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Monday, eSik. 

After writinj? to you yesterday, I spent an liour witli 
young Mine. Ducayla, who is a pleasant and a good woman. 
We had some agreeable conversation. Like me, she wants 
to be religions. She often sees the Abb^ Daval^* and likee 
him; eo, yon see, we had a good subject for our talk. I told 
her of the uneasiness I sometimes feel at the large share of 
hap])iness that you bestow on nie, and which must find its 
makeweight somewlierc. This gave me an opportunity of 
speaking of you, and when I had begun on that topic, 1 did 
not soon come to an end ; and then I said a word or two 
about Charles, and, in short, about all mj happiness. But I 
fancy, now I am on the subject, that you are afraid I may 
go to an extent that would* be inconvenient to you in the 
matter of piety. Do not ahirm youi-self. I am far, indeed, 
from any deep devotion at present. My will is good, but 
the least thing discourages and cools me, and I can not ex- 
plain whj; but my imagination, which plays a part in 
other feelings or actions of my life, is not excited on the 
subject of religion. On the contrary, the occasional medita- 
tions I make on that suljject lead me to calm and serious 
reflections ; therefore you may be quite at ease, for I am still 
far from beco^iiug a good Carmelite. 



CXCII. 

TO HUB. DB B^MUSAt's SON CHABLBS, AT PABIB. 

VicHT, Juljf 7t 1813, 

I SHOULD have written to you again before now, my dear 
boy, only for the monotony of my life here, which famishes 
me with nothing to tell you. There is one subject which 

could not easily be exhausted, but I know you dislike having 

* The Abbd Legris-Ihiyal was a derer man, d gentle piety, and a gfeat 
f avwlte in the Faubourg St. Germain. 
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your feelings ever so slightly touched ; and, besides, it would 
interfere with the vow of patience which I made on arriving 
here. So I cut short all my regrets and all my tenderness, 
and I sit opposite m j desk without yenturing to refer to 
them. Yet I must not be an nngratefol mother either, nor 
omit to tell yon that your dear letters are the greatest plea- 
sure of my solitude. 

Your father is right in saying that I do not wish for your 
philosophical treatise. You must know that since I have 
been here I no longer care to write. With the exception of 
a few ooesfiional ietters^ I do not touch a pen ; for writuig 
tires me, and is, besides, against my doctor's advice, and yon 
know my reverence for the Faculty. What do you think of 
my new passion, which, perhaps, you have heard of, for the 
doctor here? Thanks be to Heaven, we have now three 
doctors in this house. If we are not well in health, we are 
at least sure of dying according to rule. But my doctor is a 
very pleasant man; he agrees with me about my favorite 
century, reads Massillon to me when I ask him, and has a 
portrait of Mme. de Sevigne in his room. How could any 
one resist such attractions? His society is certainly the 
pleasantest I have met with here, and the only companion- 
ship I care to seek. Toward other people I own that I am 
rather unsociable, and I prefer my rambles with Albert, and 
thinking of yon, or reading over your letters and Mme. de 
Grasse's (with or without comparison between them), to 
talking of the waters and their effects with everybody 1 
meet at the springs. 

I can see that you, too, are leading a quiet, regular life. 
Your father has taken a liking to his occupation that you 
will not find contagions, and that we shall laugh at when I 
come home ; for laugh we shall, since you say tluit my 5^?- 
called melancholy suits well with your bright temper. I 
assure you that this gayety of mine that you have discovered 
is a kind of reflection of your own, for here I can hardly 
perceive it By seeing you, and listening to you, and ob- 
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serving yonr happy nature, I am invested, it hoems, with a 
character that disappears with you. I ought to be ashamed, 
|)erhaps, that the liumor of a mother should depeud in such 
fashion on that of her son, but the fact remains, and I de- 
cline to investigate the depth of snch an offense against 
maternal dignity. 

But, though I do not write or do niy woolwork, neither 
do I read anything to speak of. " But, mamma, liow do 
you employ your time ? " My dear son, I take the waters, 
I bathe, 1 eat^ and I sleep. "What more would you have ? 
I have, however, begnn your " Disconrs snr FHistoire XJni- 
yerselle." I don't know why, I find it rather dnll. Keep 
this a secret. It Is because I am quite stupefied by'it. I do 
not understand how one can help getting into confusion 
amid such admirable order. I have already thought it over, 
and get lost among those brackets. You will set me right. 
My ^vorite work is the only one that I can stick to. I 
am quite distressed at the death of the Due de k Bobhef on- 
cauld, which I learned yesterday. By-the-by, he used to say : 
TF<? have not sufficient strength to follow out mir reason " / 
and ^[me. de Grignan used to say : " We are not sufficiently 
reasonahU io foUow out our strength,'''^ Wliat do you think? 
Which of them was right? If you are for Mme. de Orig- 
nan, I will tell her mother, who will be delighted, and M. 
de la Bochefoucauld will not mind, as he is dead. 

I brought with me here a relume of selections from Mas- 
sillon tliat I should like you to look at. They are models of 
thought and style. I should wish you, my dear boy, to like 
Massillon, and to be helped by him to be a good Christian. 
Your friends of the time of Louis XIY. were such, and were 
none the less great men. 

But to return to our own times. Tell me what is going 
on at the Institute since the death of Cailhava-f Are you a 

* Hme. de S^vign^'s Letters. 

f CailhaTa, a member of the French Aoadmy and a dramatic audior, had 
jiiat died, od June 20th, in his eighty-third year. 
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candidate % I wonld oertainlj vote for you. Tell me about 

the prizes, and try to get Bome, for my sake, if not for yonr 
own. I do not like you to be so philosophical ; it does not 
suit with your youth. JS^othing is good before its time. The 
age of indifEerenoe will come quite soon enough. As for 
me, I feel very great ambition for yon. For your sake, I 
have become a echemer ; and it would take litde to fill me 
with envy oa your account. Only remark the vices I shall 
owe to you ! 

Do write those verses and send them to nie ; abo\ e all, 
let there be one for the Feast of St. Glare, whether I am 
there with you or still here. Adieu, my dear boy ; the sun . 
18 setting, and I can not see to write. I too will go to bed. 
Adieu, my dear and good son. I must tell you sincerely 
that you are the joy of my heart, and, indeed, of my mind 
too, and I think I am very silly, and shall end by making 
you ungrateful for so much love. 



CXCIU. 

TO MMB. DB B^MUSAT's SON 0HABLE8, AT PASI& 

Vichy, Julu 10, 1813. 

You arc the dearest and best son in the world. This is 
a truth that I will defend at the point of my eloquence^ or, 
rather, that I shall have no occasion to defend, for I ehall 

meet with no one to controvert it. Meanwhile, I feel it to 
the core of my heart, and I own that I thank God for the 
child he has given me. I must inform yon, however, that, 
notwithstanding all your good qualities that I love so much, 
I think you are a little roguiih toward your mother. You 
praise that poor woman very much ; you feel you must gain 
her good graces and correct her natural antipathy, and, in 
default of anything better, you compliinciit her on Iut letters. 
Alas ! my child, I do not know what you can tind of any 
14 
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valne in what I write to you. I aeem to have scarcely an 
idea in mj head in my solitude, and as to my feelings, you 
know I have made a vow of silence about them. But it is 
all the better for me if my emptiness pleases you. 

There is some troth in what you say of the facility with 
which woinen can write. I can haidly giye a reason for ity 
unless it arise our habit of attaching greater importance 
than men do to the thousands of little daily occurrences 
which arouse emotion in us, and we ai-e thus led to talk of 
them with more liveliness and interest, but without making 
too much of them ; for it is a feminine gift to touch lightly 
on everything, without pausing on any. Ohserre the piquant 
turn which a Parisian lady of society can give to the conver- 
sation in her salon / how skillfnlly she eludes an embarrass- 
ing dissertation, and how she contrives to include in one 
general conversation a number of men, who all want to talk, 
but who would often have said nothing if they had not been 
drawn on, or if their interest or their vanity had not been 
awakened by some adroit word or oth^ ! This is the grand 
art of women, and the reason that there is no real society 
except in countries where they hold a certain pUiee. True, 
this is said to have its drawbacks; but it is the business of 
you gentlemen to defend yourselves, and it is ours to take 
advantage of yonr need of our modest means of pleasing 
you. To return to the letters. I assure you that youis^ too, 
give me extreme pleasure. Ton write very well, because 
you write naturally and pleasantly. AH that you write is 
exactly like yourself ; in a letter of yours there are a thou- 
sand different things, just as there are in your own head, and 
the bright tints of your sixteen summers animate the whole. 
I thank you for calling me ytntr heH friend. Remember, 
my dear boy, that you have given me this name, and that I 
shall not relinquish it. To tell you the truth, I had reckon- 
ed on it in a measure, but I like you to assure me of it. In 
a few years you will be entering the world ; you will make 
friendships of your own ; you will meet with both joys and 
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BOnrows. In the latter case especially, I would wish you to 
tiiink of me, and to feel the need of confiding in me. We 
may not always be able to enre these sorrows, for grief, in 
this world, has a tenadons grip ; but it wotild be strange 
indeed if we cotdd not assuage them in some measnre. 
There i8, moreover, a sweetness, that you will know some 
day, in conliding in a person who understands you, and can 
even divine jour feelings. Confidence is one of the best 
gifts given to ns; your oonfidenoe will be the reward of mj 
tender affection. 

The thought that yon are now going to love me as a 
friend, after having during your childhood loved me as a 
mother, brightens my life, and makes it delightful and serene. 
But this, too, is a subject which I must cut short. How dif- 
ficult it is to keep one's heart out of the conversation in 
writing to one's child ! But now to business. You think 
that M . Ferooc * requires too much of you, and that your 
youth also makes requirements that you can not refuse to 
hear. You would be wrong not to listen to it ; one must 
be civil to every one, and not snub poor Youth — who, be- 
sides, presents itself with such grace — too rudely. It bids 
you to seek pleasure ? And who, my dear child, could say 
that this is wrong? M. Ferooc, or, rather, wholesome phi- 
losophy, would certainly allow that this short life may be 
brightened ; only they warn yon beforehand to avoid those 
pleasures that would sully your soul and would oppose them- 
selves to the inward content that can resist all things, and in 
which the true independence of the mind consists. But," 
you will perhaps say, I do not care particularly for inde- 
pendence of mind." Let me explain : there is independence 
and independence. Yield sometimes to an amusement that 
pleases, to a feeling that interests, to a pretty face that no- 

* M. Ferooc wis a disciple of Laromiqui^re and Professor of Philosophj at 
the Lyote. My fUher was mt liiat time ia tbe teeond dMi» and in iboM dayn 
philoflophy vas studied by way of supplement in tbe seoood and in the ihetorie 
dasfl. 
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tices you ; but retain to yourself the power of doing without 
all these things, should they fail yuu, without feeling inclined 
to hang yourself ; and that you may be able to do this, do 
not exhaust yourself by exhausting pleasure. On the con- 
trary, aocustom yourseLt to refuse it sometimeB, sabstituting 
for it the Batisfaction of having enhanced your strength. 
This is a compensation invented by reason, and, perhaps, also, 
by vanity, to console us under privation. Men who have 
lived and who are wise %vill teach you the way, not, indeed, 
to be always content on every occasion, but to render life 
happy as a whole. Believe in their theory, and take what 
yon can of it into practice, adopting nothing exdnsively, not 
even reason. Yon see that mine is an easy philosophy. Per- 
haps you like niy jargon better than Fercoc's, but I know to 
whom I am sj)ealving, and you have a clear head, and are 
quite capable of understanding everything, and abusing 
nothing. 

I am delighted that you are going up to the examination. 
I have my hopes that I cherish m secret, and consolations 
quite ready in the event of reverses. A mother is a curi- 
ous mixture, my child, but there is really something good 
about it. 



CXCV. 

TO M. D£ BEMUSAT, AT PARIS. 

Vichy, July 17, 181S. 
. . . TuE cousin writes, warning me against intimacies 
that mjght last beyond the Vichy season. My sister has 
whispered her fears to him; but tell them to make their 
minds easy. I do not usually throw myself at people's 
heads, and I shall come back as free as I departed. The 
Count is now quite well, but I hardly see him. He comes 
in, talks of the Institute or of literature very pleasantly for 
a few minutes, and then goes away and there is no more of 
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liiin. Yesterday morning three acts of "IpLigenie" were 
performed at the house of a lady of their acquaiutance. 
Mme. Eegnault acted Iphigema, She wore a severely das- 
aical costnme which stated her beautiful features. Her voice 
is good, and that is enough when backed by Eacine and a 
Grecian nose ; the other actors were not equal to her. In 
the third act, when she was declaiming the grand tirade, her 
husband wept, and when it was over lie could not resist 
going up and kissing her before twenty persons, who all 
stared at him. The costumes of the other actons were rather 
in Carnival style. That Mme. de Latour* of whom I spoke 
to you recites well. The AehtUe was a ridiculous person 
who caricatured Lafond with a snuff-colored coat, and a yel- 
low shawl worn as drapery over his trousers. The Enphlle 
was indifEerent. M. de Bern is, son-in-law to the Princess de 
Eohan, was Agammmm; he is accustomed to recitation, 
but he is stou^ wore a frock-coat and boots, with the in- 
evitable shawl over his shoulders, and held the play-book in 
his hand, for he did not know his part. All this took place 
in bright sunshine at three o'clock ; but toward lialf past four 
the dinner-bells began to ring, and the family of the Atrides 
and ourselves retired to dinner. We are bidden to expect 
proverbs this evening. As talking is not required on these 
occasions, they suit me perfectly. I can hear the prepara- 
tions and rehearsals going on, and the discussion of the cos- 
tumes; meanwhile I gargle my throat, I give Albert his 
writing lesson, I write to you, and this evening at eight I 
shall go to witness the performances. 

* If me. de Lfttoor was by birth Xlle. BuSuif, and aunt to Mme. Begnaolt 
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CXCVL 

GHABLES D£ BEMU8AT TO MH£. D£ SSMUSAT^ AT YICHY. 

Paris?, Tucstlay^ July 2J^ ISIS. 

I B£C£IV£D your letter, my dear mother, with as much 
pleasure as surprise to find yon bo zealous in the fulfillment 
of your epistolary duties. Your letter is a fxi^/umej and that 
is what I like. I do not think Ifme. de Gnisse quite under- 
stood me.* First of all, if I said you were too clever for me, I 
did not mean that your conversation was too lofty or too se- 
rious; but (»nly tiiat wlien one converses with you, and that 
you really take a share in the conversation, you arc so bril- 
liant and so original in your views that it is difficult, for me 
espedaUy, to follow and to answer yon. 

Secondly, I want your advice for my compositions during 
these holidays. I liave analyzed in vain ; I know not 
whether to employ tlie synthetical or other metliod. The 
subject is ^Nature, mankind in general, persons in particular, 
the conventions and relations of society, and literary works. 
As I do not want to produce a folio volume, the task is rather 
puzzling. My idea is this. I purpose to make, at once, 
notes, more or less confused and entangled, of my present 
opinions and feelings, which date only from yesterday, and 
which may change by to-morrow. I purpose to relate all the 
variations they have undergone, whether from circumstance 
or from the passage of time, until the present moment and 
thus to prepare materials for a serious work, which I shall 
write several years hence. It will be a history, or a novel, 
as you pleiLse, which might be entitled, "Metamorphoses, or 
Memoirs of a Young Man, belonging to what is ciilled High 
Society, from his Birth until the Age of Twenty." You un- 
derstand that it would contain neither adventures nor events ; 

* This refers to a letter from Mmc. de Rtonisal tO ber SOD, whioh will be 
found in tbe prelaoe to (be " Memotn." 
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for, even had I experienced any, they would liave to be sn|> 
pressed. It is a man's ordinary life, especially his moral life, 
that I should try to depict, and the various ways in which he 
18 influehoed by his f amily, his friends, his position, and 
eveiy oatward circnmstance. What do yon say to the verb 
to vnflumee f It is in fashion, but certainly does not belong 
to the time of Louis XIY. To return. I should, therefore, 
begin to make my notes at once, for in tliree or four years' 
time, not only will my ideas be changed, not only shall I not 
think then as I think now, but I shall not even be able to 
imagine l^t I have ever thought differently to what I shall 
then think. I already find it difficult to persuade myself that 
I have not always been what I am now in this month of July, 
1813, and to recollect my thoughts during the years that are 
past. The question is, therefore, pressing, for the older I 
grow, the more do these recollections fade and the footsteps 
of childhood disappear. What think yon of my project S I 
fancy you will like it. M. Fercoc is continually exhorting 
us to write a treatise on imagination. I obey him literally, 
for is not a history of youth a treatise on imagination ? 

I am certain that at this moment you are saying to your- 
self, " How lucky he is ! What a lot of paper he will have 
to cover 1 " You would like to be sixteen and to do as much. 
But listen : write the memoirs of a mother ; give an account 
of the manner in which, as years pass by, her feelings toward 
her son and lier feelings concerning him become altered. 
The subject is, perhaps, less fertile than mine. Kever mind ; 
we shall be working at the same time, but shall tell each 
other nothing. While I shall be describing a son of fifteen, 
yon wiU be describing a mother of thirty ; and afterward we 
will compare notes. As we shall necessarily have to treat of 
thcBame subject, it will be amusing to discover the different 
points of view from which the same thing will have presented 
itself to each of us. Think this over, and give me a categori- 
cal answer. 

To come now to the kistToioal part of my letter. Last 
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Friday I wrote a Greek coniposition. I showed it both to 
M. de Wailly and to M. Leclerc. Neither of them lias men- 
tioned it to me since. Yesterdaj, from eight in the morning 
until half past seven in the eyening, I was on a straw chair, 
trying to monnt Pegasns — that is, trying to compose Latin 
verses. I wrote forty-eight, and, nnfortnnately, I can not 
call them short and g<jod. We are doing nothing here, abso- 
lutely nothing. M. Pottier,* not knowing how to fill up 
the time, Bpends it in reading " Vert- Vert " to us, which is 
not a very laborious occupation. We begin our competition 
of them«i to-morrow, and philosophy on Friday. After that 
the emetmrs is over. 

Tray return as soon as posBible to relieve papa from his 
celibacy, for, frankly, whatever you may say, the society of 
Mme. de Grassc is not enough for him. My aunt's hus- 
band has been here for the last few days ; he arrived last 
Thursday, and ought to have started on Monday— that is, 
yesterday. He is really very well, and I hope that the 
waters will be equally beneficial to you. "We dined with my 
aunt on Sun<l;iy, with M. Pas(|uier, Mme. Ch6ron,.and Mme. 
de Grasse, and there was plenty of talk. We began dinner 
with a discussion, which has lately come into fashion. It is 
concerning Mile. Gosselin, who, so far, has no one against 
her but my aunt and Geo£bx>y. In vain did the dear baron, 
in vain did my uncle, make the finest speeches. My aunt 
was adamant, and Mme. Oardel can find no more obstinate 
champion. t Nor was this all; Mme. Cheron, who appa- 
rently is no great judge of dancing, and who was inwardly 
groaning at not having said a word since the beginning of din- 
ner — ^i. e., for three quarters of an hour— suddenly emerged 
from silence by a pompous panegyric on Mile. Leverd's ad- 
mirable and originad acting in "Tartnffe" the evening before, 

* M. Pottior taught the Moond diBS. 

f HHc. Gosselin, a young dancer whom GeofTroy called dhosUe^ WM at that 
time greatly admired. But the c/oMtCMto preferred Mme. Gardet 



Digitized by Google 



RELIEF FROM ALARM, 



321 



and on her superiority over her enemy.* Oh, wliat an apple 
of discord ! My aunt exclaims ; my uncle echoes her, vow- 
ing he has never seen either one or the other. M. Pasquier 
be^ and entreats that such a chord as this may not be struck, 
and ponrs out a glaas of water for mj aunt, who is chok- 
ing. In vain does my father wait for a moment of silence, 
in which to make them hear reason, while I hold my tongue 
and say to myself, " Analyze, analyze ! " But there was no 
analyzing it. Mine. Cheron misuses all her Avords, and piles 
up sophisms in order to prove the greatest of sophisms, viz.^ 
that she was right. However, that did not snrprise me. 
Only imagine I After Tartoffe ^ she went to see two farces 
at tiie Yari^t^, and after that she is ready to criticise the 
actors of Moliere. Elmire snbmitted to the censor of " M. 
Dumollet"!t So be it. Moreover, without this I should 
not have known how to finish my letter, and you must , ac- 
cept it, such as it is. Adieu. 



CXCVIL 

TD M. I>B SEMUSAT, AT PARIS. 

Vichy, Jvly 27, 1813. 

I AM hreathing again, for I think my letters of yesterday 
must have relieved you all, and that, after reading them, the 
husband and the wife will settle down to their occupations 
again, saying to themselves, " The poor darling has snffered 

a good deal, but it is over now ! She is well again, and has 
gathered up her courage. Time is getting on ; let us be pa- 
tient, and to our work again." And every one sits down, 
while M me. de Grasse says : " Those waters are too strong for 

* The enemy was Mile. Man, whose acting was at that time aiwuys eoiD> 
pared with, and not always preferred to, that of Mile. Lererd. 
f A vaadeville by Danglers and GentiL 
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her ; I knew they wonld be." ^ Bat yon hear what her doctor 

says ; he believes they will do lier good/' Ah ! that k be- 
cause he wants her to stay at V icliy.*' " Ah ! that is like you, 
always thinking there is some motive besides the oeteuaible 
one." Men Dieu I am I wrong in that I Men are flo deceit- 
f ol I Why should not that man tell lies as weU as anotiier I " 
Yon mean, why should he not be mistaken as well as an- 
other!" **BahI it is the same thing," "No, to deceive 
or to be deceived are different things." Well, but did I 
not say those waters would do her harm ? " Will not the con- 
versation run after this fashion on Tuesday, amid long inter- 
vals of silence ? 

As for me, I passed a quiet day yesterday. I remained in 
my own room all the morning ; it was positively raining in 
torrents. I worked ; I wrote tu Mnie. de ^"intiniille ; I read 
a little of La Bruyere. At four o'clock I paid a short visit to 
the Count and CJountcss, who had sent me an invitation to din- 
ner, which I had declined on the score of health. We talked 
on several subjects, the musician * among others^ the Count 
telling me he thought the business was settled. I told him I 
was " glad to hear it ; that he and his family were deserving 
of interest ; that as for him, he would have to pay dearly for 
his great blunders ; that you had c^ven him the means of an 
honorable livelihood ; tliat the desire of gaining more, and of 
providing for extravagant expenditure, had brought him into 
difficulties and occasioned behavior that any one else in your 
place would have found it hard to overlook, but that we 
should forget such things in presence of misfortune, and tliat 
this is wliat you had done." The Count replied " that he 
knew nothing about the rights of the business ; that Erard 
had asked him to befriend his son-in-law, and that, therefore, 
he had done so ; that his opponents seemed to be rather ques* 
tionable people; that the poor fellow must have a chance 
giv^ him of making use of his talents," etc After this we 

* SpontiuL 
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talked of operas, poems, verses, the Institute, etc. For the 
most part we did not agree, but I let everything slide and 
took nothing up seriooBly* Every now and then I paid some 
little compliment. It was a delightful oonyeraation, without 
effnsion or simpHcity ; each of ns saw what the other was 
going to say, and fell in with it — at least, that was the case 
with me. Afterward 1 returned to my little hermitage, and 
at eight o'clock I went to Mme. Ducayla's, where everybody 
assembled — the Countess and the other members of society, 
Guelphs and Ghibellines. There was mnsic and work ; I 
played a game of whist. The evening went off well^ and at 
eight O'clock the convent was shut up. * 

But, oh ! what beautiful bits I read of Massillon ! How 
delighted I am with La Bruyere ! How full of thought and 
knowledge are all the writers of those times ! H o w much we 
may learn from them by reading them slowly and with atten- 
tion ! We may positively converse with them; we question 
them, and they give admirable answers ; in their turn they 
ask a question, but we can not reply as well as they, espe- 
cially when Bourdaloue or Massillon is the que^ioner. We 
stand before them with downcast eyes, begging for time, 
which they do not seem much inclined to grant. 

Mme. Devaines has written to M. de Jaucourt,* inform- 
ing him of her son's marriage ; he is delighted, I assure you. 
I wrote to both mother and son, and also to Countess Rum- 
ford, yesterday. I am an admirably punctual correspondent, 
and keep my turn with a great many persons. Between our- 
selves^ I do not always find it very amusing ; but, after all, 
one must answer letters and escape a scolding. I have re- 
ceived a somewhat melancholy letter from Oorvisart. Try 
and show him some mark of interest. lie might be flattered 
bv your rallino* on him. Charles amuses me very much ; his 
letters are bright and gay, and sometimes tender ; but so soon 

* U. Delaines had just married Mme. DUlon (Henriette de Meulan^ sister to 
the first Mme. Guisot 
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as be perceives that, he makes a joke so as to cut sentiment 
short. He ended a letter the other day by saying that he 
loved me, and idssed me as — " then he hesitated and resumed, 
^88 a mother kisses her child,'' Baying he could not im- 
prove upon that. He assures me I shall always be his best 
friend ; in fact, he wants to torn my head a1t<^ther, and I 
am afraid he will succeed. 



THE END. 
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Memoirs of l\4adame de Remusat 



1802-1808. Edited by her Qrudaon, Paul ob R£mu8at, Seiifttor. In S toIb., 
paper eorere, 8to^ $1.00. Also, in 1 vol, eloth, 12nH», $2.00. 

Notwithttaodinif the enomuNM library of works relatine to Napoleon, we know of 
none which cover precisely the gfowut of these Memoln. Madame de JUrauisat was not 
only tady-iu-waitiii^ to Josephine daring the erentfti] jeart 1801-1808, hut was herfotimate 

friend and trasttMi cdiifldani. Thus we get a view of thi; daily life of Ronapartt* nrul his 
wife, and the terms on which tliey lived, nut elsewhere to be found."' — Nt w York Mail. 

**Thc-r M( moirs are not only a repository of anecdotes and of portraits sketched from 
life by a keeu-eyed, qaick-witted woman ; oome of the author's reflections on social and 
political qneattoaa are reuariEable for weight and penetration.*'— iVinp York Am. 



His Court and Familj. By the Duchess d'Abrantes. In 2 vols., 12mo, cloth, 



The interest excited in the flret Napoleon and hitj Court by the " Memoirs of Madame 
de R^musak" has induced the publiaherH to issue the famous Memoirs of the DucheKs 
d'Abntntes," which have hitherto appeared in a oostiy octavo edition, in a much cheaper 
Ibrrn, and In style to correspond with the IStno edition of De Bematat. TWb wnric will 
be likely now to be read with awakened interest, especially as it presents a much more 
Ihvorablo portrait of the great Corslcan than tiiat Umned by Madame de Bimasat. 



the End of the Second Empire. By Henri Van Laun, author of " History 
of French Literature," etc In 2 vols., 12mo. Cloth, $S.6a 

As a history for readers wlio tie not disposed to make an exhnnf>tlve study of flie 
sabjeettreeted. the book fmpresaesns as eminently (rood/'— A>ii; York Evening J'ott. 

"Thi;* work throws a flood of ll»ht on the probUms which are now pefiMezinff the 
politicinne and statesmen of Europe."— iVi?tf> Yoric Daily Graphic. 

" This is a work for which there is no siib^ititutc at present in the En^rlish lane:ua(tB, 
For American readers it may be said to have secured a temporary monopoly of a meet 
interesting topic. Edncated persona can acaieely alTord to neglect it.**— ASw York Sim, 



By Louis AnoLpnE Thiers. 4 vols., 8vo. Half calf, $16.00. Cheap edition. 
2 vols., 8vo. Cloth, $5.00 ; half calf, $10.00. 



From the Eariiest Times to 1848. By Rev. Jamu White, author of **Sis^te6n 
Glirietian Centuries.*' 8to, elotb, $8.00. 



Memoirs of Napoleorif 



$3.00. 
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The Land of Gilead, 

With Szearaions in the Lebanon. By Laurekci Olifbabt. With Illiutntioaf 

■adMapB. Croira Svoydoth. $2.00. 

*'Hi8 joarnejR took him quite off tlic beaten tracks of tourists and arctiteologlcal ex> 
plorers; ho i:ot an ' in«ide view,' i»o to call It, of uatire life and manners; he raw some* 
thing of the wantlerinj? Bedouiiiis; and wc know of no rucent book ou Palestine whirh is 
really so ioMtnictive, Iroiu which the reaUei can dcrire so Utfge a fond of entcrtaiameut/* 

Anecdotal History of the British Parliament. 

¥rom the Earliest Periods to the Present Time, with Notices of Eminent Parlia^ 

luentary Men and Examples of their Oratory. Compiled by Q. H. J«(mG& 

Grown 8to. Cloth, 12.60. 

As pleasant a compnninn for the leisnre honrs of a studtooaand thom^ftflBMBiaaapy* 
thln^r in book-shape t>iiice Sl16vu. '^—Loncton T^egn]^ 

" It wunld be sheer affectation to deny the flwdiMUion eMTCiaed by the * Aneedotal 
Hiatoxy of FaiUameiit.'^'^iSiitMrtfdty Bttiew, 

Young Ireland. 

A Fragment of Irish History, 1840-18.10. \\\ the Hon. Sir Charles Gatak Ddf- 
FY, K. C. M. G. New clicap edition. I'iino, cloth, ^1.50. 

" Young Ireland " is a memoir of the few stormv years in Ireland daring which O'Con- 
nell was tried and convicted of conspiracy, and Smith O'Brien tried and convicted of 
blffb treason, written by one who was in eocceasion the fellow priamer of each of them, 
and has seen since a remaricalile arew in AmteaUa. The botA is founded on the private 
correspondence of the leading men of iBb» period, and throws a searddng Ug^t on tlie 
Irish politics of the present day. 

'* Never did any book: appear so opportnnely. But. whenever It had appeared, with so 
Incid and s raphic a style, so lance a knowledge of the Irish qnestioo, and so statesmanlike 
a Kiaap of iU oooditlons, it wonld have been a boole of ureal mark.**— Zandte Mediator, 

A History of Greece. 

From the Earliest Times to the Present By T. T. TiHAnmt. With ItxpB and 
niostrations. 2 toIs., I2mo, doth, |8.60. 

♦•While I cheerfnllradmowledire my oblicatlons toQiblxHi and Gtote— the most eml* 
neotof modern historfan^-a careftil stndy of the Greek writers bas led me to differ from 
them on many important matters. The peculiar flsature of the present work, therefore. Is 

that It is founded on Hellenic sonrceB. I have not heeiintcd to follow the F'ather of His- 
tory in portrayini; the heroism and the pacriflces of the Hellenes in their first war for in- 
dependence, nor, In d« I'tiit-atinir the character of th it epocluto form mv Jodsment Jaiseiy 
from the records he has left w.^'—Bs^ract from Pieface. — v * 

History of Herodotus. 

An English Version, edited, with Copious Xotcs and Appendices, by Gfx)rge 
Rawliksoii, M.A. With Maps and Illustratious. New edition. In four 
▼oltmiea, 8to. Yellom dotl), $8.00. 
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N9W Volumaa of ** Tt9 Int&nmtioaal aoirnktUto SniBS," 

Sight : 

An Bzpoeitioii of the Principles of Monoonhr and Binocalar Viaion. By Joseph 
Lb Comii LL.D., sotlior of **Sl«iiie&to of Geology,** **ReKgion and 
Science,** and Pirofeaaor of Geology ud Katoral History in tbe UniTeralty 
of GaHfornia. With nnmeroos lUostratioiis. ISmo, dolh, $1.50. 

*' It is pleasant to find an American book which can ranlc with the very hcet of foreijjn 
works on this subject. Professor Le Conte baa long been known as an original Investiga- 
tor in tbis departmciit ; all that he gives ns is treated wtthasmter-liaiid.*v-y]teiiral»S. 

Animal Life, 

As affected by the Natural Conditions of Existence. By Kail Snim, Professor 

of tbe UnlTcrsity of Warsburg. With % Kaps and 106 Woodcuts, and 

Indei. ISmo^ cloth, $2.00. 

" It appears to me that, of nil the propertloB of the nnimal onanism. Variability is that 
which may first and most easily bo trnci'd by exact iuvcutigatton to its efficient causes: 
and as it is beyond a doubt the "'ut)ject around which, at the present moment, the strife of 
opiniooa is most violent, it is tiiat whicti will be most Ukelv to repay tbe troeble of closer 
lesesrdi. IliaTeeiides(fOffedlofiMilltatetbtsta«kso>ira8lnnieues.**--.^1nMn 

"ThiH is in many respects one of the most interesttog COOtrllnittOBB tO SOOlOfical 
literature which Ims appeared for Homc time."— iV^o/urr. 

The Atomic Theory. 

By Ad. Wcbtz, Hembre de Tlnstitut ; Doyen Honoraire de la Faculty de M^decine ; 
Professenr k la Faculty des Sciences de Paris. Translated by B. Glemin- 
SBAW, M. A., F. C. S., F. I. C, Assistant Master at Sherborne SdiooL ISmo, 
doth, 11.60. 

"There was need for a book like this, which discniees the atomic theory both in its his- 
toric evolutioii and in its present form. And perhaps no man of itiis age ooold bare been 
selected so able to perform the task In a masterly way as the illnstrlons neneh chemist, 

Adolph Wurtz. It is impossible to convey to the reacicr, in a notice like this, any adequate 
idea of the scope, lucid instrnctivonews, aiul pricntiflc interest of Pnifepsor Wurtz's book. 
Tlie modern j»rohlt nis o( rhi miKiry, which are commonly bo obecnrt^ from imperfect cx- 
poaitiou, are bere made wonderfully clear and attractive.' BaptUar Science MonUUy. 



The Power of Movement m Plante* 

By Charles Darwin, LL. D., F. R. S., assisted by Francis Darwin. With Dlustra^ 
ttons. 12mo, cloth, ^2.00. 

**Mr. Darwin's latest study of plant-life ebowp no abatement of hi8 power of work or 
his habits of fresh and ori^rinal observation. We have learned to expect from him at iiit<^r- 
vale, never much prolonged, the rosultf of special r*'8earch in some by-path or other sub- 
ordinated to the main course of the bioloj.ncal svptem associated with his name ; and it has 
been an unfailing source of interest to see the central ideas of tbe eyolntion and the con> 
tinnitv of life developed in detail throneh a series of special treatises, eadi welln|Bb CZ* 
tumstiTe of the matensls available for its subject."— .<^ur«li^ JSMsw. 
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The New Nobility. 

A Story of Europe and America. By J. W. Fosxkt, author of "Anecdotes of 
Fublie Men," etc. 12iiio. Cloth, $1.00. 

" Colonel Form y fias written an fxcfPilinprly clevtT and entertaining: story. The reader 
will have little ditlicultT in ^urnuning tliu import of its title: he will hardly need to be told 
that the metnt)er8 of the new nobility are tho^e able, energetic, danntleasj and aelf-made 
men who are the strength and giory of this BepnbUc The dialofrne is particiUarfy bright ; 
the deeerlptiooB of Baropean Ofe are rlTld ana tmthfU, attesting the ezleDahre acgiuiin» 
taoee of the aathor with aoctetf and UUBn^^-FUIadt^Ma Sortk Amerteem, 

Lady Clara de Vere. 

A Kordette. From the Qerman of Fbibosicb 8muuGBir. Appletone* ''New 
Handj-Yolume Series.** 18mo. Paper, 26 cmte. 

The story was undoubtedly suggcbtcd by Tennyson's famous poem, "Lady Clara V^ere 
de Vere.** 

All Alone. 

A Kovelette. By Akdr^ T h b p rict , aathor of **G6rard*8 Marriage," The Two 

IJarbds," etc. Appletous' "New Handy-Volume Series." ibmo. Taper, 
26 cents. 

Mary Marston, 

A Novel By Gxwoi HacDohald, aathor of *' Bobert FldcoDer,** ** Aanak of a 
Quiet Kei|^boi1iood,** etc. 12ma Cloth, |1.6a 

« 

*' The merit of the book doee not lie In the plot, but In tte thonghtfhl obsenratfen of flie 

world we live in— what It if, and what it mipht be. ' Mnry Marston ' is a fine work, which 
may be read and pondered over with a view a« mueti to improvement as amnsement. 
There is nothintr carclesn or elovenly about the (ir.iwin^: of any character, nor yt f about 
auy other part of the book. The auttior is evidently too thorough to send his work forth 
to the wond in a condtthm less good than the beat he can make vi,**-~LoiiamiS^ieMot, 

Great Singers. 

Second Sciies. Malibran — Schrodku-Devrient — Grisi — ^Viardot— Persiani— 
Ai.noNi — Jeknt LiNn — CRrvEi.Li — Titiens. By George T. Ferris, author 
of " Great Singers," First Scries, " The Great German Composers," etc. 
Appletons* New Handy- Voltime Series." 18mo. Paper, 30 cents ; cloth, 
00 cents. 
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Luke, Gospel History , and Acts of the Apostles, 

With Notes, Critical, Explanatory, and Practical. Designed for both Pastors and 
People. Jiy the Kev. IIk.nry Cowlks, D. D. 12mo. Cloth, |2.U0. 

Longer Epistles of Paul : 

Viz., Romans, Corinthians I and II. With Notes, Critical, Explanatory, and 
PneticaL Designed for both Pustoffs and People. By the Ber. Hbhst 
Cowin,D.D. IStno. Cloth, $2.00. 

Divine Guidance : 

■ Memorial of Allen W. Dodge. By Gail Hamxltoh. With Portrait. -12iiio. 
Cloih, $1.60. 

The Art of School Management 

A Text-book for Kwnoal Scho<d8 and Nomud Institutes, and a Reference-book 
for Teachers, School-ofTicers, and Parents. By J. Baldwin, President of 
the State Normal School, KirksTille, Missouri. 12mo. Cloth, $1.60. 

The Social History of Flatbush, 

And Manners and Custotns of the Dutch Settlers in Kin^ County. By Qsmm 
Lekfkrts Vanderbilt. 12nio. Cloth, ^2.(>0. 

**A book certain to be lelisbed by the local antiquarian, and perlia|ia aesieefytepa 
intereatiiw to the Keneial leader fn Its plain, modest way than is the ^Kntckertwcker 

HiBtory ofNew York,' has been lati ly puDlinhed by the Appletone nndcr tho title of 'Tho 
. Social History of Flatbaeh,' by (l«;rtrudf Lofrert>» V'anderbift. To tliif attempt to portray 
the traditions, cuhIoius, and roanners of the Duteli settlers on Lonj^ Itfland durinpj the 
period preceding; the Revolutionary War, the author has triven a j^rent deal of industry, 
and has evinced a commendable discretion and literary faculty in the selection and arrange- 
ment of her materials. She has made a substantial contribution to our knowledf;e of the 
social and domestic life of a not nnimportant element of car population, as it waaeliatae- 
teriaed at an epoch when the process of fus^ion and assimilation was hardly more than 
begnn. We may add that the task thus undertaken and creditably performed could not 
have been deferred much lon^^'er, for nearly erefy trace of Dutch desoentin Kings County 
has now been swept away."— iV>i/; York Sun. 

The Vision of Nimroo : 

An Oriental Romance. By Charles De Kay, author of "Hesperus and other 
Poonn.** Ifimo. Cloth, $1.50. 

There Is no hSlf-heartedness about this y onne American poet. Be goes at bis subject 

with characteristir confidence. Pcrhana the boldest venture, however, and which, for its 
intrinaic value will attract roost attention, is the story of the Vinion of Abiani at the Tarn 
of Kaf. This in nothing less than the si^ht in a ifimalayan Valley of the evolution of 
spccioB, the 'stru^'L'le for existence.' and the 'survival of Ibe fittest,' ss told by the most 
modem science. It i^4 a powerful pieeeoT writing, and Strikes a dearnote for the poetiy of 
the fiiture."-iV«t0 York lienua. 
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The Life of His Royal Highness the Prince Consort. 

By Sir Theodore Martin. Fifth and concluding volume. 1 vol., 12mu. Cloth, 
$2.00. Yob. I, II, III, and IV, at tame price per Toliime. 

*' The literature of England fs richer hf a liook ^feb wtlf lie read with profit by eao- 

ceeding gcDcraiions of her eons and A&xxi^hXiiT^.^^—BlackxcfXxi. 

Sir Theodore Martin bag completed bio work, and completed it In a manner which 
has fairly entitled bim to tbe booor oonfemd ttpoB him on Ha coachiioD. II la well dnie 
Irom beginning to end."-^iSipe6lator. 



A History of England 

In the EigliteeDtfa Century. By Wiluam Edwabo Habtpou Lkkt, author of 

** History of the Rise and Influence of tbe Spirit of Bationalism in Europe,** 

History of European Morals, from Augustus to Chariemagne,** ete. 2 

▼ols., ISma Qotb, $6.00. 

"Horaore Important hook has appeared nf late years than this hiptorv, unltlnp as it 
does so euuruBsiui; a eubjcct with so vital an object. . . . We i>ay, again, tbat Mr. Lecky 
hia asde lua marB opooour time by his carefU and Ikaelnating book.**— inw Tmrk TImtt. 



History of England, 

From the Accession of James II. By Lord Macaulat. New and standard edi- 
tion. With Steel Portrait. 6 toIs., 12mo. Cloth, extra, per set, $6.00. 



The English Reformation : 

How it came about, and why wo should uphold it. By Cr.NNMXiHAM Geikie, D. D., 
author of " The Lito and Words of Christ." With a Preface by the author 
for the American edition. 12nio. Cloth, $2.00. 

"Dr. Ueikie'B work pustains the reputation which hia • Life and Wordp" had fjiven him 
aa a clear historical writer. It is imposr-ibU- to comprcbend the conflicts for ppiritnal 
liberty of the present uithoat tracing them back to their orkln in the past; and there is 
no sinele volume which will better enable to do this than Dr. Gelkte*s ^Htstoiy ef tbe 
^glish Reformation.'"— A>ti? York Christian Union. 

His groaping of facta ia often maaterly, hia i>tyle la bold and incisive, and bis skctcbea 
of eventful periods or omineal pefsonafles are itrid and giapblc.*'— ili»3Mr*# New MmMif 
Magazine, 

Child's History of England. 

By Charles Dickens. Forming a volume of Chapman k Hall's Household Edi- 
tion of Charles Dickens's Works. With Illustrations. I'aper cover, 76 
cents; cloth, $1.25. 
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AELI&IOUS WOMS. 



The Life and Worde of Ghriet 

By CumfiNOBm Guui» D* D. A new and chctp edition, printed from the same 
stereo^rpe plates as the fine ittustrated edition. Complete in 1 voL, Sre^ 
1,268 pages, doth, |1.60. 

This the only cheap ecJition of Gkiiklc's Life of Chnet that contains the copione notes 
of the author, the luttrgiuul lufercQcce, and au index, lu ita present I'orm it is a marvel of 



A work of the higlieit nnk, braathing the spirit of trne iUtli in Obrtot*'— i^. De- 
lUtBch^ the Commentator, 

' A mutet valuable addition to aaered Hteratura.**— .i. JIT. XKIItfoAn, 1».J>., SUkcp 

^ Long Jdand. 

A great and noble work, rich in information, eloqaent and ichoIarJ y in etyle, 
iMHUi devqot in U^Mt^^^^IamOm IMmarg WcrUU 



From Death into Ufe; 

Or, Twenty Tears of My Ministry. By the Rot. W. Haslak. Willi Illus- 
trations. 12mo. CHoth, 1 1.50. 

^ "Hie wbide narrative Ib nniqoe— in tbe orijcin, metboda, and reanlU of a dispensation 
ao extmoidinM3^-and quite worthy tbe stndy or CbrlBtian minlalefa in all cbuicber, 
Ulnigical or non-lltnixioal.**— ZtiM4raii Otmvut* 

Scotch Sermons, 1880. 

By Principal Oaird— Rer. J. CumiirGHAii, D. D., Rer. D. J. FnoirsoH, B. D., 
Professor Wm.. Knight, LL.D., Rev. W. McImosB, D.D., Rev. W. L. 
MTarlan, Rev. Allan Menzizs, B. D., Rev. T. NlOOU^ Rev. T. Rain, M. A., 
Rev. A. Semple, B. D., Kev. J. Stevenson, ReT. PAVBtCK SvETINSOM, Rev. 

R. K. vStory, D.D. 12mo. Cloth, $1.25. 

This voluine ori^natcd in the wish to gather toi?ether n few epecimcns of a style of 
teaching: which incrt'nplngly prevails among the clergy of the Scottish Church. Itrt publi- 
cation baa caoaed almoBt as rnucb commotion in. tbe Scotch Cborcb aa " JSasaya and Re- 
▼fewa** dM in theChnrdi of Bngland aome years ago. 

" Perhapfl the moat lenaikable book on reUglowi toplca In tbe year past**— i^^fnt^ 

fidd EepubiicoH. 

**By itfl publication a direct cibailense haa been given to the CSiarcb, which moat 
cither roc <v^!n the new ideaa or eaat them oat. In any caae a orlaia baa been precipi- 
tated."— ±\ation. 

Fifteen Sermons, 

By William Rollinson Whittinoham, Fourth Bishop of Maryland. 1 vol., 
12mo. Cloth, $1.60. 

"Tbe late Biehop of Marjbtnd destroyed many of his sermona belbre Ua death. It 
was very difficult to make a eelection from those remaining, bat, at tbe nigent, repeated 

request of his frieudt*, twelve have been chosen, and three already pnbliehed, but now 
out of print, added by special de?ire, to form a pini:1c volume. ... It was thought heel 
to incl u de aa many on general topics as posfrible, and to put iu none strictly doctrinal.''— 
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NEW BOOKS. 



The Old Testament in the Jewish Church : 

Twelve Lectures on Biblical Criticism, with Notes. \\y W. Houertson Smith, 
M. A., recently Professor of Ilebrt w and Exegesis of the Old Testament, 
Free Church College, Aberdeen. 1 vol., 12mo. Cloth, $1.75. 

ProfBisnr Smith, it will be remembered, wae teacher of Hebrew and lecturer on He- 
brew literature at Aberdeen, where he was deposed by the Scotch ecctesiastical authori- 
ties for alletred heresies. This action was only needed to make the professor exccedinjrly 
popular with the laity, influential meinbcrri of which iiuhu ed him to deliver at Edinburgh 
and Glasgow the course or lectures on the present state of Biblical criticism, which are 
now pnt m iKMA-Corm to reach a attU lai^er drde of hearers. 



The Fathers of the Third Century. 

By the Rev. Gkosoi A. Jaouon. Second yolume of the **Eiirl7 .Christian Lit- 
erature Primers," edited by Professor Gconos Pabk Fishb, D. D. 18mo. 

Cloth, 60 cents. 

The Early ChriHtian Literature Primers *^ are to consist of/oiir Tolnmes : The Apoa- 
tollc Fathers, ami the .\nolo)^stB of the Second Century** :** The FVUheni of the Tuiid 
Century**; **The rost-Nicene Qreeic Fathers**; ''The PostpNioene Latin Fatheie.** 
First and second Tolnmes are now ready. 

Great Violinists and Pianists. 

By Gboboi T. Fssbis. ApplelOBS* "New Handy-Yolume Series.*' 18mow Paper, 
40 cents; cloth, 60 cents. 

" Great Violinlfit!* and Pijinistn" \* the fifth volnme of Mr. Ferris's Mu^'ic Seriee. now 
consistln:; of "The Great Uernian Composers." "The Great Italian and French Com- 
poser*,'' "Great Sinccr?*, First Serie?." " Great Singers, Second Series," and "Great Vio- 
linists and Pianists.** l^ice for the complete set, in clotb, $8.00; in paper, $1,601 



Loulds Laras : 

Reminiscences of a Chioto Merchant during the Greek War of Independence. 

From the ujodern Greek of D. liiK£LAa. Appletons' "New Handj-Volume 

Series." Paper, 30 cents. 

This fasdnatino^nanratiTe has met with rreat success abroad, tranrtatfons haTing ap- 
peared in French, German. Italian, and Spameb, as well as in EnpliBh. It is a simple story 
of the adventures and vicissitudes of a Chiote merchant and his family during the Qreek 
War for Tii()i'p<>ndenco, written in a f-incularly felicitous style, and afflming a Striking pict- 
ure of the uudering of the Greeks la that desperate straggle. 



The IHome Garden. 

Third volume in the new Series, *' Appletons' Home Books." Volumes previously 
published: Building a Home** ; " How to Furnish a Home." Each vol- 
vme illttstfsted. 12mo. doth, fleadble, with iUnniiiiated design on cover, 
$0 cents each. 



For sale by all booksellers; or sent by mail, post-paid, en receipt of price. 
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AN ANECDOTAL HISTORY 

or TUB 

British Parliament, 

nOM THB 

Eabuest Periods to the Fkbsent Time, 

WITH 

NOTICES OF EMINENT PARUAMENTARY MEN AND EXAMPLES OP 

THEIR ORATORY. 

COMPILED FROM AUTHENTIC SOURCES, 

By GEORGE HENRY JENN11NJG& 



One yrtUBBomm^ cmwn 8to» 646 pagai Priee» f SJMk 



CONTENTS : 

PABT Z.— BIm and P r o gjw of Pfcr1i>mimtfciy Znstltiitloiui. 

PABX H.— PtMKmal Aneodotos: Sir Thorn ao Hon to Ibwvils of BKf» 

tingrton. 

PABT HI.— XlooellcuieotiB. 

1. Sleotions. 2. Privilefi[e: Exclusion of Stranerers; 
Publication of Debates. 8. Parliamentary Usagres, etc. 
4. Varieties. 

APP£NI>IZ.-< A) Lists of the Parliaments of England and of the United 

Kinsrdom. 

(B) Speakers of the Honae of Commons. 

(C) Pnme Ministers, licnrd Ohanoellors, and Secretaries 

of State fkom 1716 to 18M. 



"Avoidini; at once the formality of connccativo narmtivc and the trdiotii*ne8B of ana- 
lytical description, he brings together in iincoiotal form the more striking facts in the 
history of rarliament and in the public lives of diBtlnguished etatesmen, arranging the 
whole in such a way as to give a compendious view of the growth of constitutionaf liberty, 
and of the code of unwritten laws and castoms that have been gradually evolved out of the 
chaos of Parliamentary asages. The openiiuc section contains a concise accoont of the 
rise and progress of FarllamentarT tastltnClons ; then come the personal aneedotet of 
eminent Parliamentary men, with numerous examples of their oratory; and then comes 
a striking array of miscellaneous anecdotes about elections, bribery, privilege, the publi- 
cation of dcbuteii. the exclupimi of strangerH. behavior in the House, and otlier mattt i fj of 
a similar character. Taken as a whole, the book furnishes a larger amount and vjtrirty 
of practically useful information about the British Parliament, its history, and its leading 
men, than anything of a popular character that has been written on the subject; and the 
reader will obtain from it an nnezpectedlj vivid and Impressive idea of the life, the atmos- 
phere, and the tone <rf the moat renowned logislative body that the world baa known.**— 
AppMons'* JoumaL 

" As pleasant a companion for the leisure hours of a otodlona and ihonghtftil man as 

anjrthing in book-shape since Seldcn."— Zwi/fon Telegraph. 

*' Contains a great deal of information about our represcnUilive system in pa?t and 
present times which it behooves ail persons to know."— Ziwwfon Daily News. 

It would be sheer aflTectation to deny the fsadnation exercised by the * Anecdotal His> 
torf of ParlUunent.* **— Aiter^ JSwisw. 

" The book teems with good tblnga, for nowhere have more good things been aaid than 

in Parhamont."— iSeo^nnafi. 
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A THOUSAND FLASHES 

OF 

French Wit, Wisdom, and Wickedness. 

OOLLEOTMD AHO TBASSLATED 

By J. De FINOD. 



One volume, 16mo. Cloth. Price, $1,00. 



This work consists of a collection of wise and brilliant sa^'ings from French 
wriien, making a rkh and piquant book of fresh quotatiom. 



** It b die qnintewaioe of ridi minds and henrta.**— Y. EwMnig T«leffram. 

" A bright and spicy collection. Here we have the shrewdest sayings, in brief, 
of Voltaire, Rousseau, La Rochefoucauld, Mme. de S6vign6, Mine, de Stai'l, De 
Muaset, Victor Uugo, Bainte-Beuve, Balzac, George Sand, Alexandre Dumas, Sou- 
▼ettre, E. de Qiraidin, B^rangcr, Napoleon, and many otheri less known.**— JVew 
York Era, 

"Those gems from the French arc culled from all authors, and are of all de- 
gjceea of wit, wisdom, and wickedness." — ^^ew York Commercial Advcrtwer. 

** The wickedneaa ia much the larger and the more interesting part of the 
book.*'— JVtfw York Biming Exprm, 

A Tory entertaining Tolnme for a eirde of friends who are short of topies of 
eonvenation." — Hartford Courant. 

"The volume contains the pitlj of the liright sayinjrs to be found in the works 
of the best writers of IVance. It is an admirable epitome of the philosophy it 
repreaeDts.**— tAMton QauUt, 

The book Is a charming one to take np for an idle moment, and is just the 
thing to read to a mixed eompanj of ladies and gsatkmen.**— .fio«/(m Courier. 

It is relishable and piquant to the highest degree.**— i^ff»6ur$r Tdegraph. 

" A very attractive little volume. These selections are what the title indi- 
cates, 'flashes/ Three hundred or more authors are represented, and every page 
of the book has sometliing that is bright, piquant, and suggestive.'*— illm^ 
Eimk^ Tinm, 

"A well-chosen and well -arranged collection of th<>-^> sl^arp snd q^grammatie 
sayings for which the French are noted." — Cincinnati Gazette. 

"There is something here from every French author and statesman of any 
promiDenee." — Albany Argus, 

**X Tery attracUye Tolume.** — JVew Haven Palladium, 



For sale by all booksellers, or sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of price. 
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D. APPLETON & CO.'S PUBLICATIONS. 
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The Financial History of the United States, 

From l*!*l4c to 1789, embracmg ibe Period of the Amerioan Bevolution. 
By Albert 8. Bollis, Lecturer on Political Economy in the Bos- 
ton University. 8vo. doth, $2.60. 

" This work traces the causes and consequences of the financial legtstation of 
the United States during one of the moat important periods of our history. 

" It fills a place aud meets a want which, so far as mj obsenration extends, is 
not supplied by any one publiestkMI.**— Datw A. Wiue. 

A Brief Synopsis of the Collection Laws of 
the United States and Canada. 

Oompiled under the direction of BovoLAfls and Mibtoh, Attorneys of the 
Law and OoUeotion Department of the Mercantile Agency of Dan, 
Wiman A Go. 8yo. Cloth, $1.50. 

This book will supply a want long felt by the business oomDumlty, giving in a 
natsheU, as it were, the more important features of the laws relating to the col- 
lection of debts throughout the whole country. 



Appletons' Home Books. 

A Series of New Hand -Voluracs, at low price, devoted to all subjecta 
pertaining to liorno and the Household. 

READY: 

BUILDING A HOME. lUmtratcd. 

HOW SO FUBNISH ▲ HOMS. JUuHraied, 

IN PRBPARATION; 

THE HOHB OABBEir. 
H OIOB OBO TOPa 
AKENIXZBB OF HOKB. 
HZAZ^KH AT HOMK 

OVBBB TOLUnB TO VOIXOW. 



The volumes will, in some instances, be illustrated. 
In uniform style, 12mo, bound in doth, flexible, with illuminated design, 
60 cents each. 
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DICTIONARIES OF MODERN LANGUAGES. 



GET THE BEST! 



FRENCH. 

JEWETT'S SpioMV French Dictionary. 8vo. Half bound. Price, $2,60. 
School edition. 12nio. Hall" bound. Price, 1.70. 

MASSON'S Compendious French-Eiifjlish and English-French Dictionary. With 
Etymologies iu the French part ; Chronological and Historical Tables, and 
a List of the Principal Diverging DerivatioDS. One IGmovoL of 416 pages. 
Kew, deir type. Half bound. FHce, $1.70. 

M£ADOWS*S Freneh-English and Euglish French Dictionary. Revised and en- 
larged edition. 1 toI., 12mo. Price, $1.70. 

8PIBBS ^ SURENNE'S CkNDplete FreDch and-English and Englisb-and-French 
Dictionary. With Pronunciation, etc One Urge 8to Tolume of 1,490 
pages. Half morocco. Price, $4.50. 

Standard P hmo u ndng IKctionaiy of the French and En^b Langvages. 
(School edition.) Containing 978 pegea, lSnx». New and latge tjpe. 
Price, $2.2S. 

SITRENNB*S French^d-English Dictionary. 18mo. 668 paget. Price, $1.10. 

GERMAN. 

ADLER'S German-and-English and English-and-Gernian Dictionary. Compiled 
from the best authorities. Large 8 vo. Half morocco. Price, $4.50. 

^— Abridged German and-English and £ngUsb-and- German Dictionary. 840 
pages, 12mo. Price, $2.25. 

ITALIAN. 

MEADOWS^S Italian-KngUah Dictionaiy. 16mo. New edition. Price, |8.6a 
M ILI«HOnSE*S New Engili8h<and-Italian Prononncing and Explanatory Dictionary. 

Second edition, revised and improred. Two thick Tob^ small Sra Half 

bound. Price, 15.26. 

SPANISH. 

MEADOWS'S Sijanish-Engliah and Engliah-iSpanish Dictionary. 18mo. Half 
roan. Price, $2.20. 

VELASQUEZ'S Spani>h Pronouncing Dictionary. Spanish-English and English- 
Spanish. Large 8vo vol., 1,300 pages. Neat type, fine paper, and strong 
binding in half morocco. Price, $5.00. 

— Abridged edition of the aboTC. Neat 12mo vol, 888 pages. Half bound. 
Price, 81.60. 

For sale by all booksellers; or sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of price. 
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